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LET TIA XXIV. | 
To ELOISA. = 

Wars, my Eloiſa, ſcold me, cm wich me, beat. 
me; I will endure every thing, but will not ceaſe to 
acquaint / you with my thoughts. Who ſhould: be the 
depoſitory of thoſe ſentiments you have enlightened, 
and with whom ſhould my heart converſe, if you re- 
fuſe to hear me? 1 give you an account of the obſer- 
vations J have made, and of my own opinions, not ſo 
much for your approbation, as correction; and the 
more liable I am to fall into error, the more punctual 
I ſhould be in my application to your judgment. If I 
cenſure the manners of the people in this great city, I 
do not ſeek to be juſtißed for taking this liberty, be- 
cauſe I write to you in confidence; for I never ſay 
any thing of a third perſon, which I would not aver 
to his face; and all I write to you concerning the Pa- 
riſians, is no more than à repetition: of what I daily 
advance in converſation: with themſelves : however, 
they are not diſpleaſed with me, and they even join 
with me in many particulars. They complain of our 
Muralt: I am perſuaded they ſee, and are convinced, 
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how much he hated them, even in his panegyrics : but 
I am much miſtaken, if, in my criticiſm, they do not 
perceive the contrary. The eſteem and gratitude 
their generoſity inſpires ſerve to increaſe my freedom: 
it may be ſerviceable to ſome af them; and, if I may 
judge from their manner of receiving truth from my 
lips, they do not think me below their, regard. When 
this is the caſe, my Eloiſa, true cenſure is more lau- 
dable than even true praiſe ; for that only ſerves to 
-corrupt the heart of thoſe on whom it is beſtowed, and 
there are none ſo eager to obtain it as the moſt worth- 
leſs; on the contrary, cenſure may be uſeful, and can 
only be endured by the moſt deſerving. I ſincerely 
. own, I honour the French as the only people in the 
world who really love their fellow-creatutes, and who 
are naturally benevolent ; but, for this very reaſon, I 
am leſs inclined to grant them that general admiration 
they ſeem to expect, even for the faults they acknow- 
ledge. If the French had no virtues, I ſhould not 
mention-them ; if they had no vices, they would not 
be men: they have too many excellent qualities for in- 
diſcriminate praiſe. 

As to the attempts you mention, they are imprac- 
ticable, becauſe I ſhould be obliged to uſe means 
which are not only inconvenient, but which you 
have allo interdicted. Republican auſterity is not 
in vogue here; they need more flexible virtues, 
which are more eaſily adapted to the intereſt of their 
friends and patrons. They reſpe& merit, I confeſs; 
but the talents that acquire reputation are very diffe- 
rent from thoſe which lead to fortune; and, if I am ſo 


unfortunate as to poſſeſs the latter only, will Eloiſa 


conſent to become the wife of an adventurer : ? In Eng- 
land 
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land it is quite the contrary; and though their man- 
ners are perhaps leſs refined than in France, yet they 
riſe to fortune by more honourable ſteps, becauſe, the 
people having more ſhare in the government, public 
eſteem is of more conſequence. You. are not ignorant 
of what Lord B propoſed to do for me, and of 
my intention to juſtify his zeal. I can have ng, objec- 
tion to any ſpot on the globe except its diſtance from 
you. O, Eloifa! if it is difficult to procure your 
hand, it is ſtill more difficult to deferve ſo great a 


bleſſing, and yet, methinks, it is a noble taſk. 


The account you give of your mother's health re- 


lie ved me from the greateſt anxiety. I perceived your 


diſtreſs, even before my departure, and therefore I 
durſt not expreſs my fears; but I thought her ſo chang- 
ed, that I was apprehenſive ſhe would fall into ſome 
dangerous illneſs. Be careful of her, becauſe ſhe is 
dear to me, becauſe my heart reveres her, becauſe all 
my hopes are centered in her goodneſs, and becauſe 
ſhe is the mother of my Eloiſa. 3 ' 

As for the two ſuitors, I own I do not like to hear 


of them, even in jeſt; but the manner in which you 


mention them, expels my fears, and I will no longer 
hate theſe unfortunate pretenders, fi ince you imagine 
they are hated by you: yet I admire your ſimplicity 
in believing yourſelf capable of hatred. Don't you 
perceive that what you take for hatred i is nothing more 
than the impatience of inſulted love? Thus anxious 
mourns the amorous turtle when its beloved mate is in 
danger of being caught. No, Eloiſa; no, incompa- 
rable maid; when you are capable of hatred, I may 
ceaſe to love you. 


A 2 P. S. — Beſet | 


>» | ELOISA. 


— 


F. S. —Beſet by two importunate rivals! How I 
pity you! for your own ſake, baſten their diſmiſſion. 
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LETTER LXXXV. 
8 FROM Lois. 


"Is 


T xavs delivered into Mr. Orbe's hands a packet, which 


he has engaged to forward to M. Silveſter, from whom 


you wil receive it; but I caution you, my dear friend, 
not to open it till you retire into your own chamber, 
and are quite alone. You will find in this packet a 
ſmall trinket for your particular uſe. 
It is a kind of charm which lovers gladly wear. 


The manner of uſing it is very whimſical. It muſt be 


contemplated for a quarter of an hour every morning, or 
until it ſoftens the ſpeQator into a certain degree of ten- 
derneſs. It is then applied to the eyes, the mouth, and 


next to the heart; and it is generally eſteemed the beſt 


preſervative againſt the noxious air of a country in- 
fected with gallantry. They even attribute an elec- 
trical quality to theſe taliſmans, which is very ſingular, 
but which acts only upon faithful lovers. They ſay it 


communicates the impreſſion of kiſſes from one to the 
other, though at the diſtance of a hundred leagues. 


J do not pretend to warrant the ſucceſs of this charm 
from experience; only, this I know, it is your own 
fault if you do not put it to the proof. 

Calm your fears with regard to my two | gallants, or 


pretenders, call them which you pleaſe. They are 


gone: peace be with them! I ſhall no longer hate 
them, ſince they are out of my ſight. | 
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LETTER LXXXVI. 


TO ELOISA., | 

Asp ſo, my Eloiſa, you inſiſt on a ; deſcription. of theſe 
Parifian ladies? Vain girl! but it is a homage due to 
your charms, | Notwithſtanding all your affected jea- 
louſy, your modeſty, and your love, I have diſcovered 
more vanity than fear diſguiſed under this curioſity. 
Be it as it will, I ſhall be juſt: I may ſafely ſpeak the 
truth, but I ſhould undertake the taſk with better ſpi- 
rits, if I had more to praiſe. Why are they not a 
hundred times more lovely! Would they had ſufficient 
charms to reflect new excellence upon.yours by the 
compariſon! 
You complain of my filence : "od Hons) 1 
could I have written? When you have read this letter, 
you will perceive why I take pleaſure in ſpeaking of 
| your neighbours, the Valeſian ladies, and why I have 
hitherto: neglected to mention thoſe of this country: 
the firſt continually remind me of you, my Eloiſa; 
but the others read, and you will know. Few peo» 
ple think of the French ladies as I do, if, indeed, I am 
not quite kingular in my opinion. Equity obliges me, 
therefore, to give you this hint, that you may ſuppoſe | 
I delineate them, perhaps, not as they are in reality, 
but as they appear to me. Nevertheleſs, if I am not 
juſt in my deſcription, I know you will cenſure me 
and then will your injuſtice be greater than mine, be- 
cauſe the fault is entirely your own. 

Let us begin with their exterior qualities; the 


greateſt number of obſervers proceed no farther; 
> mY 5 ſhould 
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ſhould I follow their example, the women in this 
country would have great cauſe to be diffatisfied : tltey 
have an exterior character, as well as an exterior face; 
and, as neither one or the other is much to their ad- 
vantage, it would be unjuſt to form our opinions of 
them from either. Their figure, for the moſt part, is 
only tolerable, and in general rather indifferent than 
perfect; yet there are exceptions. They are lender 
rather than well made, and therefore they gladly em- 
brace the faſhions which diſguiſe them moſt ; but I 
find, that in other countries the women are fooliſh 
enough to imitate theſe faſhions, though contrived mere- 
Iy to hide defects which they bave not. . 

Their air is eaſy and natural, their manner free and 
unaffected, becauſe they hate all reſtraint; but they 
Rave a certain * di/invo/tura, which, though it is not 
entirely deſtitute of grace, they frequently carry even 
to a degree of abſurdity. Their complexion is mode- 
rately fair, and they are commonly pale, which does 
not in the leaſt add to their beauty. With regard to 
their necks, they are in the oppoſite extreme to the 
Valeſians. Conſcious of this defect, they endeavour 
to ſupply it by art; nor are they leſs ſcrupulous of 
borrowing an artificial whiteneſs. Though I have 
never ſeen theſe objects but at a diftance, they expoſe ſo 
much of themſelves, that they leave the ſpectators very 
little room for conjecture. In this caſe, the ladies 
ſeem not to underſtand their own intereſt; for if the 
face is but moderately handſome, the imagination 
heightens every concealed charm, and, according to 
the Gaſcon Philoſopher, there is no appetite ſo ſtrong 

as 


Freedom, eaſe. 
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as that which was never ſatisfied, eſpecially i in this 
ſenſe. 

Their features are not very regular, but they have 
ſomething in their countenance whichſupplies the place 
of beauty, and which is ſometimes much more agree- 
able. Their eyes are quick and ſparkling, yet they 
are neither penetrating nor ſweet : they ſtrive to ant- 
mate them. by the help of rouge, but the. expreſſion 
they acquire by this means has more of anger in it than 
love; nature has given them ſprightlineſs only; and 
though they ſometimes ſeem to ſolicit tenderneſs, they 
never promiſe a return . 

They have acquired fo. great a reputation for their 
judgment in dreſs, that they are patterns to all Europe, 
Indeed, it is impoſſible to adapt ſuch abſurd faſhions 
with more taſte. They are, of all women, the leaſt 
under ſubjection to their own modes. Faſhion governs 
in the provinces, but the Pariſians govern faſhion, and 
every one of them is {killed in ſuiting it to her own 
advantage : the firſt are ignorant and ſervile plagiariſts, | 
who copy even orthographical errors; the latter are 
like authors, who imitate with judgment, and have 
abilities to correct the miſtakes of their original. 

Their apparel is more uncommon than magnificent, 
more elegant than rich. The rapid ſucceſſion of their 
faſhions renders them old and obſolete even from one- 
year to another : that neatneſs which induces them to 
change their dreſs ſo frequently, preſerves them from 
much ridiculous magnificence ; they do not, however, 
ſpend leſs money on that: account, but their expences 


A. 4 are 


Speak for yourſelf, my dear philoſopher, others may have 
been more happy. A coquet only promiſes to every body what: 
ſhe ſhould reſerve but for one. 
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are, by this means, better conducted. They differ 
greatly in this particular from the Italians; inſtead of 
ſuperb trimmings and embroidery, their clothes are 
always plain and new. Both fexes obſerve the ſame 
moderation and delicacy, which is extremely pleaſing: 
for my part, I like to ſee a coat neither laced nor 
foiled. There is no nation in the world, except our 
own, where the people, eſpecially the women, wear 
leſs gold and filver. The ſame kind of ſtuffs are worn 
by people of all ranks, ſo that it would be difficult to 
diftinguiſh a ducheſs from a citizen, if the firſt had not 
ſome marks of diſtinction, which the other dares not 
imitate. But this feems to have its inconveniences, 
for whatever is the faſhion at court is immediately fol- 
lowed in the city; and you never ſee in Paris, as in 
other countries, a beau or belle of the laſt age. Ne- 
vertheleſs, it is not here as in moft other places, where 
the people of the higheſt rank, being alſo the richeſt, 
the women of faſhion diſtinguiſh themſelves by a de- 
gree of luxury which cannot be equalled. Had the 
ladies of the court of France attempted this kind of 
diſtinction, they would very ſoon have been —_— 


by the wives of the citizens. 
What then do you think was their reſource ? Why, 


they took a much more effectual method, and which 
required more abilities: they knew that the minds of 
the people wete deeply imprefſed with a ſenſe of baſh- 
fulneſs and modeſty. This ſuggeſted to them faſhions 
not to be eaſily. imitated. They perceived that the 
People could not endure the thoughts of rouge, and 
that they obſtinately perſiſted in calling it by the vul- 
gar name of paint, and therefore they daubed their 


cheeks, not with "int, but with rouge 5 for, change 
| F167 but 
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but the name, 04 it is no longer the ſame thing. They 
| alſo perceived that a bare neck was ſcandalous in the 
eyes of the public, and for that reaſon they choſe to 
enlarge the ſcene. They ſaw— many things, which 
my Eloiſa, young as ſhe is, will never ſee. In theis 
manners they are governed exactly by the ſame prin- 
ciple. That charming diffidence which diſtinguiſhes 
and adorns the ſex, they deſpiſe as ignoble and vile; 
they animate their ations and diſcourſe with a noble 
aſſurance; and, I am confident, they would look any 
modeſt man out of countenance. Thus they ceaſe to 
be women, to avoid being confounded with the vulgar; 
they prefer their rank to their fex, and imitate women 
of pleaſure, that they themſelves my be above imi- 
tation. | 
| I know not bow far they may have carried thi 
imitation, but J am certain they have not ſucceeded 
in their deſign to prevent it in others. As to rowge,. 
and the faſhion of diſplaying thoſe charms which they 
ought to canceal, they have made all the progreſs poſ- 
fible. The ladies of the eity had much rather re- 
nounce their natural complexion, and the charms they 
might borrow from the amoro/o penſier of their lovers, 
than preſerve the appearance of what they are: and if 
| this example has not prevailed among the lower ſort of 
people, it is only becauſe they are afraid of being in- 
ſulted by the populace; and thus are an infinite num- 
ber of women kept within the bounds of decency, by 
the fear of offending the delicacy of the mob. Their 
maſculine air, and dragoon-like deportment, is leſs- 
ſtriking, becauſe ſo univerſal; it is conſpicuous only to 
rangers From one end of this metropolis to $5 o- 
| . ö ther 
Amorous imagination. 
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ther, there is ſcarce a woman whoſe appearance 1s not 
ſufficiently bold to diſconcert any man who has never 
been accuſtomed to the like in his own country ; from 
this aſtoniſhment proceeds that awkward confuſion 
which they attribute to all ſtrangers, and which in- 
cxeaſes the moment they open their lips. They have 
not the ſweet voice of their country women; their ac- 
cent is hoarſe, ſharp, interrogative, imperious, jibing, 
and louder than that of a man. If in the tone of their 
voice they retain any thing femine, it is entirely loſt 
in the impertinence of their manner. They ſeem to 
enjoy the baſhful confuſion of every foreigner; but it 
would probably give them leſs pleaſure, if they were 
acquainted with its true cauſe. 

Whether it be, that J, in particular, am prejudiced 
in favour of beauty, or whether the power of beauty 
* not univerſally influence the judgment, I know 
no but the handſomeſt women appear to me rather 
the 78 decent in their dreſs, and in general behave 
with the greateſt modeſty. They loſe nothing by this 
reſerve; conſcious of their advantages, they know they 
have no need of borrowed allurements to attract our 
admiration. It may be alto, that imprudence is more 
intolerably diſzuſting when joined with uglineſs ; for 
certainly I ſhould much ſooner be tempted to affront 
an impertinent ugly woman, than to embrace her; 
whereas, by . modeſty ſhe might excite even a tender 
compaſſion, which is often a harbinger of love. But 
though it is generally remarked, that the prettieſt wo- 
men are the beſt behayed, yet they are often ſo ex- 
tremely affected, and are always ſo evidently taken up 
with themſelves, that, in this country, there is little 


danger of being expoſed to chat temptation Which M. 
de 
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de Muralt ſometimes experienced amongſt the Engliſh 
ladies, of telling a woman ſhe was handſome, only for 
the pleaſure of perſuading her to think ſo. 
Neither the natural gaiety of the French, nor their 
love of ſingularity, is the cauſe of this freedom of con- 
verſation and behaviour, for which theſe ladies are fo 
remarkable ; but it is rather to be deduced from their 
manners, by which they are authorized to ſpend all 
their time in the company of men; and hence it is, 
that the behaviour of each ſex n to be copied from 
the other. | | 

Our Swiſs ladies, on the contrary, are fond of little 
female aſſemblies, in which they are extremely ſocial 
and happy *; for, though they probably may not diſ- 
like the company of men, yet it is certain their b 
is ſome conſtraint upon them. | 

In Paris it is quite the reverſe; the women are ne- 
ver eaſy nor ſatisfied without Fi men. In molt com- 
panies the lady of the houſe 'is ſeen alone amidſt a 
circle of gentlemen, and this is ſo generally the caſe, 
that one cannot help wondering how ſuch an unequal 
proportion of men can be every where aflembled: - But 
Paris is fu'l of aventuriers, prieſts, and abbes, who 
ſpend their whole lives in running from houſe to houſe: 
Thus the women learn to think, act, and ſpeak from 
the men, whilſt theſe, in return, imbibe a certain de- 
gree of effeminacy; and this ſeems the only conſequence 
of their trifling gallantry ; however, they enjoy a ful- 
ſome adoration, in which their devotees do not think | 

A 6. w- 


M Things are changed fins that time. By many circumſtances. 
one e would ſuppoſe, theſe letters to have been written about twenty 
years ago; but by their ſtyle, and the manners they deſcribe, one 


would conclude them to be of the laſt century. 


12 E L OI SA. 


it worth · while to preſerve even the appearance of fin. 
cerity. No matter: in the midſt of her circle every 


woman is the ſole object of attention, and that is ſuffi- 
cient, But if a ſecond female enters the room, fami- 
. liarity inſtantly gives place to ceremony, the high airs 

of quality are aſſumed, the adoration becomes divided, 
and each continues to be a ſecret conſtraint upon the 
other till the company breaks up. 


The Pariſian ladies are fond of public diverſions ; 


that is, they are fond of ſhowing themſelves in public; 
but the great difficulty, every time they go, is to find 
a female companion; for decorum will not allow one 
lady alone to appear in the boxes, even though attend- 
ed by her huſband, or by any other man. It is amaz- 
ing, in this very ſocial country, how difficult it is to 
form theſe parties; out of ten that are propoſed nine 
_generally miſcarry : they are projected by the defire of 
being ſeen, and are broken by the diſagreeable neceſſity 
for a ſiſter petticoat. I ſhould imagine it an eaſy mat- 


ter for the ladies to aboliſh this ridiculous cuſtom. 


What reaſon can there be why a woman ſhould not be 


ſeen alone in public? perhaps, there being no reaſon 


for it, is the very caule of its continuance. However, 


upon the whole, it may be prudent to preſerve de- 


cency where the abolition would be attended with no 
great ſatisfattion. What great matter would there be 
in the privilege of appearing alone at the opera ? Is it 
not much better to reſerve this excluſive privilege for 
the private reception of one's friends in one's own 
houfe ? 


of being alone amidſt ſuch a number of men, is produc- 
tive of many ſecret connections: ; indeed, the world is 
pretty 


Nothing can be more certain, than that this cuſtom 
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pretty well convinced of it, ſince experience has proved 
the abſurdity of that maxim which told us, that by 
multiplying temptations we ſhould deſtroy them; ſo 
that they do not defend this faſhion for its decency, 
but becauſe it is moſt agreeable; which, by-the-by, I 
do not believe, How can any love exift where mo- 
deſty is held in deriſion? and what pleaſure can there 
be in a life which is at once deprived both of love and 
decency ? but as the want of entertainment is the great- 
eſt evil which theſe ſlaves to diſſipation have. to fear, 
the ladies are ſolicitous for amuſement rather than Iove; 
gallantry and attendance is all they require ; and pro- 
vided their danglers are aſſiduous, they are very indif- 
ferent about the violence or fincerity of their paſſion. 
The words /ove and /over are entirely baniſhed even 
from the moſt private intercourſe of the ſexes, and ſunk 
into oblivion with the darts and flames of ancient ro- 
One would imagine that the whole order of natural 
ſenſations was here reverſed. A girl is to have no 
feelings, paſſions, or attachments; that privilege is 
reſerved for the married women, and excludes no pa- 
ramour except their huſbands. The mother had better 
have twenty lovers than her daughter one. Adultery 
is conſidered as no crime, and conveys no indecency in 
the idea: their romances, which are univerſally read 
for inſtruction, are full of it; and there appears nothing 
ſhocking in its conſequences, provided the lovers do 
not render themſelves contemptible by their fidelity. 
O Eloiſa! there are many women in this city, who | 
have defiled their marriage-bed a hundred times, yet 
would preſume, with the voice of impurity, to ander 
an union like ours, that is yet unſullied with infidelity. 
13 | | TERS « 
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It ſhould ſeem, that in Paris marriage is a different 


inſtitution from what it is in other parts of the world;: 
they call it a ſacrament, and yet it has not half the 
power of a common contract. It appears to be nothing 
more. than a private agreement between two perſons tv 
live together, to bear the ſame name, and acknowledge 
the ſame. children; but who, in other reſpects, have 
no authority one over the other. If at Paris a man 
ſhould pretend to be offended with the ill conduct of 
his wife, he would be as generally deſpifed, as if, in 
our country, he whs to take no notice of her ſcanda- 
lous behaviour. Nor are the ladies on their parts leſs 
indulgent to their huſbands; for J have not yet heard 
of an inſtance of their being puniſhed for having imi- 
tated the infidelity of their wives. In thort, what 


other effect can be expected from an union in which 


their hearts were never conſulted? Thoſe who marry 
fortune or title ſeem to be under no perſonal obliga- 
Kon: > 
Love, even * has loſt Its privilege, and is no leis 
* ce, than marriage. As man and wife may be 
looked upon as a bachelor and a maid, who live toge- 
ther for the ſake of enjoying more libertF ; ſo are lovers 


a kind of people, who, with great indifference, meet 


for amuſement, through cuſtom, or out of vanity; 
The heart is entirely unconcerned in theſe attachments; 
in which nothing more than certain external conveni- 
ences are ever conſulted: is, in ſhort, to know each 
other, to dine together, now-and-then to exchange a 
few words, or, if poſſible, even leſs than this. An 
affair of gallantry laſts but a little longer than à viſit; 
and conſiſts chiefly in a few genteel converſations, and 
three or four. pretty — filled with deſcriptions, 
maxims, 
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maxims, philoſophy, and wit. As to experimental 
philoſophy, it does not require ſo much myſtery ; they 
have wiſely diſcovered the folly of letting ſlip any op- 
portunity of gratification: whether it happens to be 
the lover or any other man, a man is a man, and why 
ſhould a lady be more ſcrupulous of being guilty of an 
infidelity to her lover than to her huſband? After a 
certain age they may all be conſidered as the ſame kind 
of puppets, made up; by the ſame faſhion-monger, and 
conſequently the firſt that comes to hand is always the 
beſfc: arent an : | | 
Knowing nothing of theſe matters from experience, 
I can relate only what I have heard; and indeed, the 
repreſentation is ſo very extraordinary, that 1 have but 
an imperfe& idea of what I have been told. That 
which I chiefly comprehend, is, that the gallant is ge- 
nerally regarded as one of the family ; that if the lady 
happens to be diſſatisfied with him, be is diſmiſſed, or 
if he meets with a ſervice more tochis inclination or 
advantage, he takes his leave, and ſhe engages a freſh 
one. There are, I have been told, ſome ladies ſo ca- 
pricious as even to take up with their own huſbands for 
a while, conſidering them, at leaſt, as a kind / of male 
creature; but this whim ſeldom laſts long: as ſoon as 
it is paſt, the good man is entirely diſcarded, or, if he 
ſhould happen to be obſtinate, why then ſhe. . an- 
other, and keeps them bot. e 
But I could not help objetting to the — who gave 
me this ſtrange account, how it was poſſible, after this, : 
to live among theſe diſcarded lovers ? „ Live among 
them (ſays he), why they are entire ſtrangers to her 
ever after; and if they ſhould, by chance, take it into 
their heads to renew t heir amours, they would have to 
begin 
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their former acquaintance. I underftand you (ſaid 
I), but I have ſome difficulty in reconciling theſe ex. 


the name of a perſon once beloved; why they do not 
have our ladies continually fainting away.” 
ber the ſincerity of my heart—I have nothing more to 


: agreeable impreſſions are effaced by cuſtom. Though 


and good humour are no ſmall addition to their perſon- 


Juſt to view the picture only in its worſt Paint of 


appear different from what they really are. This is 
particularly true in Paris with regard to the ladies, who 


begin anew, and would hardly be able to recolle& 


— 


travagances. I cannot conceive, how it is poſſible, 
after ſuch a tender union, to ſee each other without 
emotion; how the heart can avoid palpitation, even at 


tremble when they meet.“ You make me laugh 
(ſays he) with your tremblings; and ſo you would 


nn www 


Suppreſs a part of this caricature repreſentation ; 
place my Eloiſa in oppoſition to the reſt, and remem- 


add. 4. | | 
However, I muſt confeſs, that many of theſe dil. 


the dark fide of their character may firſt catch our at- 
tention, it is no reaſon why we ſhould be blind to their 
amiable qualities. The cbarms of their underſtanding 


al accompliſhments. Our firſt repugnance overcome, 
frequently generates a contrary ſentiment, It is not 


17 | | 
The firſt i inconveniency of — cities is, that man- 
kind are generally diſguiſed, and that in ſociety they 


derive from the obſervation of others the only exiit- by 
ence about which they are ſolicitous. When you meet ¶ ne 
a lady in public, inſteed of ſeeing a Pariſian, as you ort 


imagine, you, behold only a phantom of the faſhion: my 
her ſtature, dimenſion, gait, ſhape, neck, colour, air, th: 
£* ts 1 55 | ook, 
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look, language, every ching is aſſumed; ſo that, if 
you were to ſee her in her natural ſtate, you would not 
know her to be the ſame creature. But this univerſal 
maſk is greatly to her diſadvantage ; for nature's ſub- 
ſtitutes are always inferior to herſelf : beſides, it is al- 
moſt impoſſible to conceal her entirely; in ſpite of us, 
the will now and - then diſcover herſelf, and in ſeizing 
her with dexterity conſiſts the true art of obſervation. 
This is, indeed, no difficult matter in converfing with 
the women of this country; for, if you take them off 
their grand theatre of repreſentation, and conſider them 
attentively, you will ſee them as they really are, and 
it is then poſſible that your averſion * n in- 
to eſteem and friendſhip. 
I had an opportunity of verifying 15. ich laft 
week, on a party of pleaſure, to which, along with 
ſome other ſtrangers, I was, abruptly enough, invited 
by a company of ladies, probably with a defign to 
laugh at us without conſtraint or interruption. The 
firſt day the project ſucceeded to their wiſh : they im- 
mediately began to dart their wit and pleaſantry in 
ſhowers, but as. their arrows were not retorted their 
quvers were ſoon empty. They then bebaved with 
great decency, and finding themſelves unable to bring 
us to their ſtyle, they were obliged to conform to ours. 
Whether they were pleaſed with it or not I am igno- 
rant; however, the change was very agreeable to me, 
for I ſoon found that I ſtood a better chance to profit 
by the converſation of theſe females than from the ge- 
nerality of men. Their wit now appeared ſo great an 
ornament to their natural good ſenſe, that I changed 
my opinion of the ſex, and could not help lamenting, 
that ſo many amiable women ſhould want reaſon, only 
SET | 
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becauſe it is their humour to reje& it. I pereeĩved al. 
ſo that their natural graces began inſenſibly to efface 
the artificial airs of the city : for, without deſign, our 
manner is generally influenced by the nature of our dif. 
eourſe: it is impoſſible to introduce much coquettiſh 
grimace in a. rational converſation. Fhey appeared 
much more handſome after they grew indifferent about 
it, and I perceived, that if they pleaſed they need only 
throw off their affectation. Hence, I am apt to con- 
elude, that Paris, the pretended ſeat of taſte, is of all 
places in the world that in which there is the leaſt, 
ſince all their methods. of pleaſing are defirucave of 
real beauty 1 8 

Thus we continued together four or fi ve hon, ſati. 


fed with each other, and with ourſelves. Inſtead of 


ſatiriſing Paris and its innumerable follies, we forget 


both the city and its inhabitants. Our whole care was 


to promote the happineſs of our little ſociety. We 
wanted no ill-natured wit or ſarcaſm to excite our 
- mirth 3. but our laughter, like your couſin's, was the 
effect of good humour. 

I had yet another reaſon to be confirmed in my good 
opinion of theſe females. Frequently, in the very 
midſt of our enjoyment, a perſon would come in ab- 
. ruptly, and whiſper the lady of the houſe. She left 
the room, ſhut herſelf up in her cloſet, and continued 
writing a confiderable time. It was natural to ſuppoſe, 
that her heart was engaged i in this correſpondence ; and 
of this one ofthe company gave a hint, which, how: 
ever, was not very graciouſly , received: a proof at 
leaſt, that though ſhe might poſſibly have no lovers, 
| ſhe was not without friends. But, judge of my fur: 
- priſe, when I was informed that theſe ſuppoſed Parr 
1.5 ; | 7 ian 
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Gan ſuitors were no other than the unhappy peaſants of ; 
the pariſh, who came in their diſtreſs to implore the 
protection of their lady; one being unjuſtly taxed; an- 
other enrolled in the militia, regardleſs of his age and 
family; a third groaning under a-law-ſuit with a power 
ful neighbour; a fourth ruined by a ſtorm of hail was 
going to be dragged to priſon. In ſhort, each had ſome 
petition to make, each was patiently heard; and the 
time we ſuppoſed to be ſpent in an amorous correſpond- 
ence was employed in writing letters in favour of theſe 
unhappy ſufferers. It is impoſſible to conceive how I 
was aſtoniſhed to find with what delight, and with how 
little oſtentation, this young, this gay woman, per- 
formed theſe charitable offices of humanity... Were ſhe 
even an Eleiſa, thought I, ſhe could not act others 
wiſe ! From that moment I continued to regard her 
with reſpect. and all her faults vaniſhed. D 

My inquiries had no ſooner taken this turn, than F 
began to diſcover a thouſand advantageous particulars 
in the very women who. before appeared ſo unſupport- 
able. Indeed, all ſtrangers are agreed, that, provided 
you exclude the faſhionable topic, there is no country, 
in the world. whoſe women have more knowledge, talk 
more ſenſibly, with more judgment, and are more ca- 
pable of giving advice. If from the Spaniſh, Italian, or 
German ladies we ſhould take the jargon of gallantry 
and wit, what would there remain of their converſation! 
and you, my Eloiſa, are not ignorant how it is in general 


with our country-women.. But if, with a French-woman, 
a, man has reſclation to ſacrifice his pretenſions to gal- 
lantry, and to draw. her out of that favourite fortreſs, 
ſhe will then make a virtue of neceſſity, and arming 
herſelf with reaſon, will fight manfully in the open 
held, With regard to their goodneſs of heart, I will 


15 | not 


not inſtance their zeal to ſerve their friends; for, as 
with the reſt of mankind, that may partly proceed 
from ſelf-love. But though they generally love no- 
body but themſelves, long habit will frequently pro- 
duce in them the effects of a fincere friendſhip. Thoſe 
who have conſtancy enough to ſupport an attachment of 
ten years, commonly continue it to the end of their 
lives, and they will then love their old friends with 
more tenderneſs, at leaſt with more n than theit 
new lovers. 
One common — againſt the women of France 
is, that they do every thing, and conſequently more 
evil than good; but it may be obſerved in their jaſti6. 
cation, than in doing evil they are ſtimulated by the 
men, and in doing good are actuated by their own 
principles. This does not in anywiſe contradit what 
I ſaid before, that the heart has no concern in the com- 
merce between the two ſexes; for the gallantry of the 
French has given to the women an univerſal power, 
Which ſtands in no need of tenderneſs to ſapport it. 
Every thing depends upon the ladies; all things are 
done by them, or for them; Olympus and Parnafſus, 
glory and fortune, are equally ſubje& to their laws, 
Neither books nor. authors have any other value or 
eſteem than that which the ladies are pleaſed to allow 
them. There is no appeal from their decree in mat- 
ters of the niceſt judgment or moſt trivial taſte. Poe- 
try, criticiſm, hiſtory, philoſophy, are all calculated 
for the ladies, and even the Bible itſelf has lately been 
metamorphoſed into a polite romance, In public af- 
Fairs, their influence ariſes from their natural aſcendan- 
cy over their huſbands, not becauſe they are their huſ- 
bands, but becauſe they are men, and it would be mon- 
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„at ſtrous for a man to refuſe any 100 to a * even 
eeg though ſhe were his wife. 
55 Yet this authority implies neither e nor 
| eſteem, but merely politeneſs and compliance with cuſ- 
ape tom; for it is as effential to French gallantry to de- 


ſpiſe the women as to oblige them ; and this contempt 


25 is taken as a proof that a man has ſeen enough of the 
9 world to know the ſex. Whoever treats them with 
ls reſpect is deemed a novice, a knight-errant, one who 
has known woman only in romances. They judge ſo 
| equitably of themſelves, that to honour them is to for- 
wo feit their eſteem; ſo that the principal requiſite in a 
ig. man of gallantry 1s ſuperlative impertinence. | 
* Let the ladies of this country pretend what they | 
a will, they are, in ſpite of themſelves, extremely good- 


. natured. All men who are burdened with a multipli- 
ity of affairs are difficult of acceſs, and without com- 


8 miſe ration; and in Paris, the centre of buſineſs of 
er one of the moſt conſiderable nations in Europe, the 
a men of conſequence, are particularly obdurate : thoſe 
1 therefore, who have any thing to aſk, naturally ap- 
ply to the ladies, whoſe ears are never ſhut againſt 


us? the unhappy : they confole and ſerve them. In the 


aida of all. their frivolous diſſipation, they do not 


ſcruple to ſteal a few moments from their pleaſures, 
and devote them to acts of benevolence z and though 
there may be ſome women mean enough to make an in- 
famous traffic of their ſervices, there are hundreds, on 
the contrary, who are daily employed in charitably aſ- 
EN ſiſting the diſtreſſed. However, it muſt be confeſſed, 

that they are ſometimes ſo indiſcreet, as to ruin an un- 
fortunate man they happen not to know, in order to 
. ſerve their own friend. But how is it poſſible to know 
every body in ſo extenſive a country! or how can more 
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be expected from good nature deſtitute of real virtue, 
whoſe ſublimeſt effort is not ſo much to do good, as to 
avoid evil? After all, it muſt be allowed that their 
inclinations are not naturally bad; that they do a great 
deal of good ; that they do it from their hearts ; that 
they alone preſerve the remains of humauity, which is 
ſtill to be found in Paris; and that without them we 
ſhould ſee the men avaricious and er like 
wolves devouring each other. 
I ſhould have remained ignorant of all this, if I had 
not conſulted their comedies and romances, whoſe au- 
thors are, perhaps, too apt to ſtumble upon thoſe 
foibles from which they themſelves are not exempt, 
rather than the virtues they happen not to poſſeſs; 
who, inſtead of encouraging their readers by praiſing 
their real virtues, amuſe themſelves with painting ima- 
ginary characters too perfect for imitation. 

Romances are, perhaps, the laſt vehicle of inſtruc- 
tion that can be adminiſtered to a corrupt people. It 
were to be wiſhed that none were ſuffered to prepare 
this medicine, but men of honeſt principles and true 
ſenfibility ; authors, whoſe writings ſhould be a picture 
of their own hearts; who, inſtead of fixing virtue in 
the heavens, beyond the reach of our nature, would, 
by ſmoothing the way, inſenſibly _— us out of the 
gulf of vice. | 

But to return to the Pariſian ladies; concerning 
whom 1 do not by any means agree in the common 
opinion. They are univerſally allowed to have the 
moſt enchanting addreſs, the moſt ſeducing manner; 
to be the moſt refined coquets, to poſſeſs the moſt ſub- 
lime gallantry, and the art of pleaſing to a ſuperlative 
degree, 5 my part, 1 think their addreſs ſhocking, 
| their 
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heir coquettiſh airs diſguſting, and their manner ex- 


. tremely immodeſt. I ſhould imagine that the heart 
ir would ſhrink back at all their advances : and I can ne- 
at Nver be perſuaded, that they can for a ſingle moment 


talk of love, without ſhowing themſelves incapable of 
either feeling or inſpiring that tender paſſion. 

On the other hand, we find them repreſented as fri- 
volous, artful, falſe, thoughtleſs, inconſtant, talking 
well, but without reflection or ſentiment, and evapo- 
rating all their merit in idle-chit-chat. But to me all 
this appears to be as external as their rouge or their 
hoop-petticoats. There are a kind of faſhionable 

vices which are ſuppoſed neceſſary at Paris, but which 

are not incompatible with ſenſe, reaſon, humanity, and 
good nature. Theſe ladies are, in many caſes, more 

diſcreet, and leſs given to tattling than thoſe of any 

other country. They are better inſtructed, and the 
things they are taught have ſtronger effect upon their 
judgment. In ſhort, if I diſlike: them for having diſ- 
figured the proper characteriſtics of their ſex, I eſteem 
them for thoſe virtues in which they reſemble us; and 


ue 

re my opinion is, that they are better calculated to be 

in men of merit, than amiable women. 

d, One word more, and I have done —If Eloiſa kad 

ne never been, if my heart had been capable of any other 
attachment than that for which it was created, I ſhould 

ng never have taken a wife or miſtreſs in Paris; but ſhould 

on Sladly have choſen a friend, and ſuch a treaſure might 


poſſibly have conſoled me for the want of the others v. 


* 1 ſhall not give my opinion of this letter ; but I doubt ery 
whether a judgment which allows them the qualities they deſpiſe, 
and denies them thoſe which oy value, will be genen to the 
Trench ladie. 
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Mr. Silveſter, to ſee after the packet you mentioned: 


out aſking what it came to, or ſpeaking a word to any 
body, I ran with it out of doors; and is if I had been 
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LETTER LXXXVIL 


TO ELOISA. 


QIxCE the receipt of your letter, I have been daily with 


but my impatience has been ſeven times diſappointed, 
At length, however, on the eighth time of going, I 
received it; and it was no ſooner put into my hands, 
than, without ſtaying to pay the poſtage, even with- 


out of my ſenſes, paſſed by the door of my lodgings, 
though it ſtood open before me, and traverſed a num- 
her of ſtreets that I knew nothing of, till in about half 
an hour I found myſelf at the farther end of Paris. I 
was then obliged to take a hackney-coach, in order to 
get the more ſpeedily home, which is the firſt time 1 
have made uſe of thoſe conveniences in a morning; in- 
deed, it is with regret I uſe them even in an afternoon, 
to pay ſome diſtant vifits; for my legs are good, and I 
ſhould be forry that any improvement in my circum- 
ances ſhould make me neglect the uſe of them. are 

When I was feated in the coach, I was a good deal ff me 
perplexed with my packet, as you had laid your in- MW El: 
junctions on me to open it no where but at home. Be- hoc 
fides, I was unwilling to be ſubje& to any interruption ¶ ſuſt 
while I was indulging myſelf in that exquiſite ſatisfac- 
tion I find in every thing that comes from you. I 
held it, therefore, with an impatience and curioſity 


which I could ſcarce contain: endeayouring to diſcover 
its 
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its contents through the covers, by preſſing it every 


way with my hands; from the continual motions of 
which you would have thought the packet hi 
fire, and burned the ends of my fingers. Not but 
from its ſize, weight, and the contents of your Pi 
letter, I had ſome ſuſpicion z but then, how could I 
conceive you to have found either the opportunity or 
the artiſt ? but what I then could not conceive is one 
of the miracles of almighty love; the more it ſurpaſſes 
my conception, the more it enchants my heart, and one 
of the greateſt pleaſures it gives me ariſes from my ig- 
norance of the manner in which you could effect it. 
Arrived at length at my lodgings, I flew to my 
chamber, locked the door, threw myſelf, out of breath, 
into a chair, and with a trembling hand broke open 
the ſeal. It was then, Eloiſa, I felt the firſt effect of 
this powerful taliſman. The palpitations of my heart 
increaſed at every paper I unfolded; till coming to the 
laſt, I was forced. to ſtop and take breath a moment 
before I could open it. It is open—my ſuggeſtions are 
true—it is ſo—it is the portrait of Eloiſa.—O, my 
love! your divine image is before me! I gaze with 
rapture on your charms! my lips, my heart, pay them 
the firſt homage, my knees bend — Again, my eyes 
are raviſhed with your heavenly beauties. - How im- 
mediate, how powerful is their magical effect! No, 
Eloiſa, it requires not, as you pretend, a quarter of an 


hour to make itſelf perceived! a minute, an inftant 


ſuffices, to draw from my breaft a thouſand ardent 
hghs, and to recal, with thy image, the remembrance 
of my paſt happineſs. Ah! why is the rapture of hav- 
ing ſuch a treaſure in poſſeſſion allayed with ſo much 
bitterneſs ? How lively is the repreſentation it gives me 


Vol II. B of 


26 ESA. 


of days that are no more! I gaze on the portrait, I 
think I ſee Eloiſa, and enjoy in imagination thoſe de- 


lightful moments whoſe remembrance embitters my 
preſent hours; and which Heaven in its- anger beſtow. 


ed on me only to take them away. Alas! the next in- 
ſtant undeceives me; the pangs of abſence throb with 
Increaſed violence, after the agreeable deluſion 1s va- 
niſhed, and I am in the ſtate of thoſe miſerable 
wretches, whoſe tortures are remitted only_to render 
them the more cruel. Heavens! what flames have not 
my eager eyes darted on this unexpected object! how 
has the ſight of it rouſed in me thoſe impetuous emo- 
tions which uſed to be effected by your preſence ? O, 
my Eloiſa! were it poſlible for this taliſman to affect 
your ſenſes with the phrenſy and illuſion of mine—But 
why 1s it not poſſible ? why may not thoſe impreſſions 
which the mind darts forth with ſuch rapidity, reach 
as far as Eloiſa? Ah, my charming friend! wherever 
you are, or however you are employed, at the time [I 


am writing, at the time your portrait receives the ſame. 


homage I pay to the idol of my ſoul, do you not per- 
ceive ycur charming face bedewed with tears? Do you 
not ſympathize with me in love and ſorrow? Do you 
not feel the ardour of a lover's kiſſes on your lips, 
your cheeks, your breaſt? Do you not glow all over 
with the flame imparted from my burning lips ?—Ha! 
what's that ?—Somebody knocks—1I will hide my trea- 
ſure—an impertinent breaks in upon me—accurſed be 
the cruel intruder, for interrupting me in tranſports fo 
delightful! may he never be capable of love—or may 
he be doomed to pine in abſence, like me! 


LETTER 
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LETTER MVR 
TO MAS. OBE. 


Ir is to you, dear couſin, I am to give an account of 
the French opera: for although you have not men- 
tioned in your own letters, and Eloiſa has kept your 
ſecret in hers, I am not at a loſs to whom to attribute 
that piece of curioſity. I have been once to the opera 
to ſatisfy myſelf, and twice to oblige you, but am in 
hopes this letter will be my excuſe for going no more, 
If you command me, indeed, I can bear it again; I 
can ſuffer, I can ſleep there, for your ſervice ; but to 
remain awake and attentive is abſolutely impoſſible. 
But, before I tell you what I think of this famous 
theatre, I will give you an account of what they ſay 
of it here; the opinion of the connoiffeurs may perhaps 
rectify mine, where I happen to be miſtaken. The 
French opera paſſes at Paris for the moſt pompous, the 
moſt delightful, the moſt wonderful entertainment that 
was ever effected by the united efforts of the human 


bu genius. It is ſaid to be the moſt ſuperb monument of 
8, the magnificence of Louis the Fourteenth. In fact, 
er every one is not ſo much at liberty as you imagine, to 
a! give his opinion on ſo grave a ſubject. Every thing 
mY may be made a point of diſpute here, except muſic and 


be the opera: but with reſpe& to theſe, it may be dan- 
fol gerous not to diſſemble one's thoughts, as the French 
url mulic is ſupported by an inquiſition no leſs arbitrary 
than ſevere. Indeed the firſt leſſon which {trangers 
are taught, is, that foreigners univerſally allow that 
nothing in the whole world is ſo fine as the opera at 


B 2 Paris, 


G. 
P_ - 


ph: - ELOISA. 
Paris. The truth is, diſcreet people are filent upon 
this topic, becauſe they dare not laugh except in pri- 
vate. | ; | 
It muſt be allowed, however, that they repreſent at 
the opera, at a vaſt expence, not only all the wonder- 
ful things of nature, but many others ſtill more won- 
derful, and which nature never produced. For my 
part, I cannot help thinking Mr. Pope meant this 
theatre, where he ſaid, one might fee gods, devils, 
monſters, kings, ſhepherds, and fairies, all mixed to- 
gether in one ſcene of confuſion. ' | 
This aſſemblage, ſo magnificent and well conducted, 
is regarded by the ſpectators as if all the things and 
characters exhibited were real. On ſeeing the repre- 
ſentation of a heathen temple, they are ſcized with a 
profound reverence z and if the goddeſs be tolerably 
pretty, half the men in the pit are immediately pagans. 
Here the audience are not ſo nice as at the French 
comedy. Theſe very ſpectators, who could not there 


confider the player as the character he repreſented, - 


cannot at the opera conſider him any otherwiſe, It 
ſeems as if they were ſhocked at a rational deception, 
and could give into nothing but what was groſsly ab- 


ſurd; or perhaps they can more eaſily conceive play- 


ers to be gods than heroes. Jupiter being of another 
nature, people may think of him as they pleaſe z but 
Cato was a man, and how few men are there, who, to 

judge for themſelves, have any reaſon to think ſuch a 
man as Cato ever exiſted. | 


This opera, is not compoſed, therefore, as in other 


places, of a company of mercenaries, hired to furnith 
out an entertainment for the public. It is true, they 
are paid by the public, and it is their buſineſs to-attend 
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the opera: but the nature of it is quite a by its 
becoming a royal academy of muſic; a fort of fove- 


reign tribunal that judgès without appeal in its own 


cauſe, and 1s not very remarkable for juſtice and inte- 


grity. Thus, you ſee how much in ſome countries the 
eſſence of things depends on mere words, and how a 


reſpectable title may do honour to that which leaſt de- 


ſerves it. 
The members of this illuſtrious academy a: are not de- 
graded by their profeſſion : in revenge, however, they 


are excommunicated, which is directly contrary to the 


cuſtom of all other countries: but, perhaps, having. 


had their choice, they had rather live honourably and 


be damned, than, as plebeians, go vulgarly to heaven. 


I have feen a modern chevalier on the French theatre, 


as proud of the profeſſion of a player, as the unfortu- 


nate Laberius was formerly mortified at it, although 


the latter was forced into it by the commands of Cæſar, 


and.recited only his own works. But then our de- 


3; --: graded. 


* Obliged by the tyrant to appear on the ſtage, 15 lamented his 
diſgrace in ſome very affecting verſes, which juſtly irritated every 
honeſt mind againſt Cæſar. After heving lived (ſaid he) /ixty years 
with honour, I left my houſe this morning, a Roman knight, but ſball re- 
turn to it this evening an infamous age layer. Alas I bave lived a 


- 


day too lon O fortune! it wvas my lot to be thus once di traced, why © 
9 E- * 27 * 


did you net force me hither while youth and vigour Bad left me at leaft an 
agreeable perſan : but now, what a wretched coject do I preſent to the in- 
fults of the þ eofle of Rome? A feeble voice, a weaighedy, a mere corpſes 
an animated feeleton, which bas rothing left of me but my name. The en- 
tire prologue which he ſpoke on this occaſion, the injuſtice done 
him by Cæſar, who was piqued at the noble freedom with which 
he avenged: his offended honour, the affront he received at the 


Circus, the meanneſs of Cicero in upbraiding him, with the inge- 
nious and.(atirical. reply of Laberius, are all preſerved by Aulus 


Gellius, 
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graded ancient 'could not afterwards take his place in 
the Circus among the Roman knights; whilſt the mo- 
dern one found his every day at the French comedy, 
among the firft nobility in the kingdom. And I will 
venture to ſay, never did they talk at Rome with ſo 
much reſpe& of the majeſty of the Roman people, as 
they do at Paris of the majeſty of the opera. 

This is what I have gathered chiefly from converſa- 
tion about this ſplendid entertainment : I will now re- 
late to you what I have ſeen of it myſelf. | 

Imagine to yourſelf the inſide of a large box, about 
fifteen feet wide, and long in proportion : the box is 
the ſtage; on each fide are placed fkreens, at different 
diſtances, on which the objects of the ſcene are coarſe- 
ly painted. Beyond this is a great curtain, bedaubed 
in the ſame manner ; which extends from one fide to 
the other, and is generally cut through, to repreſent 
caves in the earth, and openings in the heavens, as the 
perſpective requires. So that, if any perſon, in walk- | 
ing behind the ſcenes, ſhould happen to bruſh againſt 
the curtain, he might cauſe an earthquake ſo violent as 
to ſhake our ſides with laughing. The ſkies are. repre- 
ſented by a parcel of bluiſh rags, hung up with lines 
and poles, like wet linen at the waſher-woman's. The 
ſun, for he is repreſented here ſometimes, is a large 
candle in a lantern. The chariots of the gods and god- 
deſſes are made of four bits of wood, nailed together 
in the form of a ſquare, and hung up by a ſtrong cord, 
like a ſwing : acroſs the middle is faſtened a board, on 


which the deity fits a-ſtraddle ; and in the front of it 
hangs 


Gellius, and compoſe, in my opinion, the moſt curious and inte- 
reſting piece in his whole collection; ; which. i is, for the moſt = « 


very inſipid one. 
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hangs a niet of coarſe canvas, bedaubed with paint, 
to repreſent the clouds that attend on this magnificent 
car. The bottom of this machine is illuminated by 
two or three ſtinking, unſnuffed candles, which, as 
often as the celeſtial perſonage buſtles about and ſhakes 
bis ſwing, ſmoke him eee with incenſe worthy 
ſuch a divinity. 

As theſe chariots are the moſt confdetabla geh 
of the opera, you may judge by them of the reſt. A 
troubled ſea is made of long rollers covered with can- 
vas or blue paper, laid parallel, and turned by the dirty 
underſtrappers of the theatre. Their thunder is a heavy 
cart, which rumbles over the floor, and is not the leaſt 
affecting inſtrument of their agreeable muſic. The 
flaſhes of lightning are made by throwing powdered 
reſin into the flame of a link; and. the falling thunder- 
bolt is a cracker at the end of aſquib. 

The ſtage 1s provided with little ſquare. trap-doors ; 
which, opening on occaſion, give notice that the in- 
fernal demons are coming out of the cellar. And when 
they are to be carried up-into the air, they ſubſtitute 
dexterouſly in their room little devils. of brown canvas 
ſtuffed with ſtraw, or ſometimes real chimney-ſweep- 
ers, who are drawn up by ropes, and ride triumphant 
through the air, tilF they majeſtically enter the clouds, 
and are loſt among the dirty rags I mentioned, But 
what is really tragical is, that when the tackle. is not 
well managed, or the ropes happen to. break, down: 
come infernal ſpirits and immortal gods together, and 
break their limbs, and ſometimes: their necks. To all 
this I ſhall add their monſters; which certainly make 
ſome ſcenes very pathetic, ſuch as their dragons, liz- 
ards, tortoiſes, crocodiles, and great toads, all which ſtalk 
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or . about the flage with a chreatening air, and put 
one in mind of the temptation of St. Anthony; every one 
of theſe figures being animated by a looby of a Savoy- 
ard, who has not even ſenſe enough to play the brute. 
Thus you ſee, couſin, in what conſiſts, in a great 
degree, the ſplendid furniture of the opera; at leaſt, 
thus much I could obſerve from the pit, with the help 
of my glaſs; for you muſt not imagine theſe expedi- 
ents are much hid, or produce any great illufion: FE 
only tell you here what I ſaw, and what every other 
unprejudiced ſpectator might have ſeen as well as my- 
felf. I was told, nevertheleſs, that a prodigious quan- 
tity of machinery 1s employed to effect all theſe mo- 
tions, and was ſeveral times offered a ſight of it; but I 
was never curious to ſee in what manner extraordinary 
efforts were made to produce inſignificant effects. 
The number of people engaged in the ſervice of the. 
opera is inconceivable. The orcheſtra and chorus to- 
gether conſiſts of near an hundred perſons : there is a 
multitude of dancers, every part being doubly and 
trebly ſupplied * ; that is to ſay, there is always one 
or two inferior actors ready to take the place of the 
principal, and who are paid for doing nothing, till the 
principal is pleaſed to do nothing in his turn, and which 
is ſeldom long before it happens. After a few repre- 
ſentations, their chief actors, who are perſonages of 
great conſequence, honour the public no more with 
their preſence in that piece, but give up their parts to. 
their ſubſtitutes, or to the ſubſtitutes of thoſe ſubſti- 
tutes. They! 1 receive always the ſame money at the 
door; 


5 They know nothing of this in Italy; the public would not 
ſuffer it, and thus the entertainment is ſubje& to leſs expeyce: it. 
would coſt too much to be thus ill ſer ved. 
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door; but the ſpectator does not Aer meet with the 
ſame entertainment. Every one takes a ticket, as he 
does in the lottery, without knowing what will be his 
prize; but, be it what it will, nobody dares complain; 
for you are to know, that the honourable members of 
this academy owe the public no manner of reſpect; it 
is the public which owes it to them. 

I will ſay nothing to you of their muſic, becauſe you 
are acquainted with it. But you can have no idea of - 
the frightful cries and hideous bellowings with which 
the theatre reſounds during the repreſentation. - The. 

actreſſes, throwing themſelves into convulſions as it 
| were, rend their lungs with ſqueaking: in the mean time, 

with their fiſts clenched againſt their - ſtomachs, their 
heads thrown. back, their faces red, their veins ſwelled, 
and their breaſts heaving, one knows not which is moſt 
diſagreeably affected, the eye or the ear. Their actions 
make thoſe ſuffer as much who ſee them, as their 
ſinging does thoſe who hear them; and yet what is in- 
conceivable is, that theſe howlings are almoſt the only 
thing the audience applaud. By the clapping of their 
hands, one would imagine them a parcel of deaf peo- 
ple, delighted to be able to hear the voice now and 
then ſtrained to the higheſt pitch, and that they ſtrove 
to encourage the actors to repeat their efforts. For 
my part, I am perſuaded that they applaud the ſqueak- 
ing of an actreſs at*the opera, for the ſame reaſon as 
they do the tricks of a tumbler or poſture maſter at 
the fair: it is diſpleaſing and painful to ſee them; one 
is in pain while they laſt; but we are ſo glad to ſee 
all paſs off without any accident, that: we willingly give - 


them applauſe. 5 
B 5 Think 
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Think how well this manner of ſinging is adapted 10 
expreſs all the ſoft and tender writings of Quinault. 


Imagine the Muſes, Loves, and Graces, imagine Ve- 
nus herſelf, expreſſing her ſentiments in this delicate 
manner, and judge of the effects. As to their devils, 
let us leave their muſic to ſomething infernal enough to 
ſuit it. As alſo that of their magicians, conjurers, and 
witches; all which, however, meets with the greateſt 


applauſe, at the French opera. 
To theſe raviſhing ſounds, as harmonious as ſweet, 


we may very deſervedly join thoſe of the orcheſtra. 


Conceive to yourſelf a continual claſhing of jarring in- 


ſtruments, attended with the drawling and perpetual 


groans of the. baſs, a noiſe the moſt doleful and inſup- 


portable that I ever heard in my life, and which I could 
never bear a quarter of an hour together, without be- 
Ing ſeized with a violent head ach. All this forms.a 


ſpecies. of-pſalmody, which has commonly neither time 


nor tune. But when, by accident, they hit on an air 
a little lively, the feet of the audience are immediately 
in motion, and the whole houſe. thunders. with their 
clattering. The pit in particular, with much pains and 
a great noiſe, always imitate a certain performer in 
the orcheſtra . Delighted to perceive for a moment 


that cadence which they fo. ſeldom feel, they ſtram 


their ears, voice, hands, feet, and in ſhort their whole 
body, to keep that time which is every moment ready 


to eſcape them. Inſtead of this, the Italians and Ger- 
mans, who are more eaſily affected with the meaſures 
of their muſic, eee them without N N and 
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gianino has often told me, that at the opera in Italy, 
where the muſic is ſo affecting and lively, you will ne- 


ver ſee, or hear, in the orcheſtra or among the ſpecta- 


tors, the leaſt motion of either hands or feet. But in 


this country every thing ſerves to prove the dullneſs of 


their muſical organs; their voices are harſh and un- 
pleaſing, their tones affected and drawling, and their 
tranſitions hard and diſſonant: there is no cadence nor 
melody in their ſongs; their martial inſtruments, the 
fifes of the infantry, the trumpets of their cavalry, their 
horns, their hautboys, the ballad - ſingers in the ſtreets, 
and the fidlers in the public houſes, all have ſometbing 
ſo horribly grating as to ſhock the moſt indelicate ear * 

All talents are not beſtowed on the ſame men, and the- 
French in general are of all the people in Europe thoſe: 
of the leaſt aptitude for muſic. Lord BZ pretends: 


that the Engliſh have as little; but the difference is, 


that they know it, and care nothing about the matter, 
whereas the French give up a thouſand juſt pretenſions, 
and will ſubmit to be cenſured in any other point what- 
ever, ſooner than admit they are not the firſt muſicians- 
in the world. There are even people at Paris who 
look upon the cultivation of muſic as the concern of 
the ſtate, perhaps becauſe the improvement of Timo- 
theus's lyre was ſo at Sparta. However this be, the 
the opera here may, for ought I know; be a good po- 
litical inſtitution, in that it pleaſes perſons of taſte no 
better. But to return to my deſcription 
The Ballets, which are the moſt brilliant parts ws the 
opera, conſidered of themſelves, afford a pleaſing en- 
B 6 | | tertajnment | 


* The light ai airs of the French ak have not been unaptly e com- 


pared to a cow's courant, or Ws hobblings of a fat gooſe attempting. 
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tertainment, as they are magnificent and truly thea- 


trical, but, as they enter into the compoſition of the 


piece. it is in that light we muſt conſider them. 


You remember the operas of Quinault; you know 
in what manner the diverſions are there introduced; 


it is much the ſame, or rather worſe, with his ſuc- 
ceſſors. In every act, the action of the piece is 
ſtopped ſhort, juſt at the moſt intereſting period, by 


an interlude which is repreſented before the actors. 


who are ſeated on the ſtage, while the audience in, 


the pit are kept ſtanding. From theſe interruptions 
it frequently happens, that the characters of the piece 
are quite forgotten, and always that the ſpectators 


are kept looking at actors, that are looking at ſome- 


thing elſe. The faſhion of theſe interludes is very 


ſimple. If the prince is in a good humour, it par- 
takes of the gaiety of his diſpoſition, and is a dance; 
if he is diſpleaſed, it is contrived, in order to bring 


him to temper again, and it is a dance. I know not 


whether it be the faſhion at court to make a ball for the 
entertainment of the king when he is out of humour; 
but this I know. with reſpect to our opera kings, that 
one cannot ſufficiently admire their ſtoical firmneſs and 
philoſophy, in fitting fo tranquil to ſee comic dances 
and attend to ſongs, while the fate of their kingdoms, 
crowns, and lives, is. ſometimes determined behind the 
ſcenes. But they have, beſides, many other occaſions. 
for the introduction of dances; the moſt ſolemn actions 
of human life are here performed in a dance. The par- 


ſons dance, the foldiers dance, the gods dance, the de- 


vils daace, the mourners dance at their funerals, and 
in ſhort all their charaQters dance upon all occaſions. 
Dapeing 
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Dancing is thus the fourth of the fine arts employed 
in the conſtitution of the lyric drama: the other three 
are arts of imitation; but what is imitated in dancing? 
nothing. It is therefore foreign to the purpoſe; for 
what buſineſs is there for minuets or rigadoons in a. 
tragedy ? Nay, I will venture to ſay, dancing would 
be equally abſurd. in ſuch compoſitions, though ſome - 
thing was imitated by it: for of all. the dramatic uni- 
ties, the moſt indiſpenſible is that of language or ex- 
preſſion ; and an opera made up partly of finging, partly 
of dancing, is even more ridiculous than that in which, 
they ſing half French half Italian. | 

Not content to introduce dancing as an efſential part 
of the compoſition, they even attempt to make it the 
principal, having operas which they call Ballets, and 
which ſo badly anſwer their title, that dancing is no 
leſs out of character in them than in all the reſt. Moſt 
of theſe ballets conſiſt of as many different ſubjects as 
acts; which ſubjects are connected together by a cer- 
tain metaphyſical relation, of which the ſpectator would 
never form the leaſt ſuſpicion or conjecture, if the au- 
thor did not take care to adviſe him of it in the pro- 
logue. The ſeaſons, ages, ſenſes, elements, are the ſub- 
ject of a dance; but I ſhould be glad to know what 
propriety there is in all this, or what ideas can by this 
means be conveyed to the mind of the ſpectator? Some 
of them again are purely allegorical, as the carnival, 
the folly, and are the moſt intolerable of all; becauſe, 
with a good deal of wit and fineſſe, they contain neither 
ſentiment, deſcription, plot, buſineſs, nor any thing 
that can either intereſt the audience, ſet off the muſic 
to advantage, flatter the paſſions, or heighten the illu- 
lon, In theſe pretended ballets the action of the piece 
is 
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is performed in i the ae continually finding 


eccafion to break in upon the . though without 


meaning or deſign. | 

The reſult of all this, ERP is, that theſe ballets, 
being leſs intereſting than their tragedies, theſe inter- 
ruptions are little remarked. Were the piece itſelf 
more affecting, the ſpectator would be more offended ; 


but the one defect ſerves to hide the other, and, in 


order to prevent the ſpectators being tired with the 
dancing, the authors artfully contrive it ſo that they 
may be more heartily tired with the piece itſelf. 
This would lead me inſenfibly to make ſome inqui-. 
ries into the true compoſition of the lyric drama, but 
| theſe would be too prolix to be compriſed in this let- 
ter; I have, therefore, written a little diſſertation on 
that ſubject, which you will find encloſed, and may 


communicate to Regianino. I ſhall only add, with | 


reſpe& to the French opera, that the greateſt fault I 
obſerved in-it, is a falſe taſte for magnificence ; whence 
they attempt to repreſent the marvellous, which, being 
only the object of imagination, is introduced: with as 
much propriety in an epic poem, as it-is ridiculouſly 
attempted on the ſtage. I ſhould hardly have believed, 


had not I ſeen it, that there could be found artiſts 


weak enough to attempt an imitation of the: chariot of 
the ſun, or ſpectators ſo - childiſh as to go to ſee it. 


Bruyere could not conceive how ſo fine a ſight as the 


opera could be tireſome. For my part, who am no 
Bruyere, I can conceive it very well; and will main- 


tain, that to every man who has a true taſte for the 


fine arts, the French muſic, their dancing, and the 
marvellous of their ſcenery put together, compoſe the 
moſt tireſome repreſentation in the world. After all 

perhap 
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perhaps the French do not deſerve a more perfect en- 
tertainment, eſpecially with reſpect to the perform- 
ance: not becauſe they want ability to judge of what 
is good, but becauſe the bad pleaſes them better. For, 
as they had rather cenſure than applaud, the pleaſure 
of criticiſing compenſates for every defect, and they 
had rather laugh after they get home, than be pleaſed 
with the piece during the repreſentation. 
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Ves, I ſee it well: Eloiſa is till happy in your love; 
the ſame fire that once ſparkled in your eyes glows. 
throughout your laſt letter, and kindles all the ardour 
of mine. Ves, my friend, in vain doth fortune ſepa- 
rate us; let our hearts preſs forward to each other; let 
us preſerve by ſuch a communication their natural 
warmth againſt the chilling coldneſs of abſence and de- 
ſpair; and let every thing that tends to looſen the ties 
of our affections ſerve only to draw them 4 and. 
bind them more faſt. g 

You will ſmile at my ſimplicity when Etell youz : 
that ſince the receipt of your letter I have expe». 
rienced ſomething of thoſe charming effects therein 
mentioned, and that the jeſt of the taliſman, although 
purely my own invention, is turned upon myſelf, and 
become ſerious, I am ſeized a hundred times a day, 
when alone, with a fit of trembling, as if you were be- 
fore me. I imagine you are gazing on my portrait, 
and am fooliſh enough to feel, in conceit, the warmth 
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of thoſe embraces, the impreſſion of thoſe kiſſes, you | 
-beſtow on it. Sweet illuſion! charming effects of 


fancy! the laſt reſource of the unhappy. Oh! if it be 
poſſible, be to us a- pleaſing reality! you are yet ſome. 
thing to thoſe who are deprived of real happineſs. 


As to the manner in which I obtained the portrait, 
it was indeed the contrivance of love; but, believe 
me, if mine could work miracles, it would not have 
made choice of this. I will let you into the ſecret, 
We had here ſome time ago, a miniature painter, on 
his return from Italy: he brought letters from Lord 
 B-—, who perhaps had ſome view in ſending him. 


Mr. Orbe embraced this opportunity to have a portrait 


of my couſin; I was deſirous of one alſo, In return, 


ſhe and my mother would each have one of me, of 
which the-painter at my requeſt took ſecretly a ſecond 


copy. Without troubling myſelf about the original, I. 


choſe of the three that which I thought the moſt per- 


fect likeneſs, with a deſign to ſend it you. I made but 
little ſcruple, I own, of this piece of deceit ; for, as 


to the likeneſs of the portrait, a little more or leſs can 


make no great difference with my mother and couſin; 


but the homage you might pay to any other reſem- 


blance than mine would be a kind of infidelity, by ſo 
much the more dangerous, as my picture might be. 
handſomer than me; and I would not, on any account, 
that you ſhould nouriſh a paſſion. for charms I do not 
poſſeſs. With reſpect to the drapery, I could have 
liked to have been not ſo negligently dreſſed; but I 
was not heard, and my father himſelf inſiſted on the 
portrait's e finiſhed as it is, except the head-dreſs. 
However, nothing of the habit was taken from mine, 
the. pron having. dreſſed the picture as he thought 

proper, 


E L OIS A. 4 
proper, and ornamented my en with the works of 


his own imagination. 
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TO ELOISA.. 

| uvsr talk to you ſtill, my dear Eloiſa, of your por- 
trait, no longer, however, in that rapturous ſtrain 
which the firſt fight of it inſpired ; and with which you 
yourſelf were ſo much affected; but, on the contrary, 
with the regret of a man deceived by falſe. hopes, and 
whom nothing can recompence for what he has loſt. 
Your portrait, like ' yourſelf, is both graceful and 
beautiful; it is alſo a tolerable likeneſs, and is painted. 
by the hand of a maſter ; but to be. ſatisfied with it I 
ought never to have known you. _ 

The firft fault I find in it is, that it als you, 
and yet is not yourſelf; that it has your likeneſs, and 
is infenfible. In vain the painter thought to copy your 
features; where is that ſweetneſs of ſentiment that en- 
livens them, and without which, regular and beautiful 
as they are, they are nothing? Your heart, Eloiia, no 
painting can imitate, This defect, I own, ſhould be 
attributed to-the imperfection of the art; but it is the 
fault of the artiſt not to have been exact in every 
thing that depended on himſelf. He has, for inſtance, 
brought the hair too forward on the temples, which 
gives the forehead a leſs . agreeable and delicate air. 
He has alſo forgotten two or three little veins, ſeen 
through the tranſparent ſkin in winding branches of 
purple, reſembling thote of the Iris we once ſtood ad- 
quring in the gardens of Clarens.. The colouring of: 


the. 


the cheeks is alſo too near the eyes, and 1s not ſoftened 
into that glowing bluſh of the roſe, toward the lower 
part of the face, which diſtinguiſhes the lovely original, 
One would take it for an artificial rouge, plaſtered on 
like the carmine of the French ladies. Nor is this de. 
fect a ſmall one, as it makes the eyes 1 leſs ſoft, 
and its looks more bold. 

But, pray, what has he done with thofe Anois 
wherein the little Cupids lurk at the corners of your 
mouth, and which in my fortunate days I uſed to ſtifle 
with kiſſes ? He has not given half their beauty to theſe 
charming lips. He has not given the mouth that agree. 
able ſerious turn, which, changing in an inſtant into a 
ſmile, raviſhes the heart with inconceivable enchant. 
ment, and inſpires it with an inſtantaneous rapture 
which no words can expreſs. It is true, your portrait 
cannot paſs from the ſerious to a ſmile. This is, alas 
the very thing of which I complain. To paint all 
your charms you ſhould be drawn every waſtage of your 
life. 
But to paſs over the injuſtice the painter has done 
you, in overlooking your beauties, he has done you 
more in having omitted your defects. He has left ou ra 
that almoſt imperceptible mole under your right eye the 
as well as that on the right fide of your neck, He ba... 
not—Heavens — was the man a ſtatue—he has forgo ev. 
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the little ſcar under your lip ; he has made your hait El 
and eye-brows of the ſame colour; which they are not. wy 
Your eye-brows are more upon the cheſnut, and youll not 
r rather of the aſh colour, PE 
Bina teſta, occhi axurri, e bruno ciglio. wh! 

Light hair, blue eyes, and eye-brows lovely brown. * 


He 


got 


Jail 
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He has made the lower part of the face exactly oval; 


not obſerving the ſmall hollow between your cheeks 
and chin, which makes their outlines leſs regular and 
more agreeable. Theſe are the moſt palpable defects; 
but he has omitted ſeveral others, for which I owe him 
no good will: for I am not only in love with your 
beauties, but with Eloiſa herſelf, juſt as ſhe is. If you 
would not be obliged for any charm to the pencil, I 
would not have you loſe by it the ſmalleſt defect; my 
heart can never be affected by charms that are not your 
own. Eo ws HL, A | 
As to the drapery, I ſhall take the more notice of 
it, as whether in a diſhabille or otherwiſe, I have al- 
ways ſeen you dreſſed with more taſte than you are in 
the portrait: the head-dreſs is too large: you will ſay 
it is compoſed only of flowers: that is true; but there 
are too many. Do not you remember the ball, at which 
you were dreſſed like a country girl, and your couſin 
told me I danced like a philoſopher? you then had no 
other head. dreſs than your long treſſes, turned up and 
faſtened at top with a golden bodkin, in the manner af 
the villagers of Bern. No, the ſun glittering in all its 


J radiance diſplays not half that luſtre with which you 


then engaged the eyes and hearts of the beholders; 
and there is no one who ſaw you that day, that can 
ever forget you during his whole life. It is thus, my 
Eloiſa, your head ought to have been dreſſed. It is 
your charming hair that ſhould adorn your face, and 
not thoſe ſpreading roſes. Tell my couſin, for I dif- 
cover her choice and direction, that the flowers with 
which ſhe has, thus covered and profaned your treſſes, 
are in no better taſte than thoſe ſhe gathers in 
Adonis. One might overlook them did they ſerve as 
| an. 
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an ornament to beauty, but I cannot permit them to 


hide it. 
With reſpef to 10 buſt, it is ſingular chat a lover 
ſhould be more nice in this particular than a father; but, 


to ſay the truth, I think you are too careleſsly dreſſed. 


The portrait of Eloiſa ſhould be modeſt as herſelf. 
Theſe hidden charms ſhould be ſacred to love. You 
fay the painter drew them from his imagination. I be- 
Heve it; indeed, I believe it. Had he caught the leaſt 
glimpſe of thine, his eyes would have gazed on them 
for ever, but his hand would not have attempted to 
paint them; why was it neceſſary the raſh artiſt ſhould 
form them in imagination ? this was not only an offence 
againſt decency, but I will maintain it alſo to be want 


of taſte. Yes, your countenance is too modeſt to ſup- | 


port the diſorder of your breaſt ; it is plain that one of 
theſe objects ought to hinder the other from being 
ſeen: it is the privilege of love alone to ſee both to- 
gether, and when its glowing hand uncovers the charms 
that modeſty conceals, the ſweet confuſion of your eyes 
thows that you forget not that you expoſe them. 
Such are the criticiſms that a continual attention 
hex occaſioned me to make on your portrait; in conſe- 
quence of which I have formed a deſign to alter it, 
agrecably to my own taſte. I have communicated my 
intentions to an able maſter, and from what he has al- 
ready done, I hope to ſee you ſoon more like yourſelf. 
For fear of ſpoiling the picture, however, we try our 


alterations firſt on a copy which I have made him take; 


and make them in the original only when we are quite 
ſure of their effect. Although I deſign but indifferently, 
my artiſt cannot help admiring the ſubtlety of my ob- 
ſervations; but he does not know that love, who dic- 

tates 


E LO IS A. 48 


tates them, is a greater maſter than he. I ſeem. to him 
alſo ſometimes very whimſical : he tells me I am the 
firſt lover that ever choſe to hide objects which others 
think cannot be too much expoſed ; and when I anſwer 
him, it is in order to have a full view of you, that I 
dreſs you up with ſo much care, he ſtares at me, as if 
he thought me a fool. Ah! my Eloiſa, how much 
more affecting would be your portrait, if I could but 
find out the means to diſplay in it your mind as well 
as your face; to paint at once your modeſty and your 
charms! what would not the latter gain by ſuch an 
amendment! at preſent, thoſe only are ſeen which the 
painter imagined, and the raviſhed ſpectator thinks 
them ſuch as they are. I know not what ſeeret en- 
chantment is about your perſon, but every thing that 
touches you ſeems to partake of its virtues: one need 
only perceive the hem of your garment to revere the 
wearer of it. One perceives in your dreſs how the 
veil of the Graces affords a covering to the model of 
beauty; and the taſte of your modeſt apparel diſplays 
to the mind all thoſe charms it conceals. 

n.... AA — == 


"2 


L ET TE R XCL 


ro ELOolISA. 


Ou! Eloiſa! you whom once I could call mine; 
though now I profane your virtuous name! my pen 
drops from my trembling hand; I blot the paper with 
my tears; I can hardly trace the firſt words of a letter 
which ought never to be written: alas! I can neither 
ſpeak nor be ſilent. Come, thou dear and reſpectable 
mages of my love, come, purify and ſtrengthen a heart 
| | diepreſſed 
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deprefidd with ſhame, and torn to pieces by teddorſe, 
Support my reſolution that fails me, and give my con- 
trition the power to avow the involuntary crime into 
which the abſence of Eloiſa has plunged me. 

Oh ! Eloifa ! how contemptible will you-think me ! 
and yet you cannot hold me in greater contempt than 
I do myſelf. Abject as I may ſeem in your eyes, I 
am yet a hundred times more ſo in my own: for, in 
reflecting on my own demerits, what mortifies me 
moſt, is to ſee, to feel you ftill in my heart, in a place 


henceforward ſo little worthy of your image; and to 
think that the remembrance of the trueſt pleaſures of 


love could not prevent me from falling into a ſnare 


that had no lure, from being led into a crime that pre- 


ſented no temptation. 
Such is the exceſs of my TE EA that I am afraid, 


even in recurring to your clemency, leſt the peruſal of 
the lines in which I confeſs my guilt ſhould offend you. 


Let your purity and chaſtity forgive me a recital which 
ſhould have been ſpared your modeſty, were it not the 
means to expiate, in ſome degree, my infidelity. 1 
know I am unworthy of your goodneſs; I am a mean, 
deſpicable wretch, but I will not be an hypocrite, and 
deceive you, for I had rather you ſhould deprive me 
of your love, and even life itſelf, than to impoſe on 
Eloiſa for a moment. Leſt T ſhould be tempted, 
therefore, to ſeek excuſes to palliate my crime, which 
will only render me the more criminal, I will confine 
myſelf to an exact relation of what has happened to 
me—a relation that ſhall te as fincere as my repent- 
ance, which is all I ſhall ſay in my defence. 
Thad commenced acquaintance with ſome officers it 
the guards, and other young people among my cour- 
| trymen, 
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trymen, in whom 1 found a good innate diſpoſition, 


| which I was ſorry to ſee ſpoiled by the imitation of I 


know not what falſe airs, which nature never deſigned 
for them. They laughed at me in their turn, for pre- 
ſerving in Paris the ſimplicity of our ancient Helvetian 
manners; and, conſtruing my maxims and- behaviour 
into an indirect cenſure of theirs, reſolved to make me 
a convert to their own practices, at all hazards. Af. 
ter ſeveral attempts which did not ſucceed, they made 
another too well concerted to fail of ſucceſs. Veſter- 
day morning they came to me, with a propoſal to go 
with them to the lady of a certain colonel they men- 
tioned ; who, from the report, they were pleaſed to 


ſay, of my good ſenſe, had a mind to be acquainted 


with me. Fool enough to give into this idle ſtory, I 
repreſented to them the propriety of firſt making her a 
viſit ; but they laughed at my punctilios, telling me 
the frankneſs of a Swiſs did not at all agree with ſuch 
formality, and that ſo much ceremony would only ſerve 
to give her a bad opinion of me. At nine o'clock 
then in the evening we waited on the lady. She came 
out to receive us on the ſtair-caſe, through an exceſs of 
civility which I bad never ſeen practiſed before. Hav- 
ing entered the apartment, I obſerved a ſervant lighting 
up pieces of old wax candles over the chimney, and 
over all an air of preparation which did not at all pleaſe 
me. The miſtreſs of the houſe appeared handſome, 
though a little paſt her prime: there were alſo ſeveral 


other women with her much about the ſame age and fi- 


gure ; their dreſs, which was rich enough, had more 
of finery in it than taſte z but I have already obſerved 


to you that this is not a ſure ſign by which to judge of 


the condition of 1 women of this country. The firſt 
N compliments 
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compliments were made as uſual, cuſtom teaching one 
to cut them ſhort, or to turn them into pleaſantry, be- 
fore they grow tireſome. Something unuſual, how- 
ever, appeared as ſoon as our diſcourſe became general 
and ſerious. I thought the ladies ſeemed to wear an 
air of reſtraint, as if it were not familiar to them; and 
now, for the firſt time ſince I have been at Paris, I 
ſaw women at a loſs to ſupport a rational converſation. 
To find an eaſy topic, they brought up at length their 
family affairs, and as I knew none of them, I had little 
ſhare in the converſatian. Never before did I hear ſo 
much talk of the colonel, and the colonel; which not 
a little ſurpriſed me, in the country where it is the 
cuſtom to diſtinguiſh people rather by their names than 
by their profeſſion, and in which almoſt every man of 
rank in the army has beſides ſome other title of diſ- 
tinction. | 

The affectation of dignity ſoon. gave way to a. behavi- 
our more- natural to them : they began to talk low, 
and, running inſenſibly into an air of indecent familia- 
rity, they laughed and whiſpered every time they look- 
ed at me, while the lady of the houſe aſked me the 
ſituation of my heart, with a certain boldneſs of man- 
ner not at all adapted to make a conqueſt of it. The 
table was ſpread, and that freedom which ſeems to 
make no diſtinction of perſons, but generally puts 
every one without deſign in the proper place, fully 
convinced me what fort of company I was in. But it 
was too late to recede: putting confidence, therefore, 
in iny averſion, I determined to apply that evening to 
obſer vation, and to employ in the Rudy of that order 
of women, the only opportunity I might ever have. 
Little, however, was the fruit of my attention: 1 

| LY. found 
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found them fo inſenſible to their preſent fituation, ſo 


void of apprehenſions for the future, and. excepting. 
the tricks of their profeſſion, ſo ſtupid in all reſpects, 


that the contempt into which they ſunk in my opinion 


ſoon effaced the pity I firſt entertained for them. In 


ſpeaking even of pleaſure itſelf, I ſaw they were inca- TE; 


pable of feeling it. They appeared rapacious after 
every thing that could gratify their avarice; and. ex- 
cepting what regarded their intereſt, I heard not 2 
word drop from their lips that came from the heart. 
I was aſtoniſhed to think how men, not abandoned like 


themſelves, could ſupport ſo diſguſtful a ſociety, It 


were, in my opinion, the moſt cruel puniſhment that 
could be inflicted, to e them to nb ſuch com- 
pany. 

We ks a wow while at FREY and hes company at 
length began to grow noiſy. For want of love, the 
wine went briſkly round, to inflame the gueſts; the 
diſcourſe was not tender but immodeſt, and the women 
ſtrove, by the diſorder of their dreſs, to- exeite thoſe 


paſſions which ſhould have cauſed that diſorder. All | 


this had a very different effect upon me, and their en- 


deavours to ſeduce me only heightened my diſguſt. 
Sweet modeſty ! (ſaid I. to myſelf) it is thine to inſpire : 


the ſublimeſt raptures love can beſtow | how impotent 


are female charms. when thou haſt leſt them! if the 
ſex did but know thy power, what pains would they 


not take to preſerve thee inviolate; if not for the ſake 
of virtue, at leaſt for their intereſt! But modeſty is 
not to be aſſumed. There is not a more ridiculous 
artifice in the world than that of· the prude who affects 
ii. What a difference, thought I, is there between 
he impudence of theſe creatures, with their licentious 
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expreſſions, and thoſe timid and tender looks, thoſe 
converſations ſo full of modeſty, ſo delicate, ſo ſenti. 
mental, which—but I dare not finiſh the ſentence— 
T bluſh at the compariſon-—I reproach myſelf, as if it 
were criminal, with the delightful remembrance of her 
who purſues me wherever I go. But how ſhall I now 
dare to think of her ?—alas'! it is. impoſſible to eraſe 

out image from my t let me then ſtrive to con- 
ccal it there. 

The noiſe, the erg I heard, together with the 
Objects that preſented themſelves to my view, inſenfibly 
inflamed me; ; my two neighbours plied: me inceſſantly 
with wine. I found my head confuſed, and, though I 
drank all the while a good deal of water in my wine, 
I now took more water, and at length determined to 
drink water only. It was then I perceived the pre- 
tended water ſet before me was white wine, and that 
I had drank it from the firſt. I made no complaints, 
as they would only have ſubjected me to raillery, but 
gave over drinking entirely. But it was too late, the 
| Miſchief was already done, and the intoxicating effects 
of what I had already drank ſoon deprived me of the 
little ſenſe that remained. I was furprifed, on recover- 
ing my ſenſes, to find myſelf, i in a retired cloſet, locked 
in the embraces of one of thoſe creatures I had ſupped 
with, and in the ſame inſtant had the mortification to 
find myſelf as criminal as I could poſſibly be. 

I have finiſhed this horrible relation. Would to 
Heaven it might never more offend your eyes, nor tor- 
ture my memory! O Eloiſa! it is from you I expe 

my doom: I demand, I deſerve, your ſeverity. What- 
ever be my puniſhment, it will be leſs cruel thay the 
zeinerpbrance of my crime. 10 
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LETTER XCLI. 


THE ANSWER. 


You may be eaſy as to the Nes ok baviag offended me. 
Your letter rather excited my grief than my anger. It 
is not me, it is yourſelf you have offended, by a de- 
bauch in which the heart had no ſhare. I am at this, 
however, but the more afflicted ; for I had much ra- 
ther you ſhould affront Eloiſa hon debaſe-' yourſelf; | 
and the injury you have done to your own perſon is 
that only which I cannot forgive—To regard only the 
fault of which you accuſe yourſelf, you are not ſo cul- 
pable as you imagine: I can reproach you on that ac- 
count only with imprudence. But what I blame you 
for is of greater moment, and proceeds from a failing 
that has taken deeper root than you imagine, and | 
which it is the part of a friend to lay before you. 

Your firſt error lies in having taken a wrong path, 
in which the farther you advance the more you will 
gogſtray z and I tremble to ſee that, unleſs you tread 


d back the ſteps you have taken, you are inevitably loſt, 
à You have ſuffered yourſelf to be led inſenſibly into the 


very ſnares I dreaded. The more groſs and palpable. 
allurements of vice I knew could net ſeduce' you, but 
the bad company you keep hath begun, by deluding 
your reaſon, to corrupt your morals, and hath already 
made the firſt eſſay of its maxims on your behaviour. 
Lou have told me nothing, it 1s true, in particular; 
of the acquaintance you have made in Paris; but it is 
eaſy to judge of your companions by your letters, and 
R Hof thoſe who point out the objects, by your manner of 
- C2 8 dennen 
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deſcribing them. I have not concealed from you how 
little ſatisfied I have been with your remarks; yon 
have nevertheleſs continued -them in the ſame ſtyle, 
which has only increaſed my diſpleaſure. In fact, one 


would rather take your obſervations for the ſarcaſms 


of ſome petit-maitre, than for the animadverſions of a 
philoſopher ; and it is hardly poſſible to believe them 
written by the ſame hand that wrote your former let- 
ters. Do you think to ſtudy mankind by the confined 
behaviour of a few ſocieties of finical prudes, and 
other idlers? Do none of your remarks penetrate be- 
yond the exterior and changeable varniſh which ought 
hardly to have engaged your attention? Was it worth 
while to colle& with ſo much care thoſe [peculiarities 
of manners and decorum, which ten years hence will 
no longer exiſt ; while the unalterable ſpriugs of the 
human heart, the conſtant and ſecret workings of the 

_ paſſions, have eſcaped your reſearches? Let us turn to 
your letter concerning women: in what have you in- 


ſtructed me to know them? You have given, indeed, a 


deſcription of their dreſs, which all the world might be 
as well acquainted with ; and have-made ſome malicious 
obſervations on the Adee and behaviour of ſome, as 
alſo of the irregularities of a few others, which you 
have unjuſtly attributed to them all, as if no perſon of 
virtuous ſentiments was to be found in Paris, and every 
woman flaunted about in her chariot, and ſat in the 
front boxes. Have you told me any thing that can 
throw real light upon their true character, taſte, and 
maxims ? and is it not ſtrange, that in deſcribing the we- 


men of a country, a man of ſenſe ſhould omit what re- 


gards their domeſtic concerns and education of their 
4 children? 


@ - 
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children“? The only circumſtance in that letter, cha- 


racteriſtic of its author, is the apparent ſatisfaction with 
which you commend the goodneſs of their natural dif- 
poſition, which, I muſt confeſs, doth honour to yours. 
And yet, what have you done more in that than bare- 
ly juſtice to the ſex in general? for in what country 


are not gentleneſs of manners and erte eker for the 


diſtreſſed the amiable qualities of the women! 


What a difference had there been in the picture, if 
you had deſeribed what you had ſeen, rather than 
what you had heard; or, at leaſt, if you had only con- 


mie eee we ſenſe and ſolidity on the occaſion 2 
Was it for you, who have taken ſo much pains to cul- 


tivate your genius, to throw away your time delibe- 


rately in the company of. a parcel of inconſiderate 


young fellows, who take pleaſure in the ſociety of 


_ perſons of virtue and underſtanding, not to imitate but 
only to ſeduce and corrupt them? You lay a ſtreſs on 


the equality of age, with which you ſhould" have no- 


thing to-do, and forget that of ſenſe and knowledge, 
which is more peculiarly effential. In ſpite of your 


violent paſſions, you are certainly the moſt pliable 


man in the world; and, notwithſtanding the ripe- 
neſs. of your judgment, permit - yourſelf to be con- 


ducted ſo implicitly by thoſe: you converſe with, that 
you cannot keep company with young people 'of 


your own age, without condeſcending to become a mere. 


(7H | infant 


And why mould he not omit it? Have the women of theſe. 


times any thing to do with concerns of this kind? What would 
become of us and the ſtate? What would become of our cele- 
brated authors, our illuſtrious academicians, if the ladies ſhould. _ 
give up the direQion of matters of. literature and buſineſs, and ap- 

plz themſelves only to the affairs of their family ? | 


I: _EFOEFESA. 
infant in their hands. Thus you miſtake in. your choice 
of proper companions, and debaſe yourſelf in not fix- 
ing upon ſuch as have more underſtanding than Jour- 
ſelf. | 

I do not reproach you with having been inadvertent- 
ly taken into a diſhoneſt houſe ; but with having been 


conducted thither by a party of young officers, who, 
ought never to have known you; or at leaſt whom you, 


| ſhould never have permitted to direct your amuſements. 


With reſpe& to your project of. making them converts. 


to your own principles, I diſcover in it more zeal than, 


prudence ; if you are of too ſerious a turn to be their. 


| companion, you axe too young to be their tutor, and 
you ought not to think of reforming others till there 
is nothing left to reform in yourſelf. _ 


The next fault, which is of more moment and leſs 


| pardonable, i is to have paſſed voluntary the evening 
in a place ſo unworthy of you, and not to have left the 


houſe the moment you knew what it was. Your ex- 
cuſes on this head are mean and pitiful, You ſay it 


was 100 late to recede, as if any decorum were neceſſary 
to be obſerved in ſuch a place, or as if decorum ought 


ever to take place of virtue, and that it were ever too 
late to abſtain from doing evil. As to the ſecurity you 


found in your averſion to the manners of ſuch a com- 


pany, I will ſay nothing. of it; the event has ſhown 
you how well it was 5 Speak more freely to 


one who ſo well knows how to read your heart; fay 


vou were aſhamed to leave your. Companions z 5 you. 


were afraid they would laugh at you; a momentary 


| hiſs ſtruck you with fear, and you had rather expoſe 
yourſelf to the bitterneſs of remorſe than the tartneſs 


of raillery, Do you know what a maxim you fallow- 


ab at te i. Wo.” 
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ed on this occaſion ? that which firſt vitiates every in- 
nocent mind, drowns the voice of conſcience in public 
clamour, and repreſſes the reſolution of doing well by 
the fear of cenſure, Such a mind may overcome 
temptations, and yet yield to the force of bad ex- 
amples; may bluſh at being really modeſt, and become | 
impudent through baſhfulneſs; a falſe baſhfulneſs that 
is more deſtructive to a virtuous mind than bad incli- 
nations. Look well then to the ſecurity of yours; 
for, whatever you may pretend, the fear of ridicule, 
which you affect to deſpiſe, prevails over you, in ſpite _ 
of yourſelf, You would ſooner face a hundred dangers - 
than one raillery, and never was ſeen ſo much TROP 
united to ſo intrepid a mind. . 

Not to make a parade of precepts which you know 
better than I, I ſhall content myſelf with propoſing a 
method more eaſy and ſure, perhaps, than all the ar- 
guments of philoſophy. This is, on ſuch occaſions, 
to make in thought a ſlight tranſpoſition of circum- 
ſtances, to anticipate a few minutes of time. If, 
at that unfortunate ſupper, you had but fortified your- . 
ſelf againſt a moment's raillery, by the idea of the 
ſtate of mind you ſhould be in as ſoon as you got into 
the ſtreet : had you repreſented to yourſelf that inward 
contentment you would feel at having eſcaped the 
ſnares laid for you; the conſciouſneſs of having 
avoided the danger; the pleaſure it would give you to 
write me an account of it; that which I ſhould myſelf” 
receive in reading it: had you, I ſay, called theſe cir-- 
cumſtances to mind, is it to be ſuppoſed they would 
not have overbalanced the mottification of being laugh- 
ed at for a. moment; a mortification you would never 
9 dreaded, could you but have foreſten the conſe- 

; C4. . quences ? 
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quences? But what is this mortification, which gives 


conſequence to the raillery of people for whom one has 
no eſteem? This reflection would inſallibly have ſaved 
you, in return for a moment's imaginary- diſgrace, 
much real and more durable ſhame, remorſe, and dan- 
ger: it would have ſaved (for why ſhould I n 5 


5 your friend, your Eloiſa, many tears. 


Lou determined, you tell me, to apply that evening 


5 e Sen an What an employment! what obſerva - 


tion! I bluſh for your excuſes, Will you not alſo, 
when an opportunity offers, have the ſame. curioſity to 
make obſervation on robbers in their dens? And to ſee 
the methods they take to ſeize their prey, and ſtrip the 
unhappy paſſengers that fall into their hands? Are you” 


ignorant that there. are objects too deteſtable for a man 


af probity to look on, and that the indignation. of vir- 
tue cannot fupport the fight of vice? 
The philoſopher remarks indeed the public Brents- 


ouſneſs which he cannot prevent; he ſees it, and his 


countenance betrays the concern it gives bim: but as 
to that of individuals, he either oppoſes it, or turns 
away his eyes from the fight, left he ſhould give it a 


ſanction by his preſence. May I not aſk, beſides, what 
neceſſity there was to be eye-witneſs of ſuch ſcenes, in 


order to judge of what paſſed, or the converſation that 


-was held there ? For my part, I can judge more eaſily 


of the whole, from the intention and deſign of ſuch a 


fociety, than from the little you tell me of it; and the 


idea of thoſe pleaſures that are to be found there, gives 


me a ſufficient infight into the characters of ſuch as go 


to ſeek them. | 
I know not if your commodious FT 8 of philoſo- 


| phy has . e the maxims, which, it is ſai d 


are 


are eftablihed' in large towns, for the eee of ſuch 
places: but I hope, at leaſt, you are not one of thoſe 
who debaſe themſelves ſo much as to put them in 
practice, under the pretext of I know not what chi- 
merical neceſſity, that is known only to men of de- 
bauched lives; as if the two ſexes were in this reſpect- 
of a different conſtitution; and that, during abſence: 
or celibacy, a virtuous e under a neceſſity of in- 
dulging himſelf in liberties which are denied to a mo- 

deſt woman. But if this error does not lead you to- 
proſtitutes, I am afraid it will continue to lead your. 


Ly 


| imagination aſtray. Alas! if you are determined to- 


be deſpicable, be ſo at leaſt without pretext: and add. 
not the vice of lying>to that of drunkenneſs. All thoſe: 

; pretended neceſſities have no foundation in nature, but 
in the voluntary depravation of the ſenſes. Even the 
fond illuſions of love are refined by a chaſte mind, and 
pollute it only when the heart is firſt de praved. On- 
the contrary, chaſtity is -· its own-ſupport.z. the defires: 
conſtantly repreſſed accuſtom themſelves: to remain at 
reſt, and temptations are only multiplied by the habit. 
of yielding to them. Friendſhip has made me twice. 
overcome the reluctance I had to write on ſuch a ſub- 
ject, and this ſhall be the. laſt time; for on what plea- 
can 1 hope to obtain that influence over you, which. 

you have re fuſed to virtue, to love, and to reaſon ?-. 
But I return to: the important point with which I 
began this letter: at one-and-twenty years of age you: 
ſent me from the Valais, grave and judicious deſcrip- 
tions of men and things: at twenty- five you write me. 
from Paris a pack of trifling letters, wherein good ſenſe: 
is ſacrificed to a certain quaintneſs and pleaſantry, very: 
en with your character. I know not how: 
S 
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you have managed; but ſince you have reſided among 
people of refined talents, yours appear to be diminiſh-. 
ed: you profited among clowns, and have loſt by the 
Wits. This is not, however, the fault of the place you 
are in, but of the acquaintance you have. made: for 


nothing requires a greater judgment than to make a 
proper choice in a mixture of the excellent and exe-. 


crable. If you would ftudy the world, keep company 
with men of ſenſe, who have known it by long expe- 
rience, and obſervations made at leiſure, not with gid- 
dy-headed boys, who ſee anly the ſuperficies of things, 
and laugh at what they themſelves, make ridiculous. 
Paris is full of ſenſible men, accuſtomed to reflection, 
and td whom every day repreſents a fertile field for 


obſervation. Vou will never make me believe that 


ſuch grave and ſtudious perſons run about, as you Go. 
from houſe ta, houſe, and from club to club, to divert 


the women and young fellows, and turn all philoſophy. 
into chit-chat. They have too much dignity thus to 
debaſe their characters, proſtitute their. talents, and | 
give a ſanction by their example to modes which they 
ougght to correct. But, if even moſt of them ſhould, 
there are certainly many who do not, and it is thoſe 
you ought. to have choſen for companions. | 
Ils it not extraordinary that you ſhould fall into the 
very ſame error in your behaviour, which you blame 
in the writings of the comic poets ? from which you 
ſay one would imagine Paris was peopled only by 
5 perſons of diſtinction. Theſe are your conſtant theme, 


while thoſe of your own rank eſcape your notice; as. 


If the ridiculous prejudices of nobility had not coſt you 
ſufficiently dear to make you hate them for ever; or 


that * thought you 3 CE in keeping 
campany 
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company with honeſt citizens and tradeſmen, the moſt 
reſpectable order of men, perhaps, in the whole coun- 
try. It is in vain you endeayour to excuſe yourſelf, 
in that your acquaintance are thoſe of Lord B——:' 
with the aſſiſtance of theſe you might eaſily have made 
others of an inferior rank. So many people are de- 
ſirous to riſe, that it is always eaſy to deſcend; and' 
by your own confeſſion, the only way to come at the 
true manners of a nation, is to ſtudy the private life of 
the moſt numerous order among them; for to confine 
your obſervations to thoſe who only perſonate aſſumed 
characters, is only to . the actions of nenn, 
of comedians. | 
| I would have your curioſity. ciated "ill mid : 
How comes it, that in ſo opulent a city, the poor people: | 
are ſo miſerable z while ſuch extreme dzſtreſs is hardly 
ever experienced among us, where, on the other hand, 
we have no examples of immenſe wealth ? This queſ- 
tion is, in my opinion, well worth your aſking ; 1 but 
it is not the people you converſe with that are to re- Y 
ſolve it. It is in the ſplendid apartments of the rich, 
that the Wen goes to learn the manners of the world; 
but the man of ſenſe and experience betakes himſelf to 
the cottages of the poor. Theſe are the places for the * 
detection of thoſe iniquitous practices, that in polite: © 
circles are varniſhed over and hid beneath a ſpecious 
ſhow of words. It is here that the rich and powerful, 
by coming to the knowledge of the baſeſt arts of op- 
preſſion, feel for the unhappy what in public they only * 
affect. If I may believe our old officers, you will 
learn many things in the garrets of a fifth floor, which 
are buried in profound filence at the Hotels in the ſub- - 
urbs of St. Germains ; ; you will find rhat * many fine 
| es talkers 
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talkers would be ſtruck dumb, if all thoſe. they bare 
made unhappy were preſent to contradict their boaſted 
2 gay = 8 to humanity, 
I know the fight of miſery that excites only fruitleſt 
pity is diſagreeable; 3 and that even the rich turn away 
their eyes from the unhappy objects to whom they re- 
fuſe relief: but money is not the only thing the unfor- 
tunate ſtand in need of; and they are but indolent in 
 well-doing who can exert themſelves only with their 
purſe in their hands. Conſolation, advice, concern, 
friends, protection, theſe are all ſo many reſources. 
which compaſſion points out to thofe who are not rich, 
for relief of the indigent. The oppreſſed often ſtand 
in need only of a tongue to make known their com- 
plaints. They often want no more than a word they 
cannot ſpeak, a reaſon they. are aſhamed to give, to 
gain entrance at the door of a great man. The intrepid 
countenance of diſintereſted virtue may remove infinite 
obſtacles, and the eloquence of a man of probity makes 
even a tyrant tremble in the midſt of his guards. 

If you would then act as a man, learn to deſcend 
again. Humanity, like a pure falutary ſtream, flows 
always downwards to its level; fertilizing the humble 
vales, while it leaves dry thoſe barren rocks, whoſe 
threatening heads caſt a frightful ſhade, or tumbling | 
headlong down, involve the plain in ruins, 
Thus, my friend, may you make ule of the paſt 
conduct, by drawing thence inſtructions for the future; 
and learn how goodneſs of heart may be of advantage 
to the underſtanding: whoever lives among people in 
office cannot be too eautioùs of the corruptible maxims 
they inculcate; and it is only the conſtant exerciſe of 
their benevolence that can ſecure the beſt hearts from: 


the 
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the contagion of ambition. Try this new kind of 
ſtudy; it is more worthy of you than thoſe you have 
hitherto adopted; and, believe me, as the genius 1 
impoveriſhed, in proportion as the mind is corrupted, 
you will ſoon find, on the contrary, how much the 
practice of virtue elevates and i improves it : you wilt 
experience how much the intereſt you take in the mis- 
fortunes of others will affiſt you in tracing their ſource, 
and will thereby learn to eſcape the vices 88 produce 2 
them. | | 

TI onght to take all the freedom with) you that friend- 
ſhip authoriſes, in the critical ſituation in which you at 
preſent appear, left a ſecond ſtep towards debauchery 
ſhould: plunge you beyond recovery, and that before 

you have time to recollect yourſelf. I cannot conceal 
from you, my friend, how much your ready and fin- 

cere confeſſion has affected me; as I am ſenſible how 
much ſhame and confuſion it muſt have coſt you, and 
from thence how heavy this piece of ill conduct muſt 
fit upon your heart; an involuntary crime, however, 
is eaſily forgiven and forgot. But, for the future, re- 

member well that maxim, from which I ſhall never 
recede; he who is a ſecond time deceived on theſe oc- 
caſions, cannot be ſaid to have been deceived the Hrſt. 

Adieu, my friend; be careful, I conjure you, of 
your health; and be d T ſhall not retain the leaſt 
een of a unt J have once . 


| 5 SI bave 85 in the hands of Mr. Orbe PR 
copies of ſeveral of your letters to Lord B—, which 
oblige me to retract part of the cenſure I have paſſed 
on the matter and manner of your obſervations. Theſe 8 


letters, I muſt confeſs, treat of important fubjects, and 
appear 
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appear to be full of ferious and judicious refleQions.. , 


But hence it is evident; that you either treat my couſin 


and me diſdainfully, or that you ſet little value on our 
eſteem, in ſending us ſuch trivial relations as might 
juſtly forfeit it, while-you tranſmit ſo much better to. 
your friend. It is, in my opinion, doing little honour 
to your inſtructions, to think your ſcholars unworthy to 


admire your talents: for you ought to affect, at leaſt, 


were it only 88 vanity, to yn. us capable of- 


it. 


1 own political matters are not proper ſubje sts for | 
women : and my uncle has tired us with them ſo hearti- x 
1y, that I can eaſily conceive you were afraid of doing | 
| fo too. To ſpeak freely alſo, theſe are not the topics 
I prefer : their- utility is too foreign to affect me, and 
their arguments too ſubtle to make any laſting impreſ- = 
ſion. Bound to reſpect the government under which 
it is my fate to have been born, I give myſelf no 
trouble to inquire whether there are any better. To 
what end ſhould I be inſtructed in the knowledge of 
government, who has ſo little power to eſtabliſh them? 
And why ſhould I afflit myſelf. with the conſideration 


of evils too great for me to remedy, when I am ſur- 


rounded with others that are in my power to redreſs? 
But, from my love to you, the intereſt I ſhonld not 
take in the ſubject, I ſhould take in the writer. I col- 
lect with a pleaſing admiration all the fruits of your | 
genius; and, proud of merit ſo deſerving of my heart, 
I beſeech of love only ſo much wit as to make me reliſh 


yours. Refuſe me not then the pleaſure of knowing 
and admiring your works of merit. Will. you mortify 


me ſo much as to give me reaſon to think that, if 
Heaven ſhould ever unite us, you will not judge your 
| SE | eee 3 
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Wr are undone ! all. is diſcovered |! your letters are 
gone they were there laſt night, and could have been: 
taken away but to-day. It is my mother : it can be 
nobody elſe. If my father ſhould ſee them, my life is 
in danger. But why ſhould he not ſee them, if! muſt 
renounce— Heavens! my mother ſends for me Whi- 
ther ſhall I fly? How ſhall I ſupport her preſence ? 0 
that I could hide. myſelf 1 in the centre of the earth! I. 
tremble every limb, and am unable to move one ſtep— . 
the ſhame, the mortification, the killing reproaches—- F 
I have deſerved it, 1 will ſupport it all. But, oh ! the 
grief, the tears of a weeping. mother -O my heart, 
how piercing !—ſhe waits for me—I can ſtay no 
longer —ſhe will know—l muſt tell her all—Regianino ö 
will be diſmiſſed. Write no more till you hear fur- 
ther Who knows if ever yet! might what! deceive 
her !—deceive my mother !—alas ! if our ſafety lies in | 
Feb a falſehood, farewell, we are indeed un > 
done! | 


LETTER 
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On! how you afflict all thoſe who love you! what 
tears have already been ſhed on your account in an un- 
fortunate family, whoſe tranquillity has been diſturbed 


by you alone! Dread to add to theſe tears by co- 


vering us with mourning; tremble leſt the death of an 
afflicted parent ſhould be the laſt effect of the poiſon 


you have poured into the heart of her child, and that 
vour extravagant paſſion will at length fill you with 


eternal remorſe. My friendſhip made me ſupport your 
folly, while it was capable of being nouriſhed” by the 
ſhadow of hope; but how can it allow a vain con- 
ſtancy condemned by honour and reaſon, and which, 
producing nothing but pain and misfortune, can only | 


deſerve the name of obſtinacy ? 

You know in what manner the ſecret of your paſſion, 
ſo long concealed from the ſuſpicions of my aunt, has 
been diſcovered by your letters. How ſenſibly muſt 
ſuch a ſtroke be felt by a tender and virtuous mother, 
leſs irritated againſt you than againſt herſelf! She 
blames her blind negligence ; ſhe deplores her fatal 
deluſion; her deepeſt affliction ariſes from her- having 

had too high eſteem for her daughter; and her grief has 


filled Eloiſa with a hundred times more en than all. | 


her reproaches. ; 

My poor couſin's diſtreſs is not to be „ 
No idea can be formed of it without ſeeing her. Her 
heart ſeems ſtifled with grief, and the violence of the 
ſenſations by which it is . gives an air of ſtu- 


pidity 
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pidity more . than the * piercing eries. 
She continues night and day by her mother's bed, with 
a mournful look, her eyes fixed on. the floor, and pro- 
foundly filent ; yet ſerving her with greater attention 
and vivacity than ever; then inſtantly relapſing into a 
ſtate of dejection, ſhe appears to be no longer the ſame 
perſon. It is very evident, that the mother's illneſs 
ſupports the ſpirits of her daughter; and if an ardent 
deſire to ſerve her did not give her ſtrength, the ex- 

tinguiſhed luſtre of her eyes, her paleneſs, ber extreme 


grief, make me apprehenſive ſhe would ftand in great 


need of the aſſiſtance ſhe beſtows. My aunt likewiſe | 
perceives it; and 1 ſee, from the earneſineſs with 
which ſhe recommends Eloiſa's health to my care, bow 
her poor heart is agitated, and how much reaſon we 
have fo hate you for diſturbing ſuch a pleaſing union, 
This anxiety is ſtill increaſed by the care of hiding 
from a paſſionate father a dangerous ſecret, which the 
mother, who trembles for the life of her daughter, 
would conceal. She has reſolyed to obſerve in his 
preſence their former familiarity ; but if maternal ten- 
derneſs with pleaſure takes advantage of this pretext, 


a daughter filled with confuſion dares not yield her 


heart to careſſes which ſhe believes feigned, and which 
are the more painful, in proportion as they would be 
engaging, could ſhe preſume to think them real. At 
the fond” carefles of her father, ſhe looks towards her 
mother with an air ſo tender, and ſo humble, that ſhe. 
ſeems to ſay : Ah! why am I not ſtill wort, of Tour 
tenderneſs ? gh 
In my frequent converiutions with the Baroneſs 


d'Etange, I could eafily find, by the mildneſs of her re- 


primands, and by the tone in which the ſpoke of you, 
| | that 


mom. 


that Eloifa has endeavoured, to the utmoſt of her power; 


to calm her too juſt indignation, and that ſhe has ſpared 
no pains to juſtify us both at her own expence. Even 
your letters, befide a violent paſſion, contain a kind 
of excuſe which has not- eſcaped her : ſhe reproaches 
you leſs for abuſing her confidence, than ſhe does her 


_own weakneſs for putting it in your power. She has 


| ſuch an eſteem for you, as to believe that no other 
man in your place would have made a better reſiſt- 
ance z and that your faults even ſpring from virtue. 
She now, ſhe ſays, perceives the vanity of that boaſted 
probity which does not ſecure a perſon in love, who 
is in other reſpets a worthy man, from the guilt of 
corrupting a virtuous girl, and without ſcruple dif- 
honouring a. whole family, to indulge a momentary 


madneſs, But to what purpoſe do we recur to what 


is paſt ? our preſent bulineſs is to conceal, under an 
everlaſting veil, this odious myſtery ;- to efface, if yol- 


fible the leaſt veſtige of it, and to ſecond the goodneſs 
of Heaven, which has left no viſible proof of your folly... 
The ſecret is confined to fix ſafe perſons. The repoſe 


of all you have loved, the life of a mother reduced to 
deſpair, the honour of a reſpectable family, your own 
virtue, all theſe ſtill depend on you, all theſe point 


out your duty: you may repair the evil you have 


done, you may render yourſelf worthy of Eloiſa, 


and juſtify her fault, by renouncing your pretenſions.. | 


If I am not deceived in my opinion of your heart, no- 


thing but the greatneſs of ſuch a ſacrifice can be equal 
to the love that renders it neceſſary. Relying on the 

ſublimity of your ſentiments, I have promiſed, in your 

name, every thing you ought to perform: dare to un- 

deceiye me, if I have preſumed too moch on your me- 

rity 
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rit, or be now what you ought to be. It is neceſſary 
to ſacrifice either your miſtreſs or your love, and to 
ſhow yourſelf the moſt abject, or the moſt virtuous of ; 
mankind. | 

This unfortunate mother reſolved to write to you: 
ſhe even began the painful taſk, Oh! what ſtabs 
would her bitter complaints have given you! how 
would her affecting reproaches have wounded your 
heart! and her humble entreaties have filled you with 
ſhame ! I have torn in pieces this diſtreſsful letter, 
which you would never have been able to ſupport. I 
could not endure the prepoſterous ſight of a mother 
humbling, herſelf before the ſeducer of her child: you 
are worthy, at leaſt, that we ſhould not uſe means that 
would rend a heart of adamant, and drive to the ex: 
tremes of deſpair a man of uncommon ſenſibility. 

Were this the firſt effort love had demanded from 
you, I might doubt of the ſucceſs, and heſitate as to 
the degree of eſteem you deſerve : but the ſacrifice you 
have made to the honour of Eloiſa, by quitting this. 
country, is a pledge of that you are going to make to 
her repoſe, by putting a ſtop to an uſeleſs correſpon- 
dence, The firſt efforts of virtue are always the moſt 
painful, and you will loſe the advantage of- that which. 
has coſt you ſo dear, by obſlinately maintaining a vain 
correſondence, attended. with ſuch danger to her you 
love, without the leaſt advantage to either of you; and 
which can only ſerve to prolong the torments to both.. 
No longer doubt it; it is become abſolutely neceſſary, 
that this Eloiſa who was ſo dear to you, ſhould be for- 
gotten by the man ſhe loved fo well: in vain you diſ- 
ſemble your misfortunes ; ſhe was loſt to you at the mo- 
ment vou left her; or, rather Heaven diſpoſed of her, 

before 
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before ſhe gave herſelf to you; for her father had pre- 
miſed her to another before his return, and you too 
well know that the promiſe of that inexorable man is 
irrevocable. In what manner ſoever you regulate 
your conduct, your deſires are oppoſed by an inevitable 
fate, and you can never poſſeſs her. The only choice 
you have left, is either to plunge her into an abyſs of 
misfortunes and reproach, or to honour what you have 
adored, and reſtore to her, inſtead of the happineſs ſhe _ 
has loſt, at leaſt, the prudence, peace, and ſafety of 
which ſhe has been deprived, by her fatal connection 
with you. 

How would you be afMited, how would you be 
ſtung with remorſe, could you contemplate the real 
ſtate of my unhappy friend, and the abaſement to which 
ſhe is reduced by remorſe and ſhame! How is her 
luſtre tarniſhed, how languid all her gracefulneſs ! How. 

are all her noble and engaging ſentiments unhappily 
abſorbed in this one paſſion ! Her friendſhip itſelf is 

cooled ; ſcarcely does ſhe partake of the pleaſure I 

feel when we meet : her fick heart is only ſenſible of 
love and grief. Alas! what is become of that fond- 

. neſs and ſenſibility, of that delicacy of taſte, of that 

tender intereſt in the pains and pleaſures of others? 
She is ſtill I confeſs mild, generous, compaſſionate : 
the amiable habit of doing well cannot be effaced; but 
it is only a blind habit, a taſte without reflection. Her 
actions are the ſame, but they are not performed with 
the ſame zeal; thoſe ſublime ſentiments are weakened, 
that divine flame is extinguiſhed, this angel is now no 
more than woman. Oh! what a noble mind have you 


ſeduced from the path of virtue f 
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LETTER XCV. 


TO THE BARONESS As 


OverwnerneD with ſorrow, I throw myſelf at your feet; 
not to, ſhow a repentance that is out of my power, but 
to expiate an involuntary crime, by renouncing all that 
could render life a bleſling. As no human paſſion eyer 
equalled that inſpired by your celeſtial daughter, never 
was there a ſacrifice equal to that I am going to make 
to the moſt reſpectable of mothers ; but Eloiſa has too 
well taught me how to ſacrifice happineſs to duty; 3 ſhe 
has too courageouſly ſet me the example, for me, at 
leaſt in one inſtance, not to imitate her. Were my 
blood capable of removing your diſtreſs, I would ſhed 
it in filence, and complain of being able to give you 
only ſo feeble a proof of my àffection; but to break 
the moſt ſweet, the moſt pure, the moſt ſacred bond 
that ever united two hearts, is, alas ! an effort which 
the whole univerſe could not oblige me to make, and 
which you alone could obtain, 
Yes, I promiſe to live far from her, as long : as you 
require it: I will abſtain from ſeeing and writing to 
her; this I ſwear by your precious life, ſo neceſſary to 
the Preis of her's. I ſubmit, hot without hor- 
ror, but without murmuring, to whatever you conde · 
ſcend to enjoin her and me. I will even add, that her 
happineſs is capable of alleviating my miſery, and that 
I ſhall die contented, if you give her a huſband worthy 
of her. Oh! let him be found, and let him dare to 
tell me that his paſſion for Eloiſa is greater than mine! 
: "PN ; In 
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In vain may he have every thing that I want; if he 
has not my heart, he has nothing for Eloiſa; but I 
have only this honeſt and tender heart. Alas! I have 
nothing more. Love, which levels all, exalts not the 
perſon; it elevates only the ſentiments. Oh: hall I 
dared to liſten to mine for you, how often would my 
lips have pronounced the tender name of mother i in 
addreſſing you! 

Deign to confide in 1 which ſhall not be vain, 
and in a man who is not a deceiver. If I ever diſhon- 
our your efteem, I muſt firſt diſhonour myſelf. My 
unexperienced heart knew not the danger, till it was 
too late to fly: [ had not then learned of your daugh- 
ter the cruel art ſhe has fince taught me, of conquer- 
ing love with its own weapons. Baniſh your fears, I 
conjure you. Is there a perſon in the world to whom 
her repoſe, her felicity, her honour, is dearer than it, 
is to me? No, my word and my heart are ſecurities 
for the engagement into which I now enter, both in my 
own name, and in that of my lovely friend. Aſſure 
yourſelf that no indiſcreet word ſhall ever paſs my lips, 
and that I will breathe my laſt figh without divulging 
the cauſe of my death. Calm, therefore, that afflic- | 
tion which conſumes you, and whi-:h adds infinitely to 
my ſufferings ; dry up the tears that pierce my very 
| ſoul; try to recover your health; reſtore to the moſt 
affectionate daughter the world ever produced the 
happineſs ſhe has renounced for you: be happy; live, 
that ſhe may value life; for, regardleſs of our miſ- 
fortunes, to be the mother of Eloiſa, is ſtill ſufficient 

cauſe for happinefs. | 
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LETTER XCVI. 
TO MRS. ORBE, 


Was the preceding letter encloſed. 


Tarax, ct friend! is my ee When you read 
it, if you know my heart, you will burſt into tears, un- 
leſs your's has loſt its ſenſibility; but no longer over- 
whelm me with that mercileſs eſteem which I ſo dear- 
ly purchaſe, and which ſerves but to increaſe my tor- 
ture. | 
Has your 8 hand then FEY to break the 
| gentle union formed under your eye, even almoſt from 
infancy, and which your friendſhip ſeemed to ſhare 
with ſo much pleaſure ? I am now as wretched as you 
would have me, and as there is a poſſibility of being. 
Do you conceive all the evil you have done? Are 
you ſenſible that you have torn me from my ſoul ? that 
what I have loſt is beyond redemption, and that it is 
better to, die an hundred times, than not to hve for 
each other? Why do you urge the happineſs of 
Eloiſa ? can ſhe be happy without contentment ? Why 
do you mention the danger of her mother? ah! what 
is the life of a mother ; of mine, of yours, of hers it- 
ſelf? what is the exiſtence of the whole world, to the 
delightful ſenſation by which we were united ? O ſenſe- 
leſs and ſavage virtue! I obey thy unmeaning voice. 
I abhor thee, while I facrifice all to thy dictates. 
What avail thy vain conſolations againſt the diſtreſsful 
agonies of the ſoul? Go, thou ſullen idol of the un- 
happy, thou only ſerveſt to augment their miſery, by 
| _ depriving 
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depriving them of the reſources which fortune offers, 


Vet I obey; yes, cruel friend, I obey. I will be. 


come, if poſſible, as inſenſible and ſavage as yourſelf. 
I will forget every thing upon earth that was dear to 


me. I will no longer hear or pronounce Eloiſa's name, 


or yours. I will no more recal their inſupportable re- 


membrance. An inflexible vexation and rage ſhall 
preſerve me from ſuch misfortunes. A ſteady obſti- 
nacy ſhall ſupply the place of courage: I have paid too 
- dearly for my ſenſibility ; ; it were better to renounce 
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LETTER, XCVII, 


| FROM MRS, ORBE, wh 


* 


, ol letter is e extremely pathetic ; ; but there 


is fo much love and virtue in your conduct, that it ef- 


faces the bitterneſs of your complaints: you are ſo ge- 


nerous that J have not the courage to quarrel with 
you; for whatever extravagancies we may commit, if 


we are ſtill capable of ſacrificing all that is dear to us, 
we deſerve praiſe rather than reproach; therefore, not- 


withſtanding your abuſe, you never was ſo dear to me 


as ſince you have made me fo n ſenſible of your | 
worth. : 


_— 


Return thanks to that 1 virtue vou "ar rage you hate, 


and which does more for you than even your love. 


There 1s not one of us, not even my aunt, whom you 
have not gained by a ſacrifice, the value of which (he 


well knows. She could not read your letter without 


melting into tears ; ſhe had eventhe weakneſs to ſhow 


tio 
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it to her daughter; but poor Eloiſa's endeavours while 
ſhe read it, to ſtifle her ſighs and tears, e over- 
came her, and ſhe fainted away. 

This tender mother, whom your letters had great- 
'y affected, begins to perceive, from every circum- 
ſtance, that your hearts are of a ſuperior mould, 
and that they are diſtinguiſhed by a natural ſympathy, 
which neither time nor human efforts will ever be able 
to efface. She who ſtands in ſuch need of conſolation 
. -would herſelf freely confole her daughter, if prudence 
did not reſtrain her; and I ſee her too ready to become 
her confidant, to fear that ſhe can be angry with me. 
Yeſterday I heard her ſay, even before Eloifa, perhaps 

« IN indiſereetly, Ah! if it only depended on 
me !”—and though ſhe ſaid no more, I perceived, by 
a kiſs which Eloiſa imprefſed on her hand, that ſhe too 
well underſtood her meaning. I am even certain that 
ſhe was ſeveral times inclined to ſpeak to her inflexible 
huſband; but whether the danger of expoſing her 
daughter to the fury of an enraged father, or whether 
it was for fear herſelf, her timidity has hitherto 
kept her ſilent; and her illneſs increaſes ſo faſt, that I 
am afraid ſhe will never be able to execute her half- 
performed reſolution. 

However, notwithſtanding the Faults of which you 
are the cauſe, that integrity of heart, viſible in your 
mutual affection, has given her ſuch an opinion of you, 
that the confides in the promiſe you have both made, 
of diſcontinuing your (correſpondence, and has not 
taken any precaution to have her daughter more cloſely 
watched: indeed, if Eloiſa makes an ill return to her 
or the will no longer be worthy of her affee- 

| You would both deſerve the ſevereſt treatment, 

7 You. II. D | if 


= 21018 4. 


if you were capable of deceiving the beft of mothen | 


and of abuſing her efteem.- _ 


I ſhall not endeavour to 3 in your mind oh | 


hopes which I myſelf. do not entertain; but I would 
ſhow you, that the moſt honeſt is alſo the wiſeſt part, 
and that, if you have any reſource left, it is in the ſa- 
erifice which reaſon and honour require. Mother, re- 
ations, and friends, are now all for you, except the 
father, who will by this method be gained over, if any 
bing can do it. Whatever imprecations you may ut- 
ter in the moment of deſpair, you have a hundred times 
proved to us, that there is no path more ſure of 
leading to happineſs than that of virtue. Therefore, 
reſume your courage, and be a man! be yourſelf. 


If I am well acquainted with your heart, the moſt 


cruel manner of loſing Eloiſa would: be by ONT 
295 ug — of her, | 


LETTER. XCVIIL 


FROM ELOTSA., 


Sar i is no more! my eyes 1 8 bers cloſed for 
ever; my lips have received her laſt figh; my name 
was the laſt word the pronounced; her laſt look was 
| fixed. on me. No, it was not life the ſeemed to quit; 


too little had I known how to render that valuable! 


From me alone the was torn. She ſaw me without a 
guide, and void of hope, overwhelmed by my misfor- 
tunes and my crime: to her, death was nothing; ſhe 
| grie ved only to leave her daughter in ſuch a ſtate of 


miſery, She had but too much reaſon. What had ſe 
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10 regret om earth? What could there be here below, 


in her eye, worth the immortal prize of patience and 
virtue, reſerved for her in a better world? What had 
ſhe to do on earth, A to lament my ſhame? Oh! moſt 
incomparable woman! thou now dwelleſt in the abode 
of glory and felicity! thou liveſt; whilſt I, given up 
to repentance and deipair, deprived for ever of thy 
Care, of thy counſel, of thy {ſweet careſſes, am dead to 
happineſs, to peace, to innocence! Nothing do I feel 
but thy lofs; nothing do I ſee but my reproach : mx 
life is only pain and grief. Oh my dear, my tender 

mather!/ alas! I am more dead than thou art: 
Good God! to whom do 1 ſhed theſe tears, and 
wet theſe ſighs?” Tbe cruel man who cauſed them I 
make my-confidant} With him, who has rendered my 
life unhappy, I dare to deplore my misfortunes! Ves, 
yes, barbarous as you are, ſhare the torments you have 
made me ſuffer. - You, for whom I have plunged the 
poignard into a mother's: boſom, tremble at the mis- 
fortunes you. have:occafioned, and ſhudder with me at 
the horrid act you have committed To what eye dare 
I preſume to appear as deſpicable as I really am Be- 
fore whom ſfralb I degrade myſelf to the bent of my 
remorſe? To whom, but to the accompliee- ef my 
crime, can I ſufficiently make it known ? It is my in- 
ſupportable puniſhment to have no acouſer but my own 
heart, and to ſee attributed to the goodneſs of my dif- 
polition the impure tears that flow from a bitter re- 

pentance. I ſaw, I trembling ſaw, the poifonous ſbr- 
rom put a period to the life uf my unhappy mother. 
In vain did her pity for me prevent her confeſſing it; 
in vain che aſſedted to attribute the progreſs of her ill- 

2 to the cauſe by which it was produced; ; in vain 
th. 4 e | was 
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was my couſin induced to talk in the ſame ſtrain. No- 
thing could deceive a heart torn with regret; and, to 
my laſting torment, I ſhall carry to my tomb the 


frightful idea of having ſhortened her life, to whom I 
am indebted for my own. 


O thou, whom Heaven in its anger raiſed up to ren · 
der me guilty and unhappy, for the laſt time receive 
into thy boſom the tears thou haſt occaſioned! I come 


not, as formerly, to ſhare with thee the grief that ought 
to be mutual. Theſe are the ſighs of a laſt adieu, which 


eſcape from me in ſpite of myſelf. It is done: the 
empire of love is ſubdued in a ſoul condemned wholly 


to deſpair. I will conſecrate the reſt of my days to 


lamentation for the beſt of mothers. To her I will ſa- 


erifice that paſſion which was the cauſe of her death: 
happy ſhall I be, if the painful conqueſt be ſufficient to 
expiate my guilt ! Oh! if her immortal mind pene- 
trates into the bottom of my heart, ſhe will know that 
the ſacrifice I make is not entirely unworthy of her! 
Share with me, then, an effort which you have ren- 
dered neceſſary, If you have any reſpect remaining 
for the memory of an union once ſo dear and fatal, by 
that I conjure you to fly from me for ever; no more 


to write to me; no more to aggravate my remorſe; 


but ſuffer me to forget, if paſſible, our former connec- 
tion. May my eyes never behold you more! ! may [ 


never more hear your name pronounced! may the re- 


membrance of you never more agitate my mind I dare 
ſtill entreat, in the name of that love which ought ne- 
ver to have exiſted, that to ſo many cauſes of grief 
you add not that of ſeeing my laſt requeſt deſpiſed. 


Adieu then for the laſt time, . and only——Ab: | 


fool that I am—adieu for ever! 
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170 MRS. ORPE. 


Ar laſt the veil is rent; the long illufion 3 1s i 3 
all my flattering hopes are extinguiſhed ; nothing is left 
to feed the eternal flame but a bitter, yet pleaſing re- 
membrance, which ſupports my life, and nouriſhes my 
torments with the vain recollection of a happineſs that 
is now no more. | 

Is it then true that 1 kw taſted firms felicity | ? 
Am I the ſame being whoſe happineſs was once ſo per- 
fect? Could any one be ſuſceptible of ſuch torments, 
who was not doomed to eternal miſery ? Can he who 
| has enjoyed the bleſſings I have loſt be deprived of fe- 
licity and ftill exiſt * ? And can ſuch contrary ſenſations 
affect the ſame mind? O ye glorious and happy days, 
ſurely ye were immortal! ye were too celeſtial ever 
to periſh ! your whole duration was one continued ec- 
ſtaſy, by which ye were converged like eternity into a 
ſingle point. I knew neither of paſt nor future, and I 
taſted at once the delights of a thouſand ages. Alas! 
ye are vaniſhed like a ſhadow ! that eternity of happi- 
neſs was but an inſtant of my life. Time now reſumes 
his tardy pace, and flowly meaſures the ſad remains of 
my exiſtence. 

To render my diſtreſs Aill more iafurrentablec_n my 
increaſing affliction is cruelly aggravated by the loſs of 
all that was dear to me. It is poſſible, Madam, that 
you have ſtill ſome regard for me: but you are bufied 

by other cares, and employed in other duties. Theſe 
D 3 my 
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cern, are now indiſcreet. Eloiſa! Eloiſa herſelf dil. 
eourages and abandons me. Gloomy remorſe has ba. 
niſhed love for ever. All is changed with reſpect to 
me, except the ſtedfaſtneſs of my own heart, which 
ſerves but to render my fate ſtill more dreadful. 

But, to what purpoſe is it to ſay what I am, and 
what I ought to be? Eloiſa ſuffers ! is it a time to 
think of myſelf? her ſorrow adds bitterneſs to mine. 
Yes, I had rather ſhe would ceaſe to Iove me, and that 
the were happy—Ceaſe to love me !—can ſhe hope 
it —never, never! She has indeed forbid me to ſee 


or write to her. Alas! ſhe removes the cotnforter, 


but never can the torment ! Should the loſs of a tender 


mother deprive her of a ſtill more tender friend? Does | 


' ſhe think to alleviate her gtiefs by multiplying her 
misfortunes? O love ! can nature be revenged only at 
thy expence? No, no; in vain ſhe pretends to forget 
me. Can her tender heart ever be ſeparated from 
mine? Do I not retain it in ſpite of herſelf? Are ſen- 
fations like thoſe we have expetienced to be forgotten, 
and can they be remembered without feeling them ſtill ? 
Triumphant love was the bane of her felicity; and 
having conquered her paſſion, ſhe will only be the 


more deſerving of pity, Her days will paſs in forrow, 


tormented at once by vain regret and vain deſires, 


without ever being able to fulfil the ſh LIN — J 


of love or virtue. 


Do not imagine, however, that in e of h her 
5 errors I ceaſe to reſpect them. After ſo many ſacrifices, 


it is too late for me to beyin to diſobey. Since ſhe 
commands, it is ſufficient; ſhe ſhall hear of me no 
more. Is my fate now ſufficiently dreadful? Renounce 


my 


my complaints, to which you once liſtened with con- 
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my Eloiſa! yes, but that is not the chief cauſe of my 
deſpair ; it is for her 1 feel the keeneſt pangs ; and her 
misfortunes render me more milerable than my own. 
You, whom lhe loves more than all the world, and who, 
next to me, are beſt acquainted with her worth; you, 
my amiable friend, are the only bleſſing ſhe has left; a 
bleſſing ſo valuable as to render the loſs of all the reſt 
ſupportable. Be you her recompenſe for the comforts 
of which ſhe is deprived, and for thoſe alſo which ſhe 
rejedts : let a ſacred friendſhip ſupply at once the ten · 
derneſs of a parent and a lover, by adminiſtering every 
conſolation that may contribute to her happineſs. Oh! 
let her be happy, if ſhe can be ſo, how great ſoe ver 
the purchaſe! May ſhe ſoon recover the peace of mind 
of which I, alas! have robbed her: I ſhall then be 
leſs 'fenfible of the torment to which I am doomed. 
Since in my own eyes I am nothing; fince it is my 
fate to paſs my life in dying for her; let, her regard 
me as already dead: I am ſatisfled, if this idea will 
add to her tranquillity. Heaven grant, that by your 
kindneſs ſhe may be reſtored to her former EXCEMLYES, 
and her former happineſs. eats 22 

+ Unhappy daughter! alas, thy mother is no more! 
this is a loſs that cannot be repaired, and for which, 

ſo long as ſhe reproaches herſelf, ſhe can never be con- 
ſoled. Her troubled conſcience requires of her this dear 
and tender mother ; and thus the moſt dreadful remorſe 
is added to her affliction. O Eloiſa! oughteſt thou to 
feel theſe terrible ſenſations? thou who wert a witneſs 
of the fickneſs and of the laſt moments of that unfortu- 
nate parent! I entreat, I conjure you to tell me what I 
ought to believe, If I am guilty, tear my heart in 
pieces: if our crimes have been the cauſe-of her death, 

D 4 we 


we are two monſters unworthy of exiſtence; and it 
were a double crime to think of ſo fatal an union: oh! 
it were even a crime to live! But, no; I cannot be- 
lieve that ſo pure a flame could produce ſuch baleful 
effects. Surely the ſentiments of love are too noble. 
Can Heaven be unjuſt? And could ſhe who ſacrificed 
her happineſs to the author of her life, ever deſerve 
to be the cauſe of her death? 


rn © 


THE ANSWER. | 

How can I ceaſe to love you, when my eſteem for 
you is daily increaſing ? How can I ſtifle my affection, 
whilſt you are growing. every day more worthy of my 
regard ? No, my dear, my excellent friend ! what we 
were to each other m early life we ſhall continue to 
be for ever; and if our mutual attachment no longer 
Increaſes, it 1s becauſe it cannot be increaſed. All the 
difference 1s, that I then loved you as my brother, and 
that now I love you as my ſon; for though we are 
both younger than you, and were even your ſcholars, 
I now in ſome meaſure confider you as ours. In teach-_ 
ing us to think, you have learnt of us ſenſibility; and 
whatever your Engliſh philoſopher may ſay, this edu- 
cation is more valuable than the other; if it is reaſon 
that conſtitutes the man, it is lena that conducts 
him. 

Would you know ak I have changed my 0 
e e, It is not, believe me, becauſe my heart 
is not ſtill the ſame; but becauſe your ſituation is 
changed. I favoured your paſſion while there remained 
| - 
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a fingle ray of hope; but ſince, by obſtinately conti- 
nuing to aſpire: to Eloiſa, you can only make her un- 
happy; to flatter your expectations would be to-injure 

you. I had even rather increaſe your diſcontent, and 
thus render you leſs deſerving of my compaſſion. When 
the happineſs of beth becomes impoſſible, all that is 

left for a hopeleſs lover, is to ſacrifice his own to that 
of the object beloved. 

This, my generous friend, you have performed in 

the moſt painful ſacrifice that ever was made; but, 

by renouncing ,Eloiſa, you will purchaſe her "nts 
though at the expence of your own. | 

I dare ſcarce repeat to you the ideas that oceur to 

me on this ſubje& ; but they are fraught with. conſola- 
tion, and that emboldens me. In the firſt place, I be- 
lieve that true love, as well as virtue, has this advan- 
tage, that it is rewarded by every ſacrifice we make 
to it, and that we in ſome meaſure enjoy the privations 
we impoſe on ourſelves, in the very idea of what they 
coſt us, and of the motives by which we were induced. 
You will be ſenſible that your love for Eloiſa was in 
proportion to her merit; and that will increaſe your 
happineſs. The exquilite felf-love, which knows how 
to reap advantage from painful virtue, will miagle its 
charm with that of love. You will ſay to yourſelf, I 
know how to love, with a pleaſure more. durable and 
more delicate than even poſſeſſion itſelf would have 
afforded. The latter wears out the paſſion by conſtant 
enjoyment ;. but the other laſts for ever; and you will 
ſtill enjoy it, even when you ceaſe to love. 
Beſides, if what Eloiſa and you have ſo often told 
me be true, that love is the moſt delightful ſenſation 
that can enter into the human heart, every thing that 
| D 5 prolongs 
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82 E L OI SA. 
prolongs and fixes it, even at the expenſe of a thouſand 
vexations, is ſtill a bleſſing. If love is a deſire that is 
increaſed by obſtacles, as you ſtill ſay, it ought never 
to be ſatisfied ; it is better to preſerve it at any fate, 
than that it ſhould be extinguiſhed in pleaſure. Your 
' paſſion, I confeſs, has ſtood the ptoof of poſſeſſion, of 
time, of abſence, and of dangers of every kind ; it has 
conquered every obftacle, except the moſt powerful of 
all, that of having nothing more to conquer, and of 
feeding only on itſelf. The world has never ſeen the 
paſſion ſtand this proof; what right have you then to 
hope that yours would have ſtood the teſt? Time, 
which might have joined to the diſguſt of a long poſ- 
feſſion the progreſs of age, and the decline of beauty, 
ſeems by your ſeparation fixed and motionleſs in your 
favour; you will be always to each other in the bloom 
of your years; you will incefſantly ſee her, as ſhe was 
when you beheld her at parting; and your hearts, 
united even to the grave, will prolong, by a POE 
Ulufion, your youth and your love. * 
Had you never been happy, you might have TB 
tormented by inſurmountable inquietudes ; your heart 
might have panted after a felicity of which it was not 
unworthy ; your warm imagination would have inceſ- 
fantly required that which you have not obtained. But 
love has no delights which you have not taſted, and 
Im your own ſtyle, you have exhauſted in one year the: 
pleaſures of a whole life. Remember the paſſionate 
letter you wrote after a certain raſh interview. I read 
it with an emotion I had never before experienced: it 
had no traces of the permanent ſtate of a truly tender 
heart, but was filled with the laſt delirium of a mind 
inflamed with paſſion, and intoxicated with pleaſure. 
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Vou yourſelf may judge that ſuch tranſports are not to 
be twice experienced in this life, and that death ouglit 
immediately to ſucceed. This, my friend, was the 
ſummit of all; and whatever love or fortune might 
have done for you, your paſſion and your felicity muſt 
have declined. That inſtant was alſo the beginning of 
your diſgrace, and Eloiſa was taken from you, at the 
moment when ſhe could inſpire no new ſenfations, as 
if fate intended to ſecure your paſſion from being ex“ 
hauſted, and to leave, in the remembrance of your 
paſt pleaſures, a pleaſure more ſweet than all 1 
you could now have enjoyed. | 

Comfort yourſelf then with the loſs of a bleſſing that 
would certainly have eſcaped you, and would beſides 
have deprived you of that you now poſſeſs. Happineſs 
and love would have vaniſhed at once; you have at 
leaſt preſerved that paſſion, and we are not withou 
pleaſure, while we continue to love. The idea of ex- 
tinguiſhed love is more terrifying to a tender hearts 
than that of an unhappy flame; and to feel- a diſguſt 
for what we pofleſs is an hundred times worſe than re- 
gretting what is loſt. _ | 

If the reproaches made you by my afflicted couſin, 
on the death of her mother, were well founded, the 
eruel remembrance would, I confeſs, poiſon that of 
your love, which ought for ever to be deſtroyed by ſo 
fatal an idea; but give no credit to her grief; it de- 
ceives her; or rather the cauſe to which the would a- 
icribe her ſorrow is only a pretence to juſtify its ex- 
ceſs. Her tender mind is always in fear that her afflic- 
tion is not ſufficiently ſevere, and ſhe feels a kind of 
pleaſure in adding bitterneſs to her diftreſs, but ſlie 
— impoſes on herſelf ; ſhe cannot be. fincere. 

1 * De. 


Do you think ſhe could ſupport the dreadful remorfe 


the would feel, if ſhe really believed ſhe had ſhortened 
her mother's life? No, no, my friend, ſhe would not 
then weep, ſhe would have ſunk with her into the grave, 
The Baroneſs d'Etange's diſeaſe is well known; it was 
a dropſy of the pericardium, which was incurable, and 
her life was deſpaired of, even before ſhe had diſcover- 
ed your correſpondence. I own it afflicted her much, 
but ſhe had great conſolation, How comfortable was 
it-to that tender mother to ſee, while ſhe lamented the 
fault of her daughter, by how many virtues it was 
counterbalanced, and to be forced to admire the dig- 
nity of her ſoul, while ſhe lamented the weakneſs of 
nature! How pleaſing to perceive with what affection 


ſhe loved her! Such indefatigable zeal! Such conti- 


nual folicitude ! Such grief at having offended her ! 
What regret, what tears, what affecting carefles, what 
unwearied fenfibility ! In the eyes of the daughter 
were viſible all the mother's ſufferings ; it was ſhe who 
ferved her in the day, and watched her by night; it 
was from her hand that ſhe received every aſſiſtance: 
you would have thought her ſome other Eloiſa; for 
her natural delicacy diſappeared ; ſhe was ſtrong and 
robuſt ; the moſt painful ſervices cauſed no fatigue, and 
the-intrepidity of her foul feemed to have created her 
a new body, She did every thing, yet appeared to be 
unemployed; fhe was every where, and yet rarely left 
her; ſhe was perpetually on her knees by the bed, 
with her lips preſſed to her mother's hand, bewailing 
her illnefs and her own misfortunes, and confounding 
theſe two ſenfations, in order to increaſe her affliction. 
I never ſaw any perſon enter my aunt's chamber during 
the laſt days, without being moved even to tears at 
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this moſt affecting ſpeQacle, to behold two hearts more 
cloſely uniting, at the very moment when they were 
to be torn aſunder. It was viſible that their only cauſe 
of anguiſh was their ſeparation, and that to live or die 
would have been indifferent to either, could * ey have 
remained or departed together. 

So far from adopting Eloiſa's 1 ideas, are 
yourſelf that every thing that could be hoped for from 
human aſſiſtance and conſolation, have, on her part, con- 
curred to retard the progreſs of her mother's diſeaſe, 
and that her tenderneſs and care have undoubtedly 
preſerved her longer with us than ſhe would otherwiſe 
have continued. My aunt herſelf has told me a hun- 
dred times that her laſt days were the ſweeteſt of her 
life, and that the happineſs of her daughter was the 
only thing wanting to complete. her own. 

If grief muſt be ſuppoſed in any degree to have baſ- 
tened her diffolution, it certainly ſprang from another 
fource, It is to her huſband 1t ought to be aſcribed, 
Being naturally inconſtant, he laviſhed the fire of his 
youth on a thouſand objects infinitely leſs pleaſing than 
his virtuous wife; and when age brought him back to 
ber, he treated her with that inflexible ſeverity with 
which faithleſs huſbands are accuſtomed to aggravate 
their faults. My poor couſin has felt the effects of it. 
An high opinion of his nobility, and that roughneſs of 
diſpoſition which nothing can ever ſoften, have. produ- 
ced your misfortunes and hers. Her mother, who had 
always a regard for you, and who diſcovered Eloiſa's 
love when it was too violent to be extinguiſhed, had 
long ſecretly bemoaned the misfortune of not being 
able to conquer either the inclinations of her daughter, 
or the obſtinacy of her huſband, and of being the firſt 

i cauſe 
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cauſe of an evil which ſhe could not remedy. When 
your letters unexpectedly fell into her hands, and ſhe 
found how far you had miſuſed her confidence, ſhe was | 
afraid of loſing all by endeavouring to ſave all, and to | 
hazard the life of her child in attempting to reftore her 
honour. She ſeveral times ſounded her huſband with- 
out ſucceſs. She often refolved to venture an entire 
confidence in him, and to ſhow him the full extent of 
his duty; but the was always reftrained by her timi- 
dity. She hefitated-while it was in her power; and a 
when ſhe would have told him, ſhe was no longer able 
to ſpeak ; her firength failed her, ſhe carried the fatal 
fecret with her to the grave; and I who know his 
auſterity, without having the leaft idea how far it-may | 
be tempered by natural Zou, am AG; fince il 
EKloiſa's life is in no danger. 55 | 
All this ſhe knows; but you will alk what I think 
of her apparent remorſe? In anſwer to which, I muſt 
tell you, that love is more ingenuous than ſhe, Over- 
come with grief for the loſs of her mother, ſhe would 
willingly forget you; and, in ſpite of herſelf, love 
diſturbs her conſcience, in order to bring you to her 
memory. He chooſes that her tears ſhould be con- 
netted with the object of her paſſion ; but ſhe, not 
daring to employ her thoughts directly on you, he de- 
ceives her into it under the maſk of repentance : thus 
he impoſes on her with ſo much art, that ſhe is willing 
to increaſe her woes, rather than baniſh you from her 
thoughts. Your heart may perhaps be ignorant of 
ſuch ſubterfuges, but they are not the leſs natural; for 
though your paſſion may be equal in degree, its-nature 
is very different. Yours is warm and violent, hers fof: | 
and tender: bes ſenſations are breathed forth -with |: 


vehemence, 


| 
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vehemence, but hers retort upon herfelf, and pierce 
her very inmoſt ſoul. Love animates and ſupports your 
heart, whilſt hers is oppreſſed and dejected with its 
weight; all its ſprings are relaxed ; her ſtrength is 
gone; her courage is extinguiſhed ad her virtue has 
loſt its power. Her heroic faculties are not however 
annihilated, but ſuſpended: a momentary crifis may 
reſtore them to their full vigour, or totally deſtroy 
their exiſtence. One ſtep farther in this gloomy path, 
and ſhe is loſt z but if her incompatable foul ſhould re- 
cover herſelf, ſhe will be greater, more heroic, more 
virtuous than ever, and there will be no danger of a 
relapſe. Learn, then, in this perilous ſituation to re- 
vere the object of your love. Any thing that thoatd 
come from you, though it were againſt Wer would 
at this time prove mortal. If you are determined to 
perſiſt, your triumph will be certain; but you will never 
poſſeſs the ſame Eloiſa, | | 


? 


LETTER CL 


FROM LORD B. 


Tis ſome pretenſions to your ta ; you were 
become ſerviceable to me, and I was prepared to meet 
you. But what are my pretenſions, my neceſlities, or 
my eagerneſs to you? You have forgot me, you do not 
even deign to write to me. I am not ignorant of your 
ſolitude, nor of your ſecret deſign: you are weary of 
exiſtence, Die then, weak youth—yes, die, thou dar- 
ing, yet cowardly mortal; but in thy laſt moments, 
remember that thou haſt ſtung the ſoul of thy ſincere 

friend 
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friend with the reflection of having ſerved an ungrate. 


ul man. 


L E T T E R. CII 


THE ANSWER, 


Yes, my kind friend, you may come. I was deter- 


mined to taſte no more pleaſure upon earth ; but we will 
meet once more. You are wrong; it is as impoſſible 


that you ſhould meet with ingratitude, as that I ſhould 
ever be Cree | 


rr 
FROM ELOISA, 


Ir is time to renounce the errors of youth, and to a- 


bandon an illufive hope. I can never be yours. Re- 


ſtore to me that liberty of which my father chooſes to 
diſpoſe ; or complete my miſery by a refuſal which 
will ruin me for ever, without producing any advantage 


to > yourlelt. 


Eloiſa r 
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L ET TE R CHE. 
| FROM THE BARON. D'BTANGE, 
In which the preceding Bullet was encloſed. 


Ir there remains in the mind of a ſeducer the leaſt ſen- 
timent of honour or humanity, anſwer the billet of an 
unhappy girl, whoſe heart you have corrupted, and 
who ſhould no longer exiſt, if I could ſuppoſe her to 
have carried the forgetfulneſs of herſelf any farther. I 
ſhould not indeed be much ſurpriſed if the ſame philo- 
ſophy which taught her to catch at the firſt man ſhe 
ſaw, ſhould alſo inſtruct her to diſabey her father. 
Think of this matter. I always chooſe to proceed 
with lenity and decency, when theſe methods are like- 
ly to ſucceed ; but becauſe I act thus with you, you 
are not to ſuppoſe me ignorant in what manner a gen- 
tleman ſhould take revenge of thoſe beneath him. 


LETTER CIV. 


THE ANSWER, 


Lev me entreat you, Sir, to ſpare thoſe vain menacess 
and that unjuſt reproach, which can neither terrify nor 
humble me. Between two perſons of the ſame age 
there can be no /educer but love, and you can have no 
right to vilify a man whom your daughter honoured 
with her eſteem, 

| What 
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; What conceſſions do you expect, and from what au- 
thority are they demanded? Is it to the author of all 
my misfortunes that I muſt- ſacrifice; my vem4ining 
glimpſe of hope? I will reſpec tne father of Eloiſa; 
but let him deign to be mine if ne expects obedience, 
No, Sir, what opinion ſoever you may entertain of 
your proceedings, they will not oblige me, for your 
fake, to relinquiſh ſuch valuable and juſt pretenſions. 
As you are the ſole cauſe of my miſery, I owe you 
nothing but hatred ; ; your pretenſions are without foun- 
dation. But Eloiſa commands: her 1 chall never dif. 
obey ; therefore, you have my conſent. Another gy 


poſſeſs her, but I ſhall be more worthy. 


If your daughter had deigned to conſult me concern- 


ing the limits of your authority, doubt not but l would 
have taught ber to difregard your unjuſt pretenſions. 


How deſpotic Toever may be the empire you, aſſume, 


my rights are infinitely more ſacred, * The chain by 


which we are united marks the extent of paternal do- 
minion, even in the eſtimation of human laws, and | 
whilſt you appeal to the law of WO you PO. I 
are trampling upon its inltitutions. NE. 
Do not allege that delicate phantom honour, whick | 


you ſeem ſo deterthined to vindicatez for here again 


you are the ſole offender. Reſpect Eloiſa's choice, and 


your honour is ſecure; for I honour you in my heart, 
regardleſs of your inſults. Notwithſtanding all your 
"Gothic maxims; one. honeſt man was never diſhonoured 
by his alliance with another. If my preſumption of- 


vou, attempt my life; againſt you I ſhall never 
defend f it. As to the reſt, I am little anxious to know 
in what conſiſts the honour of a gentleman ; but with 


reœgard to that of an honeſt man I own it concerns me, 


and 


* 
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and therefore I ſhall defend and 1 it 2 and 
ſpotleſs to the end of my life. 

Go, inhuman father, and meditate the deftruQtion 
of your only child, whilft fhe, full of duty ang affec- 
tion, ſtands ready to yield her happineſs a victim to 
prejudice and opinion: but be affured your own rg- 
morſe will one day ſeverely revenge my injuries, and 


you will then perceive, when it is too late, that your 


blind and unnatural hatred was no 


Xe fatal to nfe 


than to yourſelf. That I ſhall be wretched is moſt 


certain; but if ever the juſt feelings of nature ſhould 


emerge from the bottom of your heart, how infinitely 


greater will bs your unhappineſs in having facrificed 
the only daughter of your boſam to a mere phantom 


a daughter who has no equal in beauty, merit, or vir- 
tue, and on whom indulgent Heaven has beſtowed every 
bleſſing. a a kind father. | 


5 
; 


B I T VT" 
Enchſed in the foregoing, 


I RESTORE to Eloiſa Etange the power to diſpoſe of 


herſelf, and to give her hand without conſulting her 
heart, 


3. G. 
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FROM ELOISA. 


1 DESIGNED to give you a deſcription of the ſcene which 


produced the billet you have received; but my father 
took his meaſures ſo artfully, that it ended only the 
inſtant before the poſt went out. His letter has cer- 
tainly ſaved the mail, as this will be too late; fo that 


your reſolution will be taken, and your anſwer diſ- 
patched, before it can poſſibly reach you : therefore, 
all detail would now be uſeleſs. I have done my duty; 


you will do yours: but fate will overwhelm us, and 
we are betrayed by honour. We are divided for ever! 
and to increaſe my horror, I am going to be forced in- 
to the arms of O Heavens ! it was once in my 
power to live in thine. * God !—we muſt tremble 
and be ſilent. 


The pen falls from my hand. I have been of late 


much indiſpoſed. This morning's affair has hurt me 


not a little——Oh ! my head, my poor heart !—l feel, 


I feel, I ſhall faint—Will Heaven have no mercy on 
my ſufferings ?——lI am no longer able to ſupport my- 
felf——1 will retire to my bed, and conſole myſelf in 
the hope of riſing no more. Adieu, my only love! 


adieu, for the laſt time, my dear, my tender friend !— 
Ah! I live no longer for thee ! have I not then al- 
ready ceaſed to live ? | 


LETTER | 
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LETTER CVL. 
FROM ELOISA TO MRS, ORBE. : 


Can it be true, my dear, my cruel friend, that you 


have called me- back to life and ſorrow ? I ſaw the 


happy inſtant when I was going to be again united to 


the tendereſt of mothers ; but your inhuman kind- 


neſs has condemned me to bemoan her yet longer: 
when my defire to follow her had almoſt ſnatched me 
from this earth, my unwillingneſs to leave you behind 
held me faſt. If J am at all reconciled to life, it is 
from the comfort of not having entirely eſcaped the 
hand of death. Thank Heaven ! that beauty is no more 
for which my heart has paid ſo dearly. The diftemper 
from which I am recovered has happily deprived me 
of it, This circumſtance I hope will abate the groſs 
ardour of a man fo indelicate as to dare to marry me 
without my conſent. When the only thing which he 
admired no longer exiſts, ſurely he will be little anxi- 
ous about the reſt. Without breach of promiſe to my 
father, without injuring that friend whoſe life is in his 
power, I ſhall be able to repulſe this importunate 
wretch: my lips will be filent, but my looks will ſpeak 
for me. His diſguſt will defend me againſt his ty- 
ranny, and he will find me too o diſagreeable to dare to 
make unhappy.” HT e 
Ah, my dear couſin! you know a conſtant. tender 
heart that would not be ſo repulſed. His paſſion. was 
not confined'to outward form or charms of perſon ; 1 it 
was me that he loved, and not my face; we were 
united 
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united in every part of our being; and fo Tong « 


Eloiſa had remained her beauty might have fled, but 
love would for ever have continued. And yet he 
eould conſent——ungrateful youth yet it was but 
Juſt, fince I could aſk it. Who would wiſh to retain 
by promiſe thoſe who could withdraw their heart! and 
did I attempt to withdraw mine? have 1 done it ? 
— 0 Heavens ! why muſt every thing conſpire to re- 
mind me of times that are no more, and to increaſe 2 


flame which ought to be extinguiſhed? In vain, 


E oiſa, are thy endeavours to tear the dear image from 
thy heart, it is too firmly attached; that heart itſelf 
would firſt be torn in pieces, and all thy endeavours 
ſerve but to engrave it the deeper, 


; K 


May | venture to tell you a viſion of my delirium 
| during my fever, which has continued to torment. me 


ever fince my recovery? Ves. learn ard pity the diſ- 
traction of your unhappy friend, that you may thank 


Heaven for preſerving your heart from the horrid pal- 
fon by which it is occaſioned. During the moſt vio- 
lent moment of my phrenzy, when my fever was at 


the height. I thought 1 beheld the unhappy youth 
kneeling by my bed- ſide: not ſuch as when he charm- 


ed my ſenſes during the ſhort period of my felicity ; 


but pale, wild, and loſt i in deſpair, He took my hand, 
not di! guſted with its appearance, and, fearleſs of the 
ſad infection, eagerly kiſſed and bathed it with tears, 
I felt at the fight of him that pleaſing emotion which 
his unexpected appearance uſed formerly to occaſion. 
I endeavoured to dart owards him, but was reſtrained. 
You tore. him, from Wes. and what affected me moſt 


Feen. 


be went farther from me. | 4 
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It is impoſſible to deſcribe the effect of this firange 
dream. My fever was long and violent; I continued 
many days inſenſible; I have ſeen him often in my 
phrenz 3 but none of my dreams have left half the 
impreſſion on my memory which this laft did: it is 
impoſſivle to drive it from my imagination. Methinks 
I ſee him every moment in that attitude. His air hie 
dreſs, his manner, his ſorrowful and tender look, are 
continually before my eyes. His lips ſeem ſtill to prefs 
my hand; I feel it wet with his tears. His plaintive 
voice melts my heart; now. 1 behold him dragged far 
from me, whilſt I endeavour in vain to hold him faſt. 
In ſhort, the whole imaginary ſcene appears in my mind 
as real as if it had actually paſſed. 
I deliberated long before 1 could reſolve to tell you 


this. Shame kept me filet when we were together: 


but the idea grows every day ftronger, and torments 
me to ſuch a degree, that I can no longer conceal my 
folly. Would that I were entirely a fool! why ſhould 
J wiſh to preſerve that reaſon W ſerves W e to 
make me wretched? 

But to return to my dream. Rally me, my Sum 
friend, if you will, for my ſimplicity ; but ſurely there 
is ſomething myſterious in this viſion, which diftin- 


ęuiſhes it from common phrenzy. Can it be a preſage 


of his death ? or 1s he already dead ? and was it thus 


that Heaven deigned for once to be my guide, and in- 
vite me to follow him whom I was ordained: to love? 


Alas! a ſummons to the grave would be the n 
bleſſing I could receive. * 


To what purpoſe. do I recal theſe vain maxims of 


7 philoſophy, which amuſe only thoſe who have no feel- 
ings? TJhey impoſe on me no longer, and I cannot 


help 
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help deſpiſing them. I believe that ſpirits are invi. 
ſible; but is it impoſſible that, between two lovers ſo 


cloſely united, there ſhould be an immediate communi. 


eation, independent of the body and the ſenſes? May 


not their mutual impreſſions be tranſmitted through the 
brain? Poor Eloiſa ! what extravagant ideas! How 
credulous are we rendered by our paſſions! and how 
difficult it is for a heart ſeverely affected to relinquiſh 
its errors, even after gonviction ! 


LETTER cn. 


THE ANSWER. 


81 8 tender girl! are you then deſtined 
to be unhappy ? I try in vain to keep you from ſor- 
row, but you ſeem to court affliction : your evil genius 
is more powerful than all my endeavours. Do not, 
however, add chimerical apprehenſions to ſo many real 


cauſes of inquietude ; and ſince my caution has been 


mote prejudicial than ſerviceable to you. let me free 
you: from a miſtake which aggravates your miſery ; 
perhaps the melancholy truth will be leſs tormenting. 
Know then that your dream was not a dream ; that it 
was not the phantom of your friend which you beheld, 
but his real perſon, and that the affecting ſcene, which 
is ever preſent to your imagination, did actually paſs 
in your room on the * after your diſorder was at the 


criſis. 
On the preceding day I left you very late; and Mr. 
Orde, who would take me from you that night, was 


—_ to depart 3 5 when on a ſudden we perceived that 
34 unhappy | 
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unhappy wretch, whoſe condition is truly deplorable, 
enter haſtily, and throw himſelf at our feet. He took 
poſt horſes immediately on the receipt of your laſt let- 
ter. By travelling day and night, he performed the 
journey in three days, and never ſtopped till the laſt 
ſtage; where he waited in order to enter the town un- 
der favour of the night. I am aithamed to confeſs, that 
I was eſs eager than Mr. Orbe to embrace him: for 
without knowing the intent of his journey, I foreſaw 
the conſequence. The bitter recollection of former 
times, your danger and his, his manifeſt diſcompoſure 
of mind, all contributed to check fo agreeable a ſur- 
priſe; and I was too powerfully affected to ſalute him 
with eagerneſs. I nevertheleſs embraced him with a 


 heart-felt emotion, in which he {ympathiſed, and which 


reciprocally diſplayed itſelf in a kind of filent grief, 
more eloquent than tears and lamentations. The firſt 
words he vitered were—— © How does ſhe? Oh! 
how is my Eloiſa? am I to hve or die?“ I concluded 
from thence, that he was informed of your illneſs, and 
upon the ſuppoſition that he was likewiſe acquainted 


with the nature of it, I ſpoke without any other pre- 


caution than that of extenuating the danger. When 
he underſtood that it was the ſmall-pox, he made dread- 
ful lamentations, and was taken ſuddenly ill. Fatigue 
and the want of ſleep, together with perturbation of 
mind, had ſo entirely overcome him, that it was ſome 
time before we could bring him to himſelf. He had 
ſcarce ſtrength to ſpeak 3. we therefore perſuaded him 
to go to reſt, | 

Nature being quite ſpent, he ſlept twelve hours ſac- 
ceſſively, but with ſo much agitation, that ſuch a ſleep 


muſt rather impair than recruit his trength, The next 
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day gave birth to new perplexity : he was abſolutely 
determined to ſee you. I repreſented to him the dan- 
ger there was that his preſence might occaſion ſome 
fatal revolution in your diſtemper. He propoſed to 
wait till there was no riſk ; but his ſtay itſelf was a 
terrible riſk, of which 1 endeavoured to make him 
ſenſible. He rudely interrupted me. Ceaſe. (ſaid 
he, with a tone of indignation) your cruel eloquence : 
it is too much to exert it for my ruin. Do not hope 
to drive me from hence, as you did when I was forced 
into exile. I would travel a hundred times from the 
fartheſt extremity of the world for one glance of my 
Eloiſa: but I ſwear (added he with vehemence) by 
the Author of my being, that I will not ftir till I have 
ſeen her, We will try for once, whether I ſhall more 
you with compaſſion, or you make me guilty of per- 
jury.” | | 
His reſolution was fixed. Mr. Orbe was of opinion 
that we ſhould contrive ſome means to gratify him, that 
we might ſend him away before his return was diſco- 
vered : for he was only known to one perſon in the 
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him by a feigned name before the family *. I promil- 
ed him that he ſhould ſee you the next night, upon 
| condition that he ſtaid but a minute, that he did not 
; utter a ſyllable, and that he departed the next morn- 
| ing before break of day. To theſe conditions I ex- 
| -acted his folemn promiſe; then I was eaſy; I left my 
| | 
| 


: 
| 
1 
; 
| houſe, of whole fecrecy I was aſſured ; and we called 
| 
4 


huſband with him, and returned to you. 
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I found 


* We find in the fourth part, that this feigned name was St. 


Preux. 
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I found you much better; the eruption was quite 
complete; and the phyſician raiſed my courage, by giv- 
ing me hopes. I laid my plan before hand with Bab, 
and the increaſe of your fever, though a little abated, 
leaving you flill ſomewhat light headed. I took that 
opportunity to diſmiſs every body, and ſend my huſ- 
band word to introduce his gueſt, concluding that be- 
fore the paroxyſm of your di'order was over, you would 
be leſs likely to recolle&t him. We had all the dif- 
ficulty in the world to get rid of your diſconlolate fa- 
ther, who was determined to fit up with you every 
night. At length I told him with ſome warmth, that 
he would ſpare nobody the trouble of watching, for 
that I was determined likewiſe to fit up with you, and 
that he might be aſſured, though he was your father, 
his tenderneſs for you was not greater than mine. He 
departed with reluQance, and we remained by our- 
ſelves. Mr. Orbe came about eleven, and told me 
that he had left your friend in the ſtreet. I' went in 
ſearch of him: I took him by the hand : he trembled 
like a leaf. As he went through the antechamber, 
his ſtrength failed him: he drew his breath with Git- 
hculry, and was forced to fit down, 

At length, having ſingled out ſome objects 6 the 
faint glimmering of a diſtant light —“ Les (ſaid he, 
with a deep ſigh) I recolle& theſe apartments. Once 
in my life I traverſed them about the ſame hour 
—— with the ſame myſterious caution I trembled 
as I do now—— My heart fluttered with the fame 
emotion——\) ! raſh creature that I was though 
but a poor mortal, I nevertheleſs dared to taſte. 
What am I now going to behold in that ſame ſpot, 
where every thing diffuſed a delight with Which my 
E 2 „ 
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; ſame object which inſpired and ſhared my tranſports? 
| G —— The retinue of melancholy, the image of death, 
| Fl afflicted virtue, and expiring beauty!“ 


1 Dear coufin, I will ſpare your tender heart the dif. 
if g ö mal detail of ſuch an affecting ſcene. He ſaw you, and 
| was mute. He had promiſed to be filent but ſuch 
a filence ! He fell upon his knees; he ſobbed, and 
kiſſed the curtains of your bed; he lifted up his hands 
and eyes; he fetched deep and filent groans ; he could 
ſcarce ſtifle his grief and lamentations. Without fee- 
ing him, you accidentally put one of your hands out of 
bed ; he ſeized it with extravagant eagerneſs ; the ar- 
dent kiſſes he impreſſed on your fick hand awaked 
vn ſooner than all the noiſe and murmur which buz- 
zed about you. I perceived that you recolleQed him, 
and in ſpite of all his reſiſtance and complaints, I for- 
ced him from your chamber directly, hoping to elude 
the impreſſion of ſuch a fleeting apparition, under the 
pretence of its being the effect of your delirium. But 
finding that fyou took no notice of it. I concluded that 
you had forgot it. I forbade Bab to mentionit; and I 
am perſuaded ſhe has kept her word. A needleſs cau- 
tion which love has diſconcerted, and which has only 
ſerved to aggravate the pain of a n which it 
* is too late to efface, | 
He departed as he had promiſed, and I made him 
ſwear not to ſtop in the neighbourhood. But, my dear 
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| if girl, this is not all; I muſt acquaint you with another 
[! circumſtance, of which likewiſe you cannot long re- 


main ignorant. Lord B paſſed by two days after- 
= wards; he haſtened to overtake him; he joined him 


| 33 8 and found him ill. The unlucky wretch had 
1 caught 
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* 
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caught the ſmall pox. He kept it ſecret from me that 
he had never had the diſtemper, and I introduced him 
without precaution. As he could not cure your diſ- 


order, he was determined to partake of it. When 1 
recollect the eagerneſs with which he kiſſed your hand, 
I make no doubt but he underwent inoculation pur- 
poſely. It is impoſſible to have been worſe prepared 


to receive it; but it was the inoculation of love, and 


it proved fortunate. The Author of life preſerved the 


moſt tender lover that ever exiſted; he is recovered, 


and according to my lord's laſt letter, they are actually 


by this time ſet out for Paris. 


Vou ſee, my too lovely coufin, that you ought to 


baniſh thoſe melancholy terrors which alarm you with- 


out reaſon, You have long fince renounced the per- 


ſon of your friend, and you find that his life is ſafe. 
Think of nothing, therefore, but how to preſerve your 
own, and how to make the promiſed facrifice to pater- 
nal affection with becoming grace, Ceale to be the 
ſport of vain hope, and to feed yourſelf with chimeras, 
You are in great haſte to be proud of your deformity ; 
let me adviſe you to be more humble; believe me, 
you have yet too much reaſon to be ſo. You have 
undergone a cruel infection, but it has ſpared your face. 


What you take for ſeams, is nothing but a redneſs 


which will quickly diſappear. I was worſe affected 


than you, yet nevertheleſs you ſee I am tolerable. 


My angel, you will ſtill be beautiful in fpite of your- 


ſelf; and do you think that the enamoured Wolmar, . 


who in three years abſence could not conquer a paſſion 
conceived in eight days, 1s likely to be cured of it, 
when he has an opportunity of ſeeing you every hour ? 
RAT >. 18 | Oh! 


— 


102 | - ELOISA4A 


Oh ! if your only reſource is the hope of being diſ- 
agreeable, how deſperate is your condition! 
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FROM ELOISA. | 


Ir is too much! It is too much! O my friend! the 
victory is yours. I am not proof againſt ſuch power- 
ful love; my reſolution is exhauſted. My conſcience 
affords me the conſolatory teſlimony, that I have ex- 
erted my utmoſt efforts. Heaven, I hope, will not call 
me to account for more than it has beſtowed upon me. 
"This ſorrowſul heart, which coſt you ſo dear, and which 
you have more than purchaſed, is yours without reſerve; 
it was attached to you the firſt moment my eyes beheld 
you; and it will remain yours to my dying breath, 
You have too much deſerved it ever to be in danger 
of loſing it; and I am weary of being the ſlave of a 
chimerical virtue at the expence of juſtice. | 
Ves, my moſt tender and generous lover, your 
Eloiſa will be ever yours, will love you ever; I muff, 
I will, I ought. To you I reſign the empire which 
love has given you; a dominion of which nothing ſhall 
ever deprive you more. The deceitful voice which 
murmurs at the bottom of my ſoul whiſpers in vain: 
it ſhall no longer betray me. What are the vain 
duties it preſcribes in oppoſition to a paſſion which 
Heaven itſelf inſpired? Is not the obligation which 
binds me to you the moſt ſolemn of all? Is it not to 
you alone that I have given an abſolute promiſe ? Was 
not the firſt yow of my heart never to forget you? and 
is not your inviolable attachment a freſh tie to ſecure 


my 
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my conſtancy? In the tranſports of love with which T 
once more ſurrender my heart to thee, my only regret 
is, that I have ſtruggled againſt ſentiments ſo agree- 
able and ſo natural. Nature, O gentle nature, reſume 
thy rights! I abjure the ſavage virtues which conſpire 
to thy deſtruction. Can the inclinations which thou 
haſt inſpired be more ſeductive than a ſpecious reaſon 
which has ſo often miſled me? 

O my dear friend, have ſome regard for the tender: 
neſs of my inclinations; you are too much indebted to 
them to abhor them; but allow of a participation 
which nature and affection demands; let not the rights 
of blood and friendſhip be totally extinguiſhed by thoſe 
of love, Do not. imagine that to follow you J will 
ever quit my father's houſe. Do not hope that I will 
refuſe to comply with the obligations impoſed on me 
by parental authority. The cruel loſs of one of the 
authors of my being has taught.me to be cautious how 
I afflict the other. No, ſhe whom he expects to be 
his only comfort hereafter will not increaſe the afflic- 
tion of his ſoul, already opprefſed with diſquietude : 
I will not deftroy all that gave me life. No, no, I 
am ſenſible of my crime, but cannot abhor it. Duty, 
honour, virtue, all theſe conſiderations have loſt their 
influence, but yet I am not a monſter : I am frail, but 
not unnatural. I am determined I will not grieve 
any of the objects of my affection. Let a father, te- 
nacious of his word, and jealous of a vain prerogative, 
diſpoſe of my hand according to bis promiſe; but let 
love alone diſpoſe of my heart; let my tears inceſſantly 
trickle down. the boſom of my tendereſt friend. Let 
me be loſt and wretched, but, if poſſible, let every one 
dear to me be happy and contented. On you three 

| E 4 | my. 
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my exiſtence depends, and may your felicity make me 
forget my miſery and deſpair. 


LETTER Cx. 


THE ANSWER, 


W. revive, my Eloiſa; all the real ſentiments of our 
fouls reſume their wonted courſe. Nature has pre- 


ſerved our exiſtence, and love has reſtored us to life. 


Did you ſuppoſe, could you be raſh enough to imagine, 
you could withdraw your affections from me? Iam 
better acquainted with your heart than yourſelf: that 
heart which Heaven deſtined to be mine! I find we are 
united by one common thread, which death alone can 
divide. Is it in our power to ſeparate them, or ought 
we even to attempt it? are they joined together by 
ties which man hath formed, and which man can diſ- 
folve ? No, no, my Eloiſa! if cruel deſtiny bars our 
claim to tender conjugal titles, yet nothing can deprive 
us of the character of faithful lovers; that (hall be the 
comfort of our melancholy days, and we will n it 
with us to the grave. 

Thus, we recover life only to renew our ſufferings, 
and the conſciouſneſs of our exiſtence is nothing more 
than a ſenſe of affſiction. Unfortunate beings : how 
are we altered! how have we ceafed to be what we 
were formerly! Where is that enchantment of ſupreme 
felicity ? Where are thoſe exquiſite raptures which en- 
livened our paſſion ? Nothing is left of us but our love; 
love alone remains, and all its charms are eclipſed. O 
thou dear and too dutiful girl, thou fond fair one with- 
out refolution ! all our misfortunes are derived from 


thy 
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thy errors. Alas! a heart of leſs purity would not 
have ſo fatally miſled thee! yes, the honour of your 
heart has been our ruin; the upright ſentiments which 
fill thy breaſt have baniſhed diſcretion, You would 
endeavour to reconcile filial tenderneſs. with uncon-- 
querable love; by attempting to gratify all your in- 
clinations, you confound inſtead of conciliating them, . 
and your very virtue renders you guilty. O Eloiſa, 
how incredible is your power! by what ſtrange magic 
do you faſcinate my reaſon! Even while-you endeavour- 
to make me blaſh at our paſſion, you have the art to 
appear amiable in your very failings. You force me 
to admire you, even while I partake. of your remorſe- 
—— your remorſe does it become you to feel re- 
morſe ?——you whom I loved——you, whom I ſhall: 
never ceaſe to adore—— Can guilt ever approach your 
ſpotleſs heart ?!=—O cruel Eloiſa! if you mean to re- 
ſtore the heart which belongs to me alone, return it to 
me ſuch as it was when you firſt beſtowed 1tc. 

What do you tell me? — will you venture to inti· 
mate —you fall into the arms of another —. hall ano- 
ther poſſeſs you? — will you be no longer mine ?—or: 
to complete my horror, will you not be ſolely mine? 
 —[T—fhall I ſuffer ſuch dreadful puniſhment ?—ſhall I 
ſee you ſurvive yourſelf ?No, I had rather loſe you 
entirely than ſhare you. with another Why has not 
Heaven armed me with courage equal to the rage: 
which diſtracts me ?—Sooner than thy hand ſhould de- 
baſe itſelf by a fatal union which love abhors, and ho- 
nour condemns, I would interpoſe my own, and plunge 
a poignard in thy breaſt, I would drain thy chaſte 
heart of blood which infidelity never tainted; with that 
ſpotleſs. blood I would mix my own, which burns in 
E. 5, | my. 
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my veins with unextinguiſhable ardour; I would fall 
in thy arms; I would yield my laſt breath on thy lips 
—I would receive thine How! Eloiſa expiring 
thoſe lovely eyes cloſed by the horrors of death! — 
that breaſt, the throne of love, mangled by my hand, 
and pouring forth copious ſtreams of blood and life !— 
No, live and ſuffer, endure the puniſhment of my 
cowardice. No, I wiſh thou wert no more, but my 
paſſion is not ſo violent as to ſtab thee. Oh! that you 
did but know the ſtate of my heart, which is ready to 
burſt with anguiſh ! Never did it burn with ſo pure a 
flame—never were your innocence and virtue ſo dear 
to me. I am a lover, I know how to prize an amiable 
object; I am ſenſible that I do: but I am no more 
than man, and it is not in human power to-renounce 
ſupreme felicity. One night, one ſingle night has 
made a thorough change in my ſoul. Preſerve me, if 
thou canſt, from that dangerous recolleQion, and I am 
virtuous ſtill. But the remembrance of that fatal night 
is ſunk to the bottom of my ſoul, and will darken all 
the reſt of my days. O Eloiſa, thou moſt adorable 
object! if we muſt be wietched for ever, yet let us 
enjoy one hour of tranſport, A ourſelves 
to eternal lamentations. 

Liſten to the man who loves you. Why ſhould we 
alone affect to be wiſer than the reſt of mankind, and 
purſue, with puerile ſimplicity, thoſe chimerical vir- 
tues which all the world talk of, and no one pradtiſes? 
— What! ſhall we pretend to be greater moraliſts than 
the crowd of philoſophers. which people London and 
Paris, who all laugh at conjugal fidelity, and treat 
adultery as a jeſt. Inſtances of this nature are far 


from being ſcandalous; we are not at liberty even to 
"cenſure 
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cenſure them, and people of ſpirit would laugh at a 


man who ſhould ſtifle the affections of his heart out of 
reſpect to matrimony. In fact, ſay they, an injury 
which only confiſts in opinion is no injury while it re- 


mains ſecret. What injury does a huſband receive 


from an infidelity to which he is a ſtranger ? by how 


many obliging condeſcenſions does a woman compenſate 


for her failings *? What endearments ſhe' employs to 
prevent and remove his ſuſpicions * Deprived of an 
imaginary good, he actually enjoys more real fehcity:; 
and this ſuppoſed crime, which makes ſuch a noiſe, is 
þut an additional tie, which: ſecures. the peace. of ſo- 
ciety. 

O God forbid, thou dear partner of” my ſoul, that I: 
ſhould wich to preſerve thy affections by ſuch ſhameful. 
maxims ! I abhor them, though I am not able to con- 
fute them, and my conſcience is a better advocate than 
my reaſon.. Not that I pride myſelf upon a ſpirit which 
I deteſt, or that I am fond of a virtue bought ſo dear: 
but I think it leſs criminal to reproach myſelf with my 
failings, than to attempt to vindicate them; and I.con-- 
ſider an endeavour to ſtifle remorſe as the W de- 
gree of guilt. 

I know not what I write. I find my mind in a hor- 
rid (tate, much worſe: than it was, even before J re- 
. your letter. The hope you tender me is gloomy 
0 E 6 „ © 55 e en 
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We Where did the honeſt Swiſs learn this? Women of gaiety 
have long ſince aſſumed more imperious airs. They begin by 
boldly introducing their lovers into the houſe, and if they permit 
their huſbands to continue there, it is only while they behave to- 
wards them with a proper reſpect. A woman who ſhould take 
pains to conceal a criminal intrigue, would, ſhow that ſhe was 
aſhamed, and would be deſpiſed ; not one female of ſpirit would. 
take notice of her. 
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and melancholy ; it totally extinguiſhes that pure light 
which has ſo often been our guide: your charms are 
blaſted, and yet appear more affecting: I perceive 
that you are affectionate and unhappy ; my heart is 
overwhelmed with the tears which flow from your 
eyes, and I vent bitter reproaches on myſelf, for hav- 
ing preſumed to taſte a happineſs which I can no longer 
enjoy but at the hazard of your peace. 

Nevertheleſs, I perceive that a ſecret ardour fires 
my ſoul, and revives that courage which my remorſe 
has ſubdued. Ah! lovely Eloiſa! do you know how 
many loſſes a love like mine can compenſate? Do you 
know how far a lover, who only breathes for you, can 


make your life agreeable ? are you ſenſible that it is 


for you alone I with to live, te move, to think? No, 
thou delicious ſource of my exiſtence, I will have no 
foul but thine, I will no longer be any thing but a part 
of thy lovely ſelf, and you will meet with ſuch a kind 
reception in the inmoſt receſſes of my heart, that you 
will never perceive any decay in your charms, Well, 
we ſhall be guilty, yet we will not be wicked; we 
mall be guilty, yet we will be in love with virtue: fo 
far from attempting to palliate our failings, we will 


deplore them; we will lament together; if poflible, 


we will work our redemption. by being good and 


benevolent. Eleiſa! O Eloiſa, what will you, what 


can you do? thou canſt never diſengage thyſelf from 
my heart: is it not efpouſed to thine ? 

I have long fince bid adieu to. thoſe vain proſpects 
of fortune which ſo palpably deluded me. I now ſole- 


ly confine my attention to the duties I owe Lord 
B——; he will force me with him to England; he 


imagines I can be of ſervice to him there. Well, I 
will 
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will attend him. But I will ſteal away once every 
year; J will come in ſecret to viſit you. If I cannot 
ſpeak to you, at leaſt I ſhall have the pleaſure of gaz- 
ing on you; I may at leaſt kiſs your footſteps; one 
glance from your eyes will ſupport me ten months. 
When I am forced to return, and retire from her I 
love, it will be ſome conſolation to me to count the 
ſteps which will bring me back again. Theſe frequent 
journeys will be ſome amuſement to your unhappy lov- 
er: when he ſets out to viſit you, he will anticipate 
the pleaſure of beholding you ; the remembrance of the 
tranſports he has felt will enchant his imagination dur- 
ing his abſence; in ſpite of his cruel deſtiny, his me- 
lancholy time will not be utterly loſt ; every year will 
be marked with ſome tincture of pleafure, and the 
ſhort-lived moments he paſſes near you will be alt- 


plied during his whole * 


LETTER cx. 


FROM MRS. ORBE. 


Your miſtreſs is no more; but I have recovered my 
friend, and you too have gained one, whoſe affection 
will more than recompenſe your lofs. Eloiſa is mar- 
ried, and her merit is ſufficient to make the gentleman 
happy who has blended his intereſt with hers. After 
ſo many indiſcretions, you ought to thank Heaven, 
which has preſerved you both, her from ignominy, and 
you from the regret of having diſhonoured her. Re- 
verence her change of condition; do not write to her; 
the deſires you will not. Wait till the writes to you, 

which 
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which ſhe will ſhortly do. Now is the time to con- 
vince me that you merit that eſteem J have entertained 
for you, and that your heart is ſuſceptible of a pure 
and difintereſted friendihip. 


rn 
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T rave been ſo long accuſtomed to make you the con- 
fidant of all the fecrets of my ſoul, that it is not in my 
power to diſcontinue fo agreeable a correſpondence. 
In the moſt important occurrences of life, 1 long to 
diſcloſe my heart to you. Open yours, my beloved 
friend, to receive what I communicate; treaſure up in 
your mind the long diſcourſe of - friendſhip, which, 
though it ſometimes renders the ſpeaker too diffuſive, 
always makes the friendly hearer patient: 
Attached to the fortune of a huſband, or rather to 
the will of a parent, by an indiſſoluble tie, I enter up- 
on a new itate of life, which death alone can termi- 
nate: let us for a moment caſt our eyes on that I have 
quitted : the recollection of former times cannot be 
painful to us. Perhaps it will afford ſome leſſons, 
which: will teach me how to make a proper uſe of the 
time to come: perhaps it will open ſome-lights which 
may ſerve to explain thoſe particulars of my conduct, 
which always appeared myſterious in your eyes. At 
leaſt, by reflecting on the rel:tion in which we lztely 
ſtood to each other, our hearts will become more {en- 
ſible of the reciprocal obligations from which death 

alone. cap releaſe. us. 
It 
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It is now near fix years ſince I firſt ſaw you. You was 
young, genteel, and agreeable : I had ſeen others more 


comely, and more engaging; but no one ever excited in 


me the leaſt emotion, and my heart ſurrendered itſelf to 
you on the firſt interview *. I imagined that I faw in 
your countenance the traces of a ſoul which ſeemed the 
counterpart of mine. I thought that my ſenſes only 
ſerved as organs to more refined ſentiments ; and I lov- 
ed in you not ſo much what J ſaw, as what I imagined 
I felt within myſelf. It is not two months fince, that 
I ſtill flattered myſelf I was not miſtaken : Blind Love 
(faid I) was. in the right; we were' made for each 


other, if human events do not interrupt the affinity of 


nature; and if we are allowed to enjoy felicity in this 
life, we ſhall certainly be happy together. 

Theſe ſentiments. were reciprocal :.I ſhould have 
been deceived had I entertained them alone. The 
love I felt could not ariſe but from a mutual confor- 
mity and harmony of ſouls. We never love unleſs we 
are beloved; at leaſt, our paſſion is ſhort lived. Thoſe 
affections which meet with no return, and which are 


ſuppoſed to make ſo many wretched, are only founded 


on ſenſuality :| if ever they penetrate the heart, it is by 
means of ſome falſe reſemblance, and the miſtake is 
quickly diſcovered. Senſual love cannot ſubſiſt with - 
out fruition, and dies with it: the ſublimer paſſion can- 
not be ſatisfied without engaging. the heart, and is as 

permanent 


* Mr. Richardfon makes a jeſt of theſe attackments formed at 
firſt ſight, and founded on an unaccountable congeniality of na- 
ture. It is eaſy to laugh at theſe attachments; but as too many of 
this kind take place, inſtead of entertaining curſelves with contro- 


verting them, would it not be better to teach us how to conquer 
them ? et 
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permanent as the analogy which gave it birth“. Such 
was ours from the beginning; and ſuch, I hope, it will 
ever be to the end of our days. I perceived, I felt 
that I was beloved, and that I merited your affection. 
My lips were filent, my looks were conſtrained ; but 
my heart explained itſelf: we quickly experienced [ 
know not what, which renders filence eloquent, which 
gives utterance to the downcaſt eye, which occaſions a 
kind of forward baſhfulneſs, which diſcovers the tu- 


mult of defire through the veil of timidity, and * 


ideas which it dares not expreſs, 


J perceived the ſituation of my heart, and gave my- 


ſelf over for loft the firſt word you ſpoke. I found 


what pain your reſerve coſt you. I approved of the 
diſtance you obſerved, and admired. you the more; [ 
endeavoured to recompenſe you for ſuch a neceſſary and: 


painful filence, without prejudice to my innocence ; I 


offered violence to my natural diſpoſition; I imitated. 
my couſin ; I became like her arch and lively, to avoid: 
too ſerious explanations, and to indulge a thouſand ten- 
der carefſes, under cover of that affected ſprightlineſs. 
I took ſuch pains to make your ſituation agreeable, that 
the apprehenſions of a change inereaſed your reſer ve. 
This ſcheme turned to my diſad vantage: we generally 
ſuffer for aſſuming a borrowed character. Fool that I 
was ! I accelerated my ruin; inſtead of preventing it: 
I employed poifon as a palliative; and what ſhould 
have induced you to preſerve ſilence was the occation 


which tempted you to explain yourſelf; In vain did I 


attempt, by an affected indifference, to keep you at a 


diſtance in our private interviews; that very conſtraint 


betrayed 


 * Admitting the analogy to be chimerical, yet it laſts. as. 


long as the illuſion, which makes us ſuppoſe it real. 
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betrayed me: you wrote. Inſtead of committing your 
firſt letter to the fire, or delivering it to my mother, I 
ventured to open it. That was my original crime, and 
all the reſt was a neceſſary conſequence of that firſt 
fault. I endeavoured to avoid anſwering thoſe fatal 
letters, which I could not forbear reading, This vio- 
lent ſtruggle affected my health. I ſaw the abyſs in 
which I was going to plunge. I looked upon myſelf 
with horror, and could not reſolve to-endure your ab- 
ſence. I fell into a kind of deſpair; I had rather that 
you had ceaſed to live than not to live for me : I even 
went fo faras to wiſh, and to defire your death, Hea- 
ven knew my heart; theſe efforts may make amends 
for ſome failings. hs 

Finding you diſpoſed to implicit obedience, I was 
determined to ſpeak. Challiot had given me ſome in- 
ſtructions, which made me too ſenſible of the danger 
of avowing my paſſion. But love, which extorted the 
confeſſion, taught me to elude its conſequence. You 
was my laſt reſort ; I had ſuch an entire confidence in 
you, that I furniſhed you with arms againſt my weak- 
nels: ſuch was my opinion of your integrity, that I 
truſted you would preſerve me from myſelf, and I did 
you no more than juſtice, When I found the reſpe& 
you paid to ſo valuable a truſt, I perceived that my 
paſſion had not blinded me in my opinion of . thoſe vir- 
tues with which I ſuppoſe you endowed. I reſigned 
myſelf with greater ſecurity, as I imagined that we 
ſhould both of us be contented with a ſentimental af- 
tection. As I diſcovered nothing at the bottom of my 
heart but ſentiments of honour, I taſted without re- 
ſerve the charms of ſuch a delightful intimacy. Alas! 


I did not perceive that wy diforder grew inveterate 
| from 
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_ occaſioned deprived me of the little ſtrength I had left 
to reſiſt you. 
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from inattention, and that habit was flill more danger. 
ous than love. Being ſenſibly affected by your re. 
ſerve, I thought I might relax mine without any riſk; 
in the innocence of my deſires I hoped to lead you to 
the heights of virtue, by the tender careſſes of friend. 
ſhip. But the grove at Clarens ſoon convinced me that 
J truited mylelf too far, and that we ought not to grant 
the leaſt indulgence to the ſenſes, where prudence for. 


bids us to gratify them entirely. One moment, one 
ſingle moment, fired me with a deſire which nothing 
could extinguiſh ; and if my will yet reliſted, ny beart 


was from that time corrupted. 

You partook of my diſtraction; your letter made me 
tremble. The danger was double: to preſerve me 
from you and from myſelf, it was neceſſary to baniſh 
you. This was the laſt effort of expiring virtue; but 
by your flight, you made your conqueſt ſure ; and 
when I ſaw you no more, the languor your abſence 


When my father quitted the ſervice, he brought 
M. Wolmar home with him. His life, which he owed 


to him, and an intimacy of twenty years, rendered 


this friend ſo dear, that he could never part from him. 
M. Wolmar was advanced in years, and though of 


high birth had met with no woman who had fixed his 
affections, My father mentioned me to him, xs to a 
man whom he wiſhed to call his ſon : he was deſirous to 
ſee me, and it was with this intent they came toge- 
ther. It was my fate to be agreeable to him, who 


never was ſuſceptible of any impreſſion before, They | 
entered into ſecret engagements, and M. Wolmar, who | 
had ſome affairs to ſettle in one of the northern courts, 

| | where N 
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where his family and fortune were, deſired time, and 
took leave upon their mutual engagement. After his 
departure, my father acquainted my mother and me, : 
that he deſigned him for my huſband ; and commanded 
me, with a tone which cut off all reply from my timi- 
dity, to prepare myſelf to receive his hand. My mo- 
ther. who too plainly perceived the inclinations of my 
heart, and who had a natural liking for you, made ſe- 


veral attempts to ſhake my father's reſolution; ſhe 
durſt not abſolutely propoſe you, but ſhe ſpoke of you 


in ſuch terms as ſhe hoped might make my father 
eſteem you, and with to be acquainted with you; but 
your rank in life made him inſenſible to all your ac- 
compliſhments; and though he allowed that high birth 
could not ſupply them, vet he maintained that birth 
alone could make them of any value. y 

The tmpoſtſiviiity ef being happy fanned the flame 
which it ought to have extinguithed. A flattering de- 
luſon had ſupported me under all my troubles ; when 
that was gone, I had no ſtrength to oppoſe them. 
While [had the leaſt hope of being yours, I might 
have triumphed over my inclinations; it would have 
coil me leſs to have ſpent my whole life in reſiſtance, 
than to renounce you for ever; and the very idea of 
an everlaſting oppoſition deprived me of fortitude to 
ſubdue my paſſion. 

Grief and love preyed upon my heart; I fell into a 
ſlate of dejection which you might perceive in my let- 
ters; yours, which you wrote to me from Meillerie, 
completed my affliction : to the meaſure of my own 
troubles was added the ſenſe of your deſpair. Alas ! 
the weakeſt mind is always deſtined to bear the trou- 
bles of both, The ſcheme you ventured to propoſe to 
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me put the finiſhing ſtroke to my perplexity. Miſery 
ſeemed to be the infallible lot of my days; the inevi. 


table choice which remained for me to make was, to add 


to it either your infelicity or that of my parents. | 
could not endure the horrible alternative; the power 
of nature has its bounds ; ſuch agitations overpowered 
my ftrength. I wiſhed to be delivered from life. 
Heaven ſeemed to take pity of me; but cruel death 
ſpared me for my deſtruction. I faw you, I recovered, 
and was undone. | | 

If my failings did not contribute to my felicity, I 
was not diſappointed : I never conſidered them as the 
means to procure happineſs. I perceived that my heart 
was formed for virtue, without which I could never 
be happy; I fell through weakneſs, not from error; 
I had not even blindneſs to plead in excuſe for my 


Frailty. I was bereaved of every hope; it was impoſ- 


fible for me to be otherwiſe than unfortunate. Inno- 
cence and love were equally requiſite to my peace: 
as I could not preſerve them both, and was witneſs to 
your diſtraction, I conſulted your intereft alone in the 
choice I made; and to ſave you, ruined myſelf. 

But it is not fo eaſy as many imagine, to forſake 
virtue. She continues for ſome time to torment thoſe 
who abandon her ; and her charms, which are the de- 
light of refined ſouls, conſtitute the chief puniſhment 
of the wicked, who are condemned to be in love with 
her when they can no longer enjoy her. Guilty, yet 
not depraved, I could not eſcape the remorſe which 
purſued me; honour was dear to me, even after it was 


gone; though my ſhame was ſecret, it was not leſs | 
grievous, and though the whole world had been wit- 
neſs to it, I could not have been more ſenfibly affected. 

| I com- 
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1 comforted myſelf under my affliction, like one who, 
having a wound, dreads a mortification; and who, by 
the ſenſe of pain, is encouraged not to deſpair of a 
eee | | FP 
Nevertheleſs, my ſhameful ſtate was inſupportable, 
By endeavouring to ſtifle the reproach of guilt, with- 
out renouncing the crime, I experienced what every 
honeſt mind feels when it goes aſtray, and is fond of 
its miſtake. A new delufion lent its aid to aſſuage 
the bitterneſs of repentance, I flattered myſelf, that 
my frailty would afford me the means of repairing my 
indiſcretion, and ventured to form a deſign of forcing 
my father to unite our hands. I depended on the firſt 
pledge of our love to cloſe this delightful umon. TI 
prayed to Heaven for offspring, as the pledge of my 
return to virtue, and of our mutual happineſs : I wiſh- 
ed for It with as much earneſtneſs as another, in my 


place, would have dreaded it. The tenderneſs of love, 


by its ſoft illuſion, allayed the murmurs of my con- 
ſcience z the effects I hoped to derive from my frailty 
inſpired me with conſolation, and this pleaſing expec- 
tation was all the hope and comfort of my life. 
Whenever I ſhould diſcover evident ſymptoms of 
my pregnancy, I was determined to make a public de- 
claration of my condition to M. Perret *, in the pre- 
ſence of the whole family. I am timorous, it is true; 
I was ſenſible how dear ſuch a declaration would coſt 
me; but honour itſelf inſpired me with courage, and 
I choſe rather to bear at once the confuſion I deſerved, 
than to nouriſh everlaſting infamy at the bottom of my 
ſoul, I knew that my father would either doom me to 


death, or give me to my lover ; this alternative had 


nothing 
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nothing in it terrible to my apprehenſion, and what. 
ever might be the event, I concluded that this ſtep 


would put an end to all my ſufferings. 
This, my dear friend, was the myſtery which I con- 


cealed from you, and which you endeavoured to pene- 


trate with ſuch ſolicitous curioſity. A thouſand rea- 
fons conſpired to make me uſe this reſerve with a man 
of your impetuoſity, not to mention that it would have 
been imprudent to have furniſhed you with a new pre- 
tence for preſſing your indiſcreet and importunate ap- 
plication. It was above all things requiſite to remove 
you during ſuch a perilous ſituation, and I was very 


ſenſible that you would never have conſented to leave 


me in ſuch an extre ity, had you known my dan- 


ger. | 


Alas! I was once more deceived by ſuch a flatter- 


ing expectation. Heaven refuſed to favour defigns 


which were conceived in wickedneſs. I did not de- 
ſerve the honour of being a mother; my ſcheme was 
abortive. and I was even deprived of an opportunity 
of expiating my frailty. at the expence of my repu- 
tation. Diſappointed in my hope, the indiſoreet aflig- 
nation, which expoſed your life to danger, was a raſh- 
neſs which my fond love coloured with this gentle pal- 
liation: I imputed the ill ſucceſs of my wiſhes to my- 
ſelf; and my heart, milled by its deſires, flattered it- 
ſelf that its eagerneſs to gratify them aroſe entirely 
from my anxiety to render them lawful hereafter. 

At one time, I thought my wilhes accompliſhed: 
that miltake was the ſource of my moſt bitter aftlic- 
tion; and after nature had granted the petition of love, 


the tiroke of deſtiny came with aggravated cruelty. | 


You know the accident which deſtroyed my laſt hopes 


together | 
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together with the fruit of my love. That misſortune 
happened during our ſeparation, as if Heaven at that 
time intended to oppreſs me with all the evils I merit- 
ed, and to ſeparate me at once from every connection 
which might contribute to our union. 

Your departure put an end to my deluſion and to 
my pleaſures; I diſcovered, but too late, the chimeras 
which had impoſed upon me. I perceived that I had 
fallen into a ſtate truly deſpicable, and felt myſelf com- 
pletely wretched; which was the inevitable conſe- 
quence of love without innocence, and hopeleſs deſires 
which I could never extinguiſh. Tortured by a thou- 
ſand fruitleſs griefs, I ſtifled reflections which were as 
painful as unprofitable ; I no longer looked upon my- 
ſelf as worthy of conſideration, and devoted my life to 
ſolitude for you: I had no honour, but yours; no 
hope, but in your happineſs; and the ſentiments which 
you communicated were alone capable of affecting 
me, | 
Love did not make me blind to your faults, but it 
made thoſe faults dear to me; and its deluſion was ſo 
powerful, that had you been more perfect, I ſhould 
have loved you leſs. I was no ſtranger to your heart, 
or your impetuolity of temper. I was ſenſible, that 
with more courage than I, you had leſs patience, and 
that the afflictions which oppreſſed my ſoul would drive 
yours to deſpair. It was for this teafon I always care- 
fully kept my father's promiſe a ſecret from you; and 
at our parting, taking advantage of Lord B 's zeal 
for your intereſt, and with a view to make you more 
attentive to your own welfare, flattered you with a 
hope which I myſelf did not entertain. Vet more; 
appriſed of the danger which threatened us, I took the 
I 8 only 
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only precaution for our mutual ſecurity, and, by a ſo. 
lemn engagement, having made you, as much as pol. 
fible, maſter of my will, I hoped te inſpire you with 
confidence, and mylelf with fortitude, by means of ; 
promiſe which I never durſt violate, and which might 


_enfure your peace of mind. I own it was a needleſs 


obligation, and yet I ſhould never have infringed it, 
Virtue is ſo eſſential to our ſouls, that when we have 
once abandoned that which is real, we preſently faſhion 
another after the ſame model, and keep the more 
ſtrongly attached to this ſubſtitute, becauſe, perhaps, 
it is of our own election. | 5 

I need not tell you what perturbation I felt after 
your departure. The worſt of my apprehenfions was 
the dread of being forſaken. The place of your reſi- 
dence made me tremble. Your manner of living in- 
creaſed my terror; I imagined that I already ſaw you 
debaſed into a man of intrigue. An ignominy of this 
nature touched me more ſenſibly than all my afflictions; 


J had rather have ſeen you wretched than contemwptible; 


after ſo many troubles to which I had been inured, 
your diſhonour was the only one I could not ſup- 


My apprehenfions, which the ſtyle of your letters 
confirmed, were quickly removed; and that by ſuch 
means as would have made any other completely un- 
eaſy. I allude to the diſorderly courſe of life into 
which you was ſeduced, and of which your ready and 
frank confeſſion was, of all the proofs of your ſincerity, 
that which affected me moſt ſenſibly. I knew you too 
well to be ignorant what ſuch a confeſſion muſt have 
coſt you, even if I had been no longer dear to you, 


I perceived that love.alone had triumphed over ſhame, 
I and 
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and extorted it from you. I concluded, that a heart 


ſo ſincere was incapable of diſguiſed infidelity ; I diſ- 
covered leſs guilt in your failing, than merit in the 
confeſſion 3 and, calling to mind your former engage- 
ments, was entirely cured of jealouſy. 

And yet my worthy friend, my cure did not in- 
creaſe my felicity; for one torment leſs, a thouſand 


others roſe up inceſſantly, and I was never more ſen- 


fible of the folly of ſeeking that repoſe in an unſettled 


mind which nothing but prudence can beſtow. I had, 


for a long time, ſecretly lamented the beſt of mothers, 


who inſenſibly waſted by a fatal decay. Bab, whom 


the unhappy conſequence of my miſconduct obliged to 


make my confidant, betrayed me, and diſcovered our 
mutual love, and my frailty to my mother. I had 


juſt received your letters from my couſin when they 
were ſeized. The proofs were too convincing; grief 
deprived her of the little ſtrength her illneſs had 


left her. I thought I ſhould have expired at her 


fert with remorſe. So far from conſigning me to 
the death I merited, ſhe concealed my ſhame, and was 
contented to bemoan my fall. Even you, who had ſo 
ungratefully abuſed her kindneſs, was not odious to her, 
I] was witneſs to the effect which your letter produced 
on her tender and a ectionate mind. Alas! ſhe wiſh- 
ed for your happineſs and mine. She attempted more 
than once—but why ſhould I recal a hope which is 
now forever extinguiſhed ? Heaven decreed it other- 
wiſe. She cloſed her melancholy days with-the afflict- 
ing conſideration of being unable to move a rigid huf- 
band, and'of leaving a daughter behind her * 2 | 
worthy of ſuch a parent. 


Vol. IL. * | Oppreſſed 
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Oppreſſed with ſuch a cruel loſs, my ſoul had ns 
other ſtrength than what it received from that impreſ- 
ſion: the voice of nature uttered groans which ſtifled 


the murmurs of love. I regarded the author of my 
troubles with a kind of horror. I endeavoured to 


ſtifle the deteſtable paſſion which had brought them 
upon me, and to renounce you for ever. This, no 


doubt, was what I ought to have done: had I not ſuf- 


ficient cauſe of lamentation the remainder of my days, 
without being in continual queſt of new ſubjeQs of af. 
fliction? Every thing ſeemed to favour my reſolution. 


If melancholy ſoftens the mind, deep affliction hardens 


it. The remembrance of my dying mother effaced 
yout image; we were diſtant from each other; hope 


had entirely abandoned me; my incomparable friend 


was never more great or more deſerving wholly to en- 


groſs my heart. Her virtue, her diſcretion, her friend- 


ſhip, her tender careſſes, ſeemed to have purified it: 
I thought I had forgotten you, and imagined myſelf 
cured. But it was too late ; what I took for the in- 


difference of extinguiſhed love was nothing but the 
heavineſs of deſpair. | 


As a ſick man, who falls into a weak ſtate when free 
from pain, is ſuddenly revived by more acute  fenſa- 
tions, ſo I quickly perceived all my troubles renewed 
when my father acquainted me with M. Wolmar's ap- 


pProaching return. Invincible love then gave me in- 


.credible ſtrength. For the firſt time, I ventured to op- 
. poſe my fagher to his face. I frankly proteſted that I 
could never like M. Wolmar; that I was determined 
to die ſingle; that he was maſter of my life, but not 
of my affections, and that nothing could ever make me 


alter my reſolution. I need not deſcribe the rage he 
| 3 . 
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was in, nor the treatment I was obliged to endure. I 

was immovable: my timidity once vanquiſhed carried 
me to the other extreme, and if my tone was leſs im- 
perious than my father's, it was nevertheleſs equally re- 


ſolute, 


He found that I was determined, and that he ſhould 
make no impreſſion on me by dint of authority. For a 
minute I thought myſelf freed from his perſecution, 
But what became of me, when on a ſudden I ſaw the 
moſt rigid father ſoftened into tears, and proſtrate at 
my feet! Without ſuffering me to riſe, he embraced 
my knees, and fixing his ſtreaming eyes on mine, he 
addreſſed himſelf to me in a plaintive voice, which ſtill 
murmurs in my ears. O my child! have ſome re- 
ſpect for the gray hairs of your unhappy father; do 
not ſend me with ſorrow to the grave, after her who 
bore thee, Will Eloiſa be the death of all her fa- 
mily 2” e 

Imagine my grief and aſtoniſhment. That attitude, 
that tone, that geſture, thoſe words, that horrible idea, 
overpowered me to that degree, that I dropped half 
dead into his arms, and it was not till after repeated 
ſobs, which for ſome time ſtifled utterance, that I was 
able to anſwer him in a faint and faltering voice: O 
my father, I was armed againſt your menaces, but 1 am 
not proof againſt your tears. You will be the death 


of your daughter.” 


We were both of us in ſuch a violent agitation, that 
it was along while before we recovered. In the mean 
time, recollecting his laſt words, I concluded that he 
was better informed of the particulars of my condu& 


than I had imagined, and being refolved to turn thoſe 


circumſtances of information againſt him, I was pre- 
F2 paring, 
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paring, at the hazard of my life. to make a confeſſion 
which | had too long deferred, when he haftily inter- 
rupted me, and, as if he had foreſeen and dreaded what 
I was going to declare, ſpoke to me in the following 
terms: 

„I know you have encouraged inclinations unwor- 
thy a girl of your birth. It is time to facrifice to 
“duty and honour a ſhameful paſſion, which you ſhall 
never gratify but at the expence of my life. Attend 
to what your father's honour, and your own, require 
of you, and then determine for yourſelf. 

„ RM. Wolmar is of noble extraction, one who is 
% diſtinguiſhed by all the accompliſhments requiſite to 
* maintain his dignity; one who enjoys the public e- 
46 ſteem, and who deferves it. I am indebted to him 
for my life; and you are no ſtranger to the engage- 
% ment I have concluded with him. You are further 
% to underſtand, that, on his return home to ſettle his 
„concerns, he found himſelf involved by an unfortu- 
< nate turn of affairs: he had loſt the greateſt part of 
his eftate, and it was by fingular good luck that he 
& himſelf eſcaped from exile to Siberia: he is coming 
% back with the melancholy wreck of his fortune, up- 
* on the ſtrength of his friend's word, which never yet 
“ was forfeited. Tell me, now, in what manner I ſhall 
* receive him on his return. Shall I fay to bim, Sir, 
„ promiſed you my daughter while you were in af- 
„ fluent circumſtances, but nov our fortune is ruined, 
+ I muſt retract my word, for my daughter will never 
„ be your's? If I do not expreſs my refuſal in theſe 
«© words, it will be interpreted in this manner. To 
& allege your pre- engage ent will be confidered as a 
et pretence, or it will be imputed as an additional diſ- 
= 411 | grace 
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“ girl, and J for a diſhone t man, who has ſacrificed his 


„ word and honour to ſordid intereſt, and has added 
„ ingratitude to infidelity. My dear child, I have lived 


4 too long now to cloſe an unblemiſhed life with in- 


„ famy, and fixty years ſpent with honour are not to 


„be praitituted in a quarter of an hour. 
« You perceive, therefore (continued he), how unrea- 


& fonable is every objection which vou can offer. 


© Judge whether the giddy paſſion of youth, whether 
« attachments which modeſty diſavows, are to be put 
© in competition with the duty of a child, and the ho- 
„ nour by which a parent ftands bound. If the diſ- 
pute were, which of us two ſhould fall a victim to 


the happineſs of the other, my tenderneſs would. 


challenge the right of making that ſacrifice to affec- 
tion; but honour, my child, calls upon me, and that 
© always determines the reſolution of him whoſe blood 
you inherit.“ 

I was not without a pertinent anſwer to theſe re- 
monſtrances; but my father's prejudices confirmed. 
him in his principles, ſo different from mine, that rea- 
ſons, which appeared to me unanſwerable, would not 
have had the leaſt weight with him. Beſides, not 
knowing whence he had gathered the intelligence he 
ſeemed to have gained with reſpect to my conduct, or 
how far his information extended ; apprehending like- 
wiſe by his eagerneſs to interrupt me, that he had 
formed his reſolution with regard to the matter I was 
going to communicate ; and above all, being reſtrained 
by a ſenſe of ſhame which I could never ſubdue, I ra- 
ther choſe to avail myſelf of an excuſe, which I thought 
would have greater weight, as it ſquared more with my 


1 father's 
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father's peculiarity of thinking. I. tberefore, made 
a frank declaration of the engagement I bed made with 
you: I protefted that I would never be falſe to my 
word, and that, whatever was the conſequence, I would 
never marry without your conſent. 

In truth, I was delighted to find that my ſcruples 
did not offend him; he reproached me ſeverely for en- 
tering into ſuch an engagement but he made no ob- 
jection to its validity. So exalted are the ideas which 
a gentleman of honour naturally entertains with regard 
to the faith of engagements, and ſo ſacred a thing does 
he eſteem a promiſe ! Inſtead of attempting, theretore, 
to diſpute the force of my obligation to you, he made 
me write a note, which he encloſed in a letter, and 
ſent away directly. With what agitation did I ex- 
pect your anſwer! How often did I wiſh that you 
might ſhow leſs delicacy than you ought! but I knew 
you too well, however. to doubt your compliance, and 
was ſenſible that the more painful you felt the facrifice 
required of you, the readier you would be to undergo 
it, y 
Your anſwer came ; it was kept a ſecret from me 
during my illneſs; after my recovery, my fears were 
confirmed, and I was cut off from all further excuſes, 
At leaſt, my father declared he would admit of no 
more; and the dreadful expreſſion he had made uſe of 
gave him ſuch an aſcendancy over my will, that he 
made me {wear never to ſay any thing to M. Wolmar 
which might make him averſe from marrying me ; for, 
be added, that will appear to him like a trick concert- 


ed 


* See page 88 of the preſent volums. 
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ed between us, and at all events the marriage muſt be 
concluded, 7 e | | 

You know, my dear friend, that my conſtitution, 
which is ſtrong enough to endure fatigue and incle- 
mency of weather, is not able to reſiſt the violence of 
paſſion, and that too exquiſite a ſenſibility is the ſource 
of all the evils which have afflicted my mind and body. 


Whether continued grief had tainted my blood, or 


whether nature took that opportunity to purify it from 
the fatal effects of fermentation, however it was, I 
found myſelf violently diſordered at the end of our con- 
verſation. When I left my father's room, I endea- 
voured to write a line to you, but found myſelf fo ill, 
that I was obliged to go to bed, from whence I hoped 
never to riſe. You are too well acquainted with the 
reſt, My imprudence led you to indiſcretion. You 


came, I ſaw you, and thought that I had only be- 


held you in one of thoſe dreams, which during my de- 


lirium ſo often preſented your image before me. But 


when I found that you had really been there, that I had 
actually ſeen you, that being reſolved to partake of my 
diſtemper, which you could not cure, you had purpoſe- 
ly caught the infection, I could no longer reſiſt this 
laſt proof; and finding that the tenderneſs of your at- 
fection ſurvived even hope itſelf, my love, which I had 


taken ſuch pains to ſmother, inſtantly broke through 


all reſtraint, and revived with more ardour than ever. 
I perceived that I was doomed to love in ſpite of my- 
ſelf; I was ſenſible that I muſt be guilty ; that I could 
neither reſiſt my father nor my love, and that I could 
never reconcile the rights of love and conſanguinity, but 
at the expence of honour. Thus, all my noble ſenti- 
ments were utterly extinguiſhed ; all my faculties were 


F4 altered; 
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altered; guilt was no longer horrible in my fight; 3 
felt a thorough change within me; at length, the un- 
ruly tranſports of a paſſion, rendered impetuous by op- 
poſition, threw me into the moſt diſmal dejection with 
which human nature was ever oppreſſed; I even dared 
4 to deſpair of virtue. Your letter, which was rather 
404 calculated to awaken remorſe than to ſtifle it, put the 
4 finiſhing ſtroke to my diſtraction, My heart was ſo 
4 far depraved, that my reaſon could not withſtand the 
arguments of your plauſible philoſophy. Such horrible 
* ddeas crowded into my mind, as it had never been taint- 
8. 4 ed with before. My. will ſtill oppoſed. them, but my 

| 


imagination grew familiar with them, and if my ſoul 
did not harbour anticipated guilt, yet I was no longer 
miſtreſs of that noble reſolution which alone is capable 
of reſiſting temptation. 

J am ſcarce able to proceed, Let me ſtop a while. 
Recal to your mind thoſe days of innocence and felici- 
ty, when the lively and tender paſſion with which we 
were mutually animated only ſerved to refine our ſen- 
timents, when that holy ardour contributed to render 
modeſty more lovely, and honour more amiable z when 
our very deſires ſeemed kindled, only that we might 
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have the glory of ſubduing them. and of rendering our- 
ſelves more worthy of each other. Look over our firſt 
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letters; reflect on thoſe moments ſo fleeting and io 
little enjoyed, when love appeared to us arrayed in all 
the charms of virtue, and when we were too fond of 


— 


each other to enter into any connections which ſhe 


"A tw 


condemned. | 
What were we then, and what are we now? Two 


2 


r 


tender lovers ſpent a whole year together in painful 
ſilence; they ſcarce ventured to breathe a ſigh, but 
their 
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their hearts underſtood each other; they thought their 
ſufferings great, but, had they known it, they were hap- 
py. Their mutual ſilence was fo intelligible, that at 
length they ventured to converſe; but, ſatisfied witle 
the power of triumphing over their inclinations, and 
with giving each other the glorious proofs of their vic- 
tory, they paſſed another year in a reſerve ſcarce leſs 
ſevere; they imparted their troubles to each other, 
and were happy. But theſe violent ſtruggles were too 
painful to be ſupported long; one moment's weakneſs 

led them aſtray; they forgot themſelves in their tranſ- 

ports; but if they were no longer chaſte, they were 

ſtill conſtant; at leaſt Heaven and nature authorized 
the ties which united chem; at leaſt virtue was ſtill 
dear to them; they ſtill loved and honoured her 
charms; they were leſs corrupted than debaſed. 

Though they were leſs worthy of felicity, they ſtill 
continued happy. 

What now are thoſe affectionate lovers who od 
with ſo refined a paſſion, and were ſo ſenſible. of the. 
worth of honour? Who can be acquainted with their. 
condition, without ſighing over them ?— Behold them. 
a prey to guilt, Even the idea of defiling the mar- 
riage- bed does not now. ſtrike them with horror—they. 
meditate adultery !—How ! is it poſſible that they can 
be the ſame pair? Are not their ſouls entirely altered? 
How. could that lovely image. which the wicked never 
behold, be effaced in the minds where it once. thone ſo 
bright? Are not they, who have once taſted of the 
charms of virtue, for ever after diſguſted with vice 2 
How many ages have paſſed to. produce this aſtoniſh - 
ing alteration ? What length of time could be capable 


of deſtroying ſo delighted a rememberance, and of ex- 
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tinguiſhing the true ſenſe of happineſs. in thoſe who- 
had once enjoyed it? Alas! if the firſt ſtep of irre- 
gularity moves with flow and painful pace, how eaſy 
and precipitate are thoſe which follow! ow great is. 
the illuſion of paſſion ! It is that which faſcinates rea- 


ſon, betrays prudence, and new models nature before 


we perceive the cbange. A fingle moment leads us 
aſtray ; a ſingle ſtep draws us out of the right path, 
From that time an trre/iſtible propenſity hurries us on 


to our ruin, From that time we fall into a gulf, and 


ariſe frightened to find ourſelves oppreſſed with crimes, 
with hearts formed for virtue. My dear friend, let us- 
drop the curtain. Can it be neceſſary to ſee the dan- 
gerous precipice it conceals from us, in order.to avoid. 
approaching it? — I reſume my narrative. 

M. Wolmar arrived, and made no objection to the 
alteration in my features. My father preſſed me. The 
mourning for my mother was juſt over, and my grief 
was proof againſt time. IL could form no pretence to- 
elude my promiſe; and was under a neceſſity of ful- 


filLng it. I thought the day which was to ſeparate me 


for ever from you and from myſelf would have been 
the laſt of my life. I could have beheld the pre para- 
tions for my funeral with leſs horror than:thoſe for my 
marriage. The nearer the fatal moment drew, the leſs. 
I found myſelf able to root out my firſt affections from 
my. ſoul ; my efforts rather ſerved to inflame than to 
extinguiſh them. At length I gave over the fruitleſs 
ſtruggle. At the very time that I was prepared to 
ſwear eternal conſtancy to another, my heart ſtill VOW- 
ed eternal love to thee; and I was carried to the tem- 
ple as. a polluted victim, which defiles the altar on 
which it is ſacrificed. | 


When 


Trembling, and ready to faint, it was with diinculty 


my diſorder iticreaſe during the ceremony, and every 
on object I beheld ſtruck me with terror. The gloomy 
d light of the temple, and profound ſilence of the ſpec- 


., tators, their decent and collected deportment, the train 
1s. of all my relations, the awful look of my venerable 
1 father, all contributed to give the ceremony an air of, 
d. ſolemnity, which commanded my attention and reve- 
\ rence, and which made me tremble at the very thought 
ie of perjury. I-imagined that I beheld the inſtrument 
E of Providence; and that I heard the voice of Heaven 
f in the miniſter, who pronounced the holy liturgy with 
0: uncommon ſolemnity. The purity, the dignity, the 
| ſanctity of marriage, ſo forcibly exprefled in the words 
e of ſcripture, the chaſte, the ſublime duties it. incul- 
n cates, and which are ſo important to the happineſs, the 
* order, the peace, the being of human nature, ſo agree- 
y able in themſelves to be obſerved; all conſpired to 
8 make ſuch an impreſſion upon me, that I felt a tho- 
n rough revolution within me. An inviſible power ſeem- 
0 ed ſuddenly to rxectifſy the diſorder of my affections, 
8 and to ſettle them according to the laws of duty and 
0 nature. The Eternal and Omnipreſent Power, ſaid 1 


3 


pares my ſecret will with my verbal declaration; Hea- 


wer 


n ven and earth are witneſs to the ſolemn engagement 
Lam going to contract; and they (hall, be witneſs of 
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When I came to the church, I felt at my entrance 
a kind of emotion which I had never experienced be- 
fore. An inconceivable terror ſeized my mind in that 
ſolemn and auguſt place, which was full of the Being 
worſhipped there. A ſudden, horror made me ſhiver. 


I reached the altar. Far from being compoſed, I found 


e 


to myſelf, now reads the bottom of my ſoul; he com- 


. ee 
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my fidelity in obſerving the obligation. What human 
duty can they regard, who dare" to violate the firſt and 
molt ſacred of all? 

A caſual glance on Mr. and Mrs. Orbe, who I ſaw 
oppoſite to each other, fixing their tender looks on me, 
affeted me more powerfully than all the other objeQs 
around me. O moſt amiable and virtuous pair! though 
your love is Teſs violent, are you therefore leſs cloſely 
attached to each other? Duty and honour are the 
bonds which unite you; affectionate friends! faithful 
couple! you do not burn with that devouring flame 
which conſumes the ſoul, but you love each other with 
3 gentle and refined affection, which nouriſhes the 
mind, which prudence authorizes, and reaſon directs; 
you, therefore, enjoy more ſubſtantial felicity. Ah! 
that in an union like yours I could recover the ſame 
innocence, and attain the ſame happineſs! If I have 
not like you deſerved it, I will at leaſt endeavour to 
make myſelf worthy of it by your example. 

Theſe ſentiments renewed by hopes, and revived by 
courage, I confidered the ſacred tie I was preparing 
to form as a new ſtate, which would purify my ſoul, 
and reſtore me to a juſt ſenſe of my duty. When the 
miniſter aſked me whether 1 promiſed perfect obedi- 
ence and fidelity to him whom I received for my huf- 
band, I made the promite not only with my lips but with 
my heart; and I will keep it inviolably till my death. 

When we returned home, I ſighed for an hour's ſo- 
tude and recollection. I obtained it, not without 
difficulty; arid however eager I was to make the beſt 
advantage of it, I nevertheleſs entered into ſelf-exa- 
mination with reluctance, being afraid leſt I ſhould 


diſcover that I had only been affected by ſome tranſi- 
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tory impreſſions, and that at the bottom I ſhould find 
myſelf as unworthy a wife as I had been an indiſcreet 
girl. The method of making the trial was ſure, but 
dangerous; I began it by turning my thoughts on you. 
My heart bore witneſs that no tender recollection had 
profaned the ſolemn engagement I had lately made. 
FE could not concerve without aſtoniſhment, how your 
image could have forborne its obſtinate intruſion, and 
have left me ſo long at reſt, amidſt fo many occafions 
which might have recalled you to my mind; I ſhould 
have miſtruſted my inſenfibility and forgetfulneſs, as 
treacherous dependencies, which were too unnaturaÞ 
to be laſting. I found, however, that I was in- no 


danger of deluſion: I was ſenſible that I ſtill loved 


you as much, if not more than ever; but I felt my af- 
fection for you without a bluſh. I found that I could 
venture to think of you, without forgetting that I Was 
the wife of another. When a tacit ſelf confeſſion re- 
ported how dear you was to me, my heart was affect- 
ed, but my conſcience and my ſenſes were compoſed; 
and from that moment I perceived that my mind was: 
changed in reality. What a torrent of pure joy then 
ruſhed into my foul! What tranquil ſenſations, fo long 
effaced, then began to revive a heart which ignominy 
had ſtained, and to diffuſe an unuſual ſerenity through 
my whole frame! I ſeemed as if I had been new born, 
and fancied that I was entering into another life. O- 
gentle and balmy virtue! Fam regenerated for thee; 
thou alone canſt make life dear to me; to thee alone 
E conſecrate my being. Oh! I have too fatally expe- 
rienced the loſs of thee, ever to abandon thee a ſecund' 
time. | 
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In the rapture of ſo great, ſo ſudden, ſo unexpected 


a change, I ventured to reflect on my fituation the pre- 


cedivg day: I trembled, on thinking to what a ſtate 
of unworthy debaſement I had been reduced by for- 
getting what I owed to myſelf; and I ſhuddered at all 
the dangers It had run ſince my firſt ſtep of deviation. 
What a happy revolution of mind enabled me to dif- 


cover the horror of the crime which threw temptation 


before me; and how did the love of diſcretion revive 
within me! By what uncommon accident, ſaid I, could. 
I hope to be more faithful to love than to honour, 
which Theld in ſuch high eſteem? What good fortune 
would prevent your inconſtancy or my own from de- 
livering me a prey to new attachments? How could I 
oppoſe to another lover that reſiſtance which the firſt 
had conquered, and that ſhame which had been ac- 
cuſtomed to yield to inclination ? Should I pay more 
regard to the rights of extinguiſhed love, than I did 

to the claim of virtue, while it maintained its full em- 

pire in my ſoul? What ſecurity could I have to love 

no other but you, except that inward aſſurance which, 

deceives all lovers, Who ſwear et rnal conſtancy, and. 

inconfiderately perjure themſelves upon every change 
of their affections? Thus, one deviation from virtue 
would have led to another ; and vice, grown habitual, 
would no longer have appeared horrible in my flight. 
Fallen from honour to infamy, without any hold to 
ſtop me; from a ſeduced virgin I ſhould have become 


an abandoned woman, the ſcandal of my ſex, and the 


torment of my family. What has: ſaved me from fo 
natural a conſequence of my firſt tranſgreſſion? What 
checked me after my firſt guilty ſtep? What has pre- 
ferved my reputation, and the eſteem of my beloved 

| friends? 
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friends? What has placed me under the protection of 


a virtuous and diſercet huſband, whoſe character is 
amiable, whoſe perſon is agreeable, and who is full of 


that reſpect and affection for me which. I have fo little 


deſerved? What, in thort, enables me to aſpire after 
the character of a virtuous wife, and gives me courage 


to render myſelf worthy of that title? I ſee, I feel it; 
it is the friendly hand which has conducted me through 
the paths of darkneſs, that now removes the veil of er- 


ror from my eyes; and, in my own deſpite reſtores me 
to myſelf, The gentle voice which inceſſantly mur- 


mured within me now raiſed its tone, and thundered in 
my ears, at the very moment that I was near being loſt 
for ever. The Author of all truth would not allow me to 
quit his preſence. with the conſcious - guilt of deteſtable 
perjury; and preventing my crime by my remorſe, 
hath ſhown me the frightful abyſs into which I Was 


ready to fall, Eternal Providence! who doſt make 
the inſect crawl, and the heavens revolve, thou art 


watchful over the leaſt of all thy works! thou haſt re- 
called me to that virtue which I was born to revere | 
deign, therefore, to receive from a heart purified by 
thy goodneſs, that homage which. thou alone haſt ren« 


dered worthy thy acceptance. 


That inftant, being impreſſed with a lively ſenſe of 
the danger I had eſcaped, and of the ftate of honour . 
and ſecurity in which I was happily re-eſtabliſhed, I 
proſtrated myſelf on the ground, and lifting my ſup- 


pliant hands to Heaven, I invoked that Being enthroned 


on high, whoſe pleaſure ſupports or deſtroys, by means 
of our own ſtrength, that free-will. he has beſtowed. 
{. eagerly (Rid. I) embrace the proffered good, of 
which thou alone art the author. I will love the huſ- 
band 
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band to whom thou haſt attached me. I will be faith- 
ful, becauſe it is the chief duty which unites private 
families, and ſociety in general. I will be chaſte, be- 
cauſe it is the parent virtue which nouriſhes all the 
reſt, I will adhere to every thing relative to the or- 
der of nature which thou haſt eſtabliſhed, and to the 
dictates of reaſon which I have derived from thee. I 
recommend my heart to thy protection, and my deſires 
to thy guidance. Render all my actions conformable 
to my -ſtedfaſt will, which is ever thine, and never 
more permit momentary error to triumph over the 
ſettled choice of my life. 

Having finiſhed this ſhort prayer, the firſt I ever 
made with true devotion, I found myſelf confirmed in 
virtuous reſolutions; it ſeemed ſo eaſy and ſo agree- 


able to follow theſe dictates, that I clearly. perceived 


where I muſt hereafter reſort for that power to reſiſt 


| my inclinations, which 1 could not derive from myſelf. 


From. this new diſcovery I acquired freſh confidence, 


and lamented that fatal blindneſs which had ſo long 


concealed it from- me. I never had been devoid of 
religion, but perhaps I had better have been wholly 
ſa, than to have profeſſed one which. was external and 
mechanical; and which ſatisfied the conſcience with- 
out affecting the heart: one which was confined to ſet 
forms, and taught me to believe in God at ſtated hours, 
without thinking of him the remainder of my time. 
Scrupulouſly attendant on public worſhip, I neverthe- 
leſs drew no advantage from it to aſſiſt me in the prac- 
tice of my duty. Knowing that I was of a good family, 


I indulged: my inclinations, was fond of ſpeculation, 


and put my truſt in reaſon. Not being able to recon- 
cile the ſpirit of the Goſpel with the manners of the. 
| world, 


* world, nor faith with works, I ſteered a middle courſe, 
which ſatisfied the vanity of my wiſdom: I had one 


only light 1 followed was the falſe glimmering of an 
Ignis Fatuus, Which guided me to deſtruction. 

I cannot deſcribe to you how much this inward prin- 
ciple, which had eſcaped me till now, made me de- 
ſpiſe thoſe who had ſo ſhamefully miſled me. Tell me, 
I entreat you, what was the ſtrongeſt reaſon in their 


paſſion riſes in oppoſition ; it takes root in the ſame in- 
ſtant, what muſt I do to deſtroy it? From a contem- 
plation on the order of nature, I diſcover the beauty 
of virtue, and from its general utility I derive its ex- 


4 which in the end is of moſt conſequence to me, to pro- 
4 cure my own happineſs at the expence of others, or to 
E promote the felicity of others at the expence of my 
a own happineſs? If the dread of ſhame or puniſhment 
” deter me from committing evil for the ſake of my own 
A private good, I have nothing more to do than to fin in 
N ſecret; virtue then cannot upbraid me, and if I am de- 
6 tected, I ſhall be puniſhed, as at Sparta. not on account 
of of my crime, but becauſe I had not ingenuity to con- 
, ceal it, In ſhort, admitting the character and the love 


lerve me as a rule of conduct till its impreſſions are de- 
1 N faced; 
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ſet of max ims for ſpeculation, and another for practice; 
I forgot in one place the opinions I formed in ano- 
ther; I was a devotee at church, and a philoſopher at- 
home: alas! I was nothing any where; my praycrs- 


VE INIT: II 


were but words, my reaſoning mere ſophiſtry, and the 


ſupport, and on what foundation did they reft? A fa-" 
vourable inſtinct directs me ro good,. ſome impetuous 


; 
'* 
4 
; 
1 
| 


cellence. But what do theſe arguments avail, when 
they ſtand in competition to my private intereſt; and 


of virtue to be imprinted in my heart by nature. it will 
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faced; but how ſhall I be ſure always to preſerve this 
inward effigy in its original purity, which has no mo- 


del among ſublunary beings, to which it can be re- 
ferred ? Is it not evident, that irregular affections cor. 


rupt the judgment as well as the will, and that con- 


ſcience itſelf changes, and in every age, in every peo- 
ple, in every individual, accommodates itſelf to incon- 
ſtancy of opinion, and diverſity of prejudice ? 

Adore the Supreme Being, my worthy and prudent 


friend; with one puff of breath you will be able to 


diſſipate thoſe chimeras of reaſon, which have a vi- 


ſionary appearance, and which fly like ſo many ſha- 


dows before immutable truth. Nothing exiſts but 
through him who is ſelf.exiſtent. It is he who direQs 
the tendency of juſtice, fixes the baſis of virtue, and 
gives a recompence to a ſhort life ſpent according to 


his will: it is he who proclaims aloud to the guilty 


that their ſecret crimes are detected, and gives affur- 


"ance to the righteous in obſcurity, that their virtues 


are not without a witneſs: it is he, it is his unalter- 
able ſubſtance, that is the true model of thoſe perfec- 
tions of which we all bear the image within us, It is 
in vain that our paſſions disfigure it; its traces, which 


are allied to the Infinite Being, ever preſent them- 


ſelves to our reaſon, and ſerve to re-eſtabliſh what er- 
ror and impoſture have perverted. Theſe diſtinctions 


ſeem to me extremely natural; common ſenſe is ſufi- 


cient to point them out. Every thing which we cannot 
ſ-parate from the idea of divine eſſence is God; all the 
reſt is the work of men. It is by the contemplation of 


| this divine model, that the ſoul becomes refined and 


exalted; that it learns to deſpiſe low defires, and to 
triumph over baſe inclinations. A heart impreſſed with 
theſe 
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theſe fublime truths is ſuperior to the mean paſſions of 
human nature: the idea of infinite grandeur ſubdues 
the pride of man; the delight of contemplation ab- 
ſtracts him from groſs deſires; and if the Immenſe Be- 
ing, who is the ſubje& of his thoughts, had no exiſt- 
ence, it would nevertheleſs be of uſe to exerciſe his 
mind in ſuch meditations. in order to make him more 
maſter of himſelf, more vigorous, more diſcreet, and 
more happy. ; {62 

Do you require a particular inftance of thoſe vaig 
ſubtleties framed by that ſelf-ſufficient reaſon, which 
ſo vainly relies on its own ſtrength ?. Let us cooly ex. 
amine the arguments of thoſe philoſophers, thoſe wor- 
thy advocates of a crime, which never yet ſeduced any 
whoſe minds were not previouſly corrupted. Might 
one not conclude that by a direct attack on the moſt 
holy and moſt ſolemn of all contracts, thoſe dangerous 
diſputants were determined at one ſtroke to annihilate 
human ſociety in general, which is founded on the faith 
of engagements ? But let us conſider, I befeech you, 
how they exculpate ſecret adultery ? It is becauſe, ſay 
they, no miſchief ariſes from it; not even to the huſ- 
band, who is ignorant of the wrong, But can they 
be certain that he will always remain ignorant of the 


injury offered him? Is it ſufficient to authorize perjury 


and infidelity, that they do no wrong to others ? Is the 
miſchief which the guilty do to themſelves not ſufficient 
to create an abhorrence of guilt? Is it no crime to be 
falle to our word, to deſtroy, as far as we are able, the 
obligation of oaths, and the moſt inviolable contracts? 
Is it no crime to take pains to render ourſelves falſe, 
treacherous, and perjured ? Is it no crime to form at- 
tachments which occaſion you to delire the prejudice, 

and 
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and to wiſh the death of another? even the death: of 
one whom we ought to love above others, and with 
whom we have {worn to live? Is not that fate in itſelf 
an evil, which is productive of a thouſand conſequential 
crimes? Even good itſelf, if attended with fo many 
miſchiefs, would, for that reaſon only, be an evil. 
Shall one of the parties pretend to innocence, who 
may chance to be diſengaged, and have pledged his 


faith to no one? He is groisly miſtaken. It is not only 


the intereſt of huſband and wife, but it is the common 
benefit of mankind, that the purity of marriage he pre- 
ſerved unfullied. Whenever two perſons are joined to- 


gether by that ſolemn contract; all mankind enter into- 


a tacit engagement to reſpec the ſacred tie, and to ho- 
nour the conjugal union; and this appears to be a pow- 


erful reaſon againſt clandeſtine marriages, which, as 


they expreſs no public ſign of ſuch an union, expoſe in- 


nocent maids to the temptation of adulterous paſſion. 


The public are in ſome meaſure guarantees of a con- 
tract which paſſes in their preſence ; and we may ven- 
ture to ſay, that the honour of a modeſt woman 1s un- 
der the ſpecial protection of all good and worthy people. 
Whoever, therefore, dares to ſeduce her, is criminal! 
Firſt, becauſe he bas tempted her to ſin, and that eve- 
ry one is an accomplice in thoſe crimes which he per- 
ſuades others to commit: in the next place, he fins di- 


realy himſelf, becauſe he violates the public and ſacred 


faith of matrimony, without which no order or regu- 
larity can ſubſiſt in ſociety. 

| The crime, ſay they, is ſecret, conſequently no in- 
jury can reſult from it to any one. If theſe philoſo- 
phers believe the exiſtence of a God, and the immor- 


tality of the human ſoul, can they call that crime ſecret 
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which has for its witneſs the Being principally offend- 
ed, and the only righteous judge? It is a ſtrange kind 
of a ſecret which is hid from all eyes except thoſe from 
which it is -our intereſt moſt to conceal it ! If they do 
not, however, admit of the omnipreſence of the Di- 
vinity. yet. how can they dare to affirm that. they de 
injury to no one? How canthey prove that it is a mat- 
ter of indifference to.a parent to educate heirs who are 
ftrangers to his blood; to be encumbered perhaps with 
more children than he would otherwiſe have had, and 
to be obliged to diſtribute his fortune among thoſe 
pledges of his diſbonour, without feeling for them any 
ſenſations of parental tenderneſs and natural affection ? 
If we ſuppoſe theſe philoſophers to be materialiſts, we 
have then a ſtronger foundation for oppoſing their te- 
nets by the gentle dictates of nature, which plead in 
every breaſt againſt the principles of a vain philoſophy, 
which have never yet been controverted by {ound rea- 
ſoning. In ſhort, if the body alone produces cogita- 
tion, and ſentiment depends entirely on organization, 
will there not be a more ſtrict analogy between two 
beings of the ſame blood ? Will they not have.a more 
violent attachment to each other? Will there not be a 
reſemblance between their ſouls as well as their fea- 
tures, which is a moſt powerful motive to inſpire mu- 
tual affection? | 1 

Is it doing no injury, therefore, in your opinion, to 
deſtroy or diſturb this natural union by the mixture of 
adulterate blood, and to pervert the principle of that 
mutual affection which ought to cement all the mem- 
bers of one family? Who would not ſhudder with hor- 
ror at the thoughts of having one infant changed for 
| another 
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another by a 8 And is it a leſs crime to make ſuch | 


a change before the infant is born ? 
If I confider my own ſex in ence what miſ- 
_ Chiefs do I diſcover in this incontinency, which is ſup- 


| poſed to do no injury! The debaſement of a guilty wo- 


man, who, after the loſs of her honour, ſoon forfeits all 


ether virtues, is alone ſufficient. What manifeſt ſymp. 


toms conyey to a tender huſband the intelligence of 
that injury which they think to juſtify by ſecrecy : the 
loſs of the wife's affection is ſufficient proof. To what 
purpoſe will all her affected endeavours ſerve, but to 
manifeſt her indifference the more? Can we impoſe up- 
on the jealous eye of love by feigned careſſes? And 
what torture muſt he feel, who is attached to a beloved 
object, whoſe hand embraces, while her heart rejects 


him! Admitting, however, that fortune ſhould favour 


a conduct which ſhe has fo often betrayed, and to ſay 


nothing of the raſhneſs of truſting our own affected in- 


nocence and another's peace to precautions which Pro- 
vidence often thinks proper to diſconcert yet, 
what deceit, what falſehood, what impoſture, is requi- 


Rte to conceal a criminal commerce, to deceive a huſ- 


band, to corrupt ſervants, and to impoſe upon the pub- 
lic ! What a diſgrace to the accomplices! what an ex- 
ample to children! What muſt become of their education 
amidſt ſo much ſolicitude how to gratify a guilty paſſion 
with impunity ? How is the peace of the family and the 
union of the heads of it to be maintained? What! in all 
theſe circumſtances does the huſband receive no injury? 
But who can make him recompence for a heart which 


ſhould have been devoted 'to him? Who can reftore 


him the affections of a valuable woman? Who can 
give him peace of mind, and conjugal confidence ? Who 
can 
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can cure him of his well · grounded ſuſpicions ? Who can 
engage a father to truſt the nen of nature We bay 
embraces his child ? 

With regard to the pretended connections which 
may be formed in families by means of adultery and in- 
fidelity, it cannot be conſidered as a ſerious argument, 
but rather as an abſurd and brutal mockery, which de- 
ſerves no other anſwer than diſdain and indignation, 
The treaſons, the quarrels, the battles, the murders, 
with which this irregularity has in all ages peſtered the 
earth, are ſufficient proofs how far the peace and union 
of mankind is to be promoted by attachments founded 
in guilt. If any ſocial principle reſults from this vile 
and' deſpicable commerce, it may be compared to that 
which unites a band of robbers, and which ought to be 
deſtroyed and annulled, in order to enſure the ſafety of 
lawful communities. | 
I have endeavoured to ſuppreſs the indignation which 
theſe principles excited in me, in order to diſcuſs them 
with greater moderation. The more extravagant and 
ridiculous I find them, the more I am intereſted to re- 
fute them, in order to make myſelf aſhamed of having 
liſtened to them with too little reſerve. You ſee how 
ill they can endure the teſt of found reaſon ; but from 
whence can we derive the ſacred dictares of reaſon, if 
not from him who is the ſource of all? And what ſhall 
we think of thoſe who, in order to miſlead mankind, 
pervert this heavenly ray, which he gave them as an 
unerring guide to virtue? Let us abandon this philo- 
ſophy of words; let us diſtruſt a fallacious virtue, 
which undermines all other virtues, and attempts to 
vindicate every vice, to authorize the praQtice of every 
hk of guilt. The ſureſt method of diſcovering our 

_ duty 
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duty 1s diligently to examine what is right, and we 
cannot long continue the examination, without recur- 
ring to the Author of all goodneſs. | This is what 1 
have done fince I have taken pains to rectify my prin- 
ciples, and improve my reaſon : this is a taſk you will 
perform better than I, when you are diſpoſed to. purſue 
the ſame courſe. It is a comfort to me to reflect, that 
you have frequently nouriſhed my mind with elevated 
notions of religion, and you, whoſe heart diſguiſed no- 


Thing from me, would not have talked to me in that 


ſtrain had your ſentiments differed from your declara- 
tion. I recolle& with pleaſure. that converſations of 
this kind were ever delightful to us. Wenever found 
the preſence of the Supreme Being;troubleſome-: It ra- 
ther filled us with hope than terror: it never yet diſ- 
mayed any but guilty ſouls; we were pleaſed to think 


that he was witneſs to our interviews, and we loved 


to exalt our minds to the contemplation of the Deity. 
If we were now and then abaſed by ſhame, we reflect- 


ed, that at leaſt he was privy to our inmoſt 3 
and that idea renewed our tranquillity. 

Ik this confidence led us aſtray, nevertheleſs the 
addr on which it was founded is alone capable of 
reclaiming us to virtue. Is it not unworthy of a man 
to be always at variance with himſelf ; to have one rule 


For his actions, another for his opinions; to think as if 


he was abſtracted from matter, to act as if he was de- 
void of ſoul, and never to be capable of appropriating 


a ſingle action of his life to his own entire ſelf? For 


my own part, I think the principles of the ancients are 
ſufficient to fortify us, when they are not confined to 
mere ſpeculation. Weakneſs is incident to human na- 
ture, and the merciful Being, who made mam frail, 

| will 
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will no doubt pardon his frailty; but guilt is a quality 
which belongs only to the wicked, and will not remain 
unpuniſhed by the Author of all juſtice. An infidel, 
who is otherwiſe well inclined, practiſes thoſe virtues 
he admires; he acts from taſte, not from choice. If 
all his deſires happen to be regular, he indulges them 
without reſerve... He would gratify them in the ſame 
manner, if they were irregular ; for what ſhould re- 
ſtrain him? But he who acknowledges and worſhips the 
common Father of mankind, perceives that he is deſtin- 
ed for nobler purpoſes. An ardent wiſh, to fulfil the 
end of his being animates his zeal; he follows a more 
certain rule of action than appetite z he knows how to 
do what is Fight at the expenee of his inclinations, and 
to ſacrifice. the defires of his heart to the call of 
duty. Such, my dear friend, is the heroic ſacrifice 
required of us both. The love which attached us 
would have proved the delight of our lives; it ſurvived 
hope, it bid defiance to time and abſence; it endured 
every kind of proof, So ſincere a paſſion ought never 
to have decayed of itſelf; it was worthy to be ſacri- | 
ficed to virtue alone. | 

I. muſt obſerve further. All RE AR: are al- 
tered between us, and your heart muſt accommodate 
itſelf to the change. The wife of Mr. Wolmar is not 
your Eloiſa; your change of ſentiment with regard to 
her is unavoidable; and it depends upon your own 
choice to make the alteration redound to your honour, 
according to the election you make of vice or virtue. 
I recolle& a paſſage in an author, whoſe authority you 
will not controvert. Love, ſays he, is deſtitute of its 
greateſt charm when i it is. abandoned. by honour. To 
be ſenſible of its true value, it muſt warm the heart, 
Vor. II. Irs ws G | and 
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and exalt us, by raiſing the object of our defires. Take 
away the idea of perfection, and you deprive love of 
all its enthuſiaſm; baniſh eſteem, and love is no more. 
How can a woman honour the man whom ſhe ought to 
deſpiſe? How can he himſelf honour her who has not 
ſcrupled to abandon herſelf to a vile ſeducer? Thus 
they will ſoon entertain a mutual contempt for each 
other. Love, that celeſtial principle, will be debaſed 
into a ſhameful commerce between them. They will 
have loſt their honour without attaining felicity “. 


This, my dear friend, is our leſſon, penned by your 


own hand: never were our hearts more agreeably at- 
tached, and never was honour ſo dear to us, as in thoſe 
bappy days when this letter was written. Reflect then, 


how we ſhould be miſled at this time by a guilty paſ- 


lion, nouriſhed at the expence of the moſt agreeable 
tranſports which can inſpire the ſoul ! The horror of 
vice, which is ſo natural to us both, would ſoon extend 
to the partner of our guilt; we ſhould entertain mu- 
tual hatred, for having loved each other indiſcreetly, 
and remorſe would quickly extinguiſh affection. Ts it 
not better to refine a generous ſentiment; in order to 
render it permanent? Is it not better at leaſt to pre- 
ſerve what we may grant with innocence ? Is not this 
preſerving what is more delightful than all other en- 
joyments? Yes, my dear and worthy friend, to'keep 
our love inviolable, we muſt renounce each other. 
Let vs forget all that has paſſed, and continue the 


lover of my foul. This idea'i is io eee that it 


compenſates for. every thing. 
Thus have I drawn a faithful picture of my life, and 
| given you a geduine detail of every inward ſentiment. 


* See the Firſt Vol. Letter XXIV. 
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Be aſſured that I love you till. I am ſtill attached to 
you with ſuch a tender and lively affection, that any 
other than myſelf would be alarmed : but I feel a prin- 
_ ciple of a different kind within me, which ſecures me 
againſt any apprehenſions from ſuch an attachment. I 
perceive that the nature of my affection is entirely al- 
tered, and, in this reſpect, my paſt failings are the 
grounds of my preſent ſecurity. I know that ſcrupulous 
decorum and the parade of virtue might require more 
of me, and not be ſatisfied, unleſs I utterly forgoteyou. 
But I have a more certain rule of conduct, and will 
abide by it. I attend to the ſecret dictates of con- 
ſcience; I find nothing there which reproaches me, 
and it never deceives thoſe who conſult it with ſince- 
rity. If this be not ſufficient to juſtify me before the 
world, it is enough to Yeſtore me to | compoſure. of 
mind. How has this happy change been produced ? 
I know not how. All I know is, that I wiſhed for it 
moſt ardently. God alone has accompliſhed: the reſt. 
I am convinced, that a mind once corrupted will ever 
remain fo, and will never recover of it{elf, unleſs ſome 
ſudden revolution, ſome unexpected change of fortune 
and condition, entirely alters its connections. When 
all its habits are deſtroyed, and all its paſſions modi- 
fied, by that thorough revolution, it ſometimes re- 
ſumes its primitive character, and becomes like a new 
being recently formed by the hands of nature. Then 
the recollection of its former unworthineſs may ſerve 
as a preſervative againſt relapſe. Yeſterday we were 
baſe and abject; to-day we are ſpirited and magnani- 
mous, By thus making a cloſe compariſon between 
the two different lates, we become more ſenſible. of 
| "WM G 2 the 


R —— —ᷣ— x 


! 
$ 
\ 

of 


x43 ELOISA. 
the value of that which we have recovered, and more 


attentive to ſupport it. | 
My marriage has made me experience ſomething 
like the change I endeavour to explain to you. This 


tie, which I dreaded ſo much, has extricated me from 


a ſlavery much more dreadful ; and my huſband be- 


comes dearer to me for having reſtored me to y- 
ſelf. 


You and I were, however, too cloſely attached for 
A change of this kind to deſtroy the union between us. 
If you loſe an affectionate miſtreſs, you gain a faithful 


friend; and whatever we have imagined in our ſtate 
of deluſion, I cannot believe that the alteration is to 


your prejudice. Let it, I conjure you, encourage you 
to take the ſame reſolution that I have formed, to be- 
come hereafter more wile and virtuous, and to refine 


the leflons of philoſophy by the precepts of Chriſtian 


morality. I ſhall never be thoroughly happy, unleſs 
you likewite enjoy happineſs; ; and I am more convin- 
ced than ever, that there is no real felicity without 
virtue. If you fincerely love me, afford me the agree- 
able conſolation to find that our hearts correſpond in 
their return to virtue, as they unhappily agreed in their 
deviation from it. 

I need not make any apology for the length of this 
epiſtle. Were you leſs dear to me, I ſhould have 


ſhortened it. Before I conclude, I have one favour 


to requeſt of you. Mr. Wolmar is a ſtranger to my 
paſt conduct; but a frank fincerity is part of the duty 


IT owe to him: I ſhould have made the confeſſion an 
hundred times; you alone have reſtrained me. Though 
1 am acquainted with Mr. Wolmar's diſcretion and 
ate Los yet to mention your name is always to 
bring 
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bring you in competition, and I would not do it with- 
out your conſent, Can this requeſt be diſagreeable to 
you? And when I flatter myſelf to obtain your leaves 
do I depend too much on you or on myſelf ? Conſider, 
I beſeech you, that this reſerve is inconſiſtent with in- 
nocence that it grows every day more inſupportable; 
and that I ſhall not enjoy « moment's reſt till I receive 


your anſwer, Fe 


LETTER CXII. 
| TO ELOISA. 

Arp wilt thou no longer be my Eloiſa? Ah! do not 
tell me ſo, thou moſt worthy of all thy ſex! Thou art 
more mine than ever. Thy merit claims homage from 
the whole world. It was thee whom I adored, when 
I firſt became ſuſceptible of the impreſſions of beauty : 
and I ſhall never ceaſe to adore thee, even after death, 
if my ſoul (till retains any recollection of thoſe truly 
celeſtial charms which were my ſole delight when liv- 
ing. The courageous effort, by which you have re- 
covered all your virtue, renders you more equal to 
your lovely ſelf. No, whatever torment the ſenſation 
and the confeſſion give me, yet I muſt declare that 
you never were my Eloiſa more perfectly than at this 
moment in which you renounce me. Alas! I regain 
my Eloiſa, by loſing her for ever. But I, whoſe heart 
ſhudders even at an attempt to imitate your virtue; I, 
who am tormented with a criminal paſſion, which I 
can neither ſapport nor ſubdue ; am I the man I vain- 
ly imagined myſelfto be? was I worthy of your eſteem? 
what right had I to importune you with my n 
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and my deſpair ? did it become me to preſume a ſigh 
for you? Ah! what was I that I ſhould dare to love 


Eloiſa? 
Fool that I am! as though I did not feel lt 


ſafficiently humbled, without taking pains to ſeek freſh 


circumſtances of humiliation ! Why ſhould I increaſe 


my mortification by enumerating diſtinctions unknown to 


love ? It was that which exalted me; and which made 
me your equal. Our hearts were blended, we ſhared 
our ſentiments in common, and mine partook of the 


elevation of yours. Behold me now ſunk into my 


priſtine baſeneſs ! Thou gentle hope, which didſt fo 
long feed my ſoul to deceive me, art thou then extin- 
guiſhed without a proſpect of return? will ſhe not be 
mine? muſt J loſe her for ever? does ſhe mak another 
happy: rage O torments of hell! O faith- 
leſs ! ought you ever ?—pardon me, pardon me, deareſt 
madam.! have pity on my diſtraction! O you had too 
much reaſon when you told me, ſhe is no more 


She is, indeed, no more that affectionate Eloiſa, to 


whom I could diſcloſe every emotion of my heart. 
How could I complain when 1 found myſelf unhappy . 
could ſhe liſten to my complaints? was I unhappy ?— 
what then am I now? No, I will not make you bluſh 
for yourſelf or me, Hope is no more, we muſt re- 
nounce each other, we muſt part. Virtue herſelf has 
pronounced the decree, and your hand has been capa- 
ble of tranſcribing it. Let us forget each other 
Forget me, at leaſt. I am determined. 1 ſwear, that 
I will never ſpeak to you of myſelf again. 

May I yet venture to talk of you, and to intereſt 
myſelf in what is now the only object of my concern? 
I mean your happineſs, In deſeribiag to me the ſtate 
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of your mind, you ſay nothing of your preſent fituation. 
As a reward of the ſacrifice I have made, of which 
you ought to be ſenſible, at leaſt deign to deliver me 
from this inſupportable doubt. Eloiſa, are you hap- 
py ? If you are, give me the only comfort of which 
my deſpair is ſuſceptible : if you are not, be compaſ- 
| fionate enough to tell me ſo; my miſery ow will be 
leſs durable. 
The more I reflect on the confeſſion you 1 en to 
make, the leſs I am inclined to conſent to it; and 
the ſame motive which always deprived me of re- 
ſolution to deny your requeſts, renders me inexorable 
in this particular. It is a ſubje& of the laſt import- 
ance, and I conjure you to weigh my reaſons with at- 
tention. Firſt, your exceſſive delicacy ſeems to lead 
| you into a miſtake, and I do not fee on what founda- 
tion the moſt rigid virtue can exact fuch a confeſſion 
from you. No engagement whatever can have any re - 
tro · active effect. We cannot bind ourſelves with re. 
ſpect to time paſt, nor promiſe what fs not in our power 
to perform: how can you be obliged to give your huſ- 
band an account of the uſe you formerly made of your 
liberty; or haw can you be reſponſible to him for a 
fidelity which you never promiſed to him ? Do not de- 
ceive yourſelf Eloiſa; it is not to your huſband, it is 
to your friend, that you have violated your engage- 
ment. Before we were ſeparated by your father's ty- 
ranny, Heaven and nature had formed us for each other. 
By entering into other connections you have been guilty 
of a crime which love and honour can never forgive, 
and it is I who have a right to reclaim the prize which 
M. Wolmar has raviſhed from my arms. - 
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If, under any circumſtances, duty can exact ſuch a 


confeſſion, it is when the danger of a relapſe obliges a 
prudent woman to take precautions for her ſecurity. 
But your letter has given me more light into your 
real ſentiments than you imagine. In reading it I felt 
in my own heart how much yours, upon a near ap- 
proach, nay, even in the boſom of love, would have 
abhorred a criminal connection, the horror of which 
was only diminiſhed by its diſtance. 
As duty and honour do not require ſuch. confidence, 
prudence and reaſon forbid it; for it is running a need- 
leſs riſk of forfeiting every 5 that is dear in wed- 
lock, the attachment of a huſband, mutual confidence, 
and the peace of a family. Have you thoroughly 
weighed the conſequences of ſuch a ſtep? Are you 
ſufficiently acquainted with your huſband, to be certain, 
of the effect it will produce in his diſpoſition ? Do you 
know how many men there are, who, from ſuch a con- 
feſſion, would conceive an immoderate jealouſy, and 
i an invincible contempt, and would probably be pro- 
voked even to attempt your life? In ſuch a nice ex- 
amination we ought to attend to time, place, and the 
| difference of characters. In the country where I re- 
. ſide at preſent, ſuch a conſidence would be attended 
| with no danger; and they who make ſo light of con- 
jugal fidelity are not people to be violently affected by 
any frailty of conduct prior to the engagement. Not 
to mention reaſons which ſometimes render thoſe. con- 
feſſions indiſpenſable, and which cannot be applied to 
your caſe, I know ſome women of tolerable eſtimation, 
who, with very little riſk, have made a merit of that 
kind, of fincerity, in order, perhaps, by that ſacrifice 


to obtain a confidence which they might afterwards 
| | abuſe 
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abuſe at will. But in thoſe countries where the ſanc- 
tity of marriage is more reſpected, in thoſe countries 
where that ſacred tie forms a ſolid union, and where 
huſbands have a real attachment to their wives, they 
require a more ſevere account of their conduct; they 
expect that their hearts ſhould never have felt any ten- 
der affections but for themſelves ; uſurping a right 
which they have not, they unreaſonably expect their 
wives to have been theirs even- before they belonged 
to them, and they are as unwilling to excuſe an abuſe 
of liberty as a real infidelity. 

Believe me, virtuous Eloifa, and diſtruſt this frult- 
leſs and unneceſſary zeal. Keep this dangerous ſecret, 
which nothing can oblige you to reveal; the diſcovery 
of which might utterly ruin you, without being of any 
advantage to your huſband. If he is worthy of ſuch a 
_ confeſſion, it will diſturb his peace of mind, and you 
will have the mortification of having afflicted him with- 
out reaſon if he is unworthy, why will you'give him 
a pretence for uſing you ill? How do you know whe- 
ther your virtue, which has defended you from the aſ- 
ſaults of your heart, will likewiſe ſupport you againſt 
| the influence of domeſtic troubles daily reviving ? Do 
not voluntarily increaſe your misfortunes, left they be- 

come too powerful for your reſiſtance, and you ſhould 
at length relapſe by means of your ſcruples into a worſe 
condition than that from which you have with ſo much 
difficulty diſengaged yourſelf. Prudence is the baſis of 
every virtue; conſult that, I-entreat you, in this moſt 
important criſis of your life ; and if the fatal ſecret op- 
prefſes you ſo violently, wait at leaſt, before you unbo- 
ſom yourſelf, till time and length of years ſhall have made 
you more perfectly acquainted with your huſband : ſtay 
| G 5 till 
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till his heart, now affected by the power of your 
beauty, ſhall be ſuſceptible of thoſe more laſting im- 
preſſions which the charms of your diſpoſition cannot 
fail to make, and till hei is become habitually ſenſible of 
your perfections. After all, if theſe reaſons, powerful 
as they are, ſhould not convince you, yet do not refuſe 
to liſten to the voice which utters them. O Eloiſa! 
hearken to a man who is yet, in ſome degree, ſuſcep- 
- tible of virtue, and who has a right to expect ſome 


conceſſion from you at leaſt, in return for the ſacrifice 


he has made you to-day. 


I muſt conclude this letter. 1 find that I cannot 


forbear reſuming a ſtrain ta which you muſt no longer 
give ear. Eloiſa, I muſt part with you! Young as I 
am, am I already deſtined to renounce felicity? O 
time never to be recalled ! time irrevocably paſt ! 


fource of everlaſting ſorrows !- pleaſures, tranſports, | 


delightful ecſtaſies, delicious moments, celeftial rap- 
tures! My love, my only love, the honour and delight 
of my ſoul ! farewell for ever ! 


LETTER CXLIL. 
FROM ELOISA. 


You aſk py whether I am happy? The queſtion af- 
feats me, and by your manner of aſking it you facili- 


tate my anſwer; for ſo far from wiſhing to baniſh you 
from my memory, as you deſire me, I confeſs that I 


ſhould not be happy was your affection for me to ceaſe : 
yet at preſent I am happy in moſt reſpects, and no- 


thing but your felicity 1s wanting to complete mine. 


If, 


o * . * 
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I, in my laſt, I * making any mention of M. 


Wolmar, it was out of tenderneſs to you. I was too 
well acquainted with your ſenſibility of temper, not to 
be under apprehenſions of irritating your pain; but 
your ſolicitude with regard to my felicity obliging me 
to mention him on whom it depends, I cannot ſpeak , 
of him without doing juſtice to his worth, as becomes 
his wife, and a friend to truth. „ 
M. Wolmar is near fifty years of age; but by means 
of an uniform regular courſe of life, and a ſerenity nor 
ruffled by any violent paſſions, he has preſerved ſuch a 
healthy conſtitution, and ſuch a florid complexion, that 
he ſcarce appears to be forty, and he bears no ſymp- 
toms of age, but prudence and experience. His coun- | 
tenance is noble and engaging ; his addreſs open and 
unaffected; his manner rather ſincere than courteous ; 
be ſpeaks little and with preat judgment, but without 
any affectation of being conciſe and ſententious. His ä 
behaviour is the ſame to every one; he zeither courts 
nor ſhuns any individual; and he never gives any Pre- 
ference but what reaſon juſtifies. | 
In ſpite of his natural indifference, bis heart, ſecond- 
ing my father's inclinations, entertained a liking for 
me, and for the firſt time formed a tender attachment. 
This moderate and laſting affection has been governed 
by ſuch ſtrict rules of decorum, and obſerved ſuch a 
conſtant uniformity, that he was under no neceſſity of 
altering his manners on changing his condition, and, 
without violating conjugal decorum, | his behaviour to 
me now is the ſame as it was before marriage. I never 
ſaw him either gay or melancholy, but always content- 
ed; he never talks to me of himſelf, and ſeldom of me; 
he i not in continual ſearch after me, but he does not 
| G 6 | ſeem 
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ſeem diſpleaſed that I ſhould ſeek his company; and he 
ſeems to part from me unwillingly. He is ſerious with- 


ont diſpoſing others to be grave; on the contrary, his 
ſerenity of manners ſeems an invitation to me to be 


ſprightly ; and as the pleaſures I reliſh are the only 
pleaſures of which he is ſuſceptible, an endeavour to 


amuſe myſelf is among the duties I owe to him. In 
one word, he wiſhes to ſee me happy; he has not told 
me fo, but his conduct declares it; and to wiſh the 


happineſs of a wife, is tg make her really happy. 


With all the attention with which I have been able 
to obſerve him, I cannot diſcover any particular paſſion 


to which he is attached, except his affection for me: 


it is, however, ſo even and temperate, that one would 


conclude he had power to limit the degree of his paſ- 
ſion, and that he had determined not to love beyond 
the bounds of diſcretion. He 1s in reality what Lord 
B. — is in his own imagination; in this reſpe@ I find 


him greatly preferable to thoſe paſſionate lovers of 
whom we are fo fond ; for the heart deceives us a thou- 
ſand ways, and acts from a ſuſpicious principle; but 
reaſon always propoſes a juſt end: the rules of duty 
which it enjoins are ſure, evident, and practicable; and 


whenever our reaſon 1s led aftray, we enter into idle 
ſpeculations which were never Intended to be objects 


of her examination. 
M. Wolmar's chief de ngbt i is obſervation. He loves 


to judge of men's characters and actions. He gene- 


rally forms his judgment with great impartiality and 


profound penetration. If an enemy were to do him an 


injury, he would diſcuſs every motive and expedient 


with as much compoſure as if he was tranſacting any 
indifferent concern, I do not know by what means be 


has 
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has heard ot you; but he has often eben of you with 
great eſteem to me, and I am ſure he 1s incapable of 
diſguiſe. I have imagined ſometimes that he took par- 
ticular notice of me during theſe converſations; but in 
all probability, the obſeryation I apprehended was no- 
thing but the ſecret reproach of an alarmed conſcience. 
However it be, in this reſpect I did my duty; neither 
fear nor ſhame occaſioned me to ſhow an unjuſt re. 
ſerve; and I did you juſtice before him, as 1 now do 


him juſtice before you. 
I forgot to tell you concerning o our income, and the 


management of it. The wreck of M. Wolmar's in- 
heritance, with the addition from my father, who has 
only reſerved a penſion for himſelf, makes up a hand- 
ſome and moderate fortune, which M. Wolmar uſes 
with generoſity and diſcretion, by maintaining in his 
family not an inconvenient and vain diſplay of luxury“, 

but 


No affociation is more common than pride and flingineſs. 
We take from nature, from real pleaſures, nay from the ſtock of 
neceſſaries, what we laviſh upon opinion. One man adorns his 
palace at the expence of his kitchen: another prefers a ſine ſer- 
vice of plate to a good dinner; a third makes a ſumptuous enter- 
tainment, and ſtarves himſelſ the reſt of the year. When I ſee a 
ſide. board richly decorated, I expect the wire to be very indiffer- 
ent. How often in the country, when we breath the freſh morn- 
ing air, are we tempted by the proſpect of a fine garden! we riſe - 
early, and by walking gain a keen appetite, which makes us wiſh 
for breakfaſt. Perhaps the domeſtic is out of the way, or provi- 
ſions are wanting, or the lady has not given her orders, and you 
are tired to death with waiting. Sometimes people prevent your 
deſires, and make you a very pompous offer of every thing, upon 
condition that you accept of nothing. You muſt faſt till three 
-Y clock, or breakfaſt with the tulips, I remember to have walk- 


ed in a very beautiful park, which b belonged to a lady, who, though 
been 
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but plenty, with * real conveniences of life; and by 


diſtributing neceſſaries among his indigent neighbours. 


The economy he has eſtabliſhed in his houſehold is 


the image of that order which reigns in his own breaſt; 
and his little family ſeems to be a model of that regu- 
larity which is obſervable in the government of the 
world. You neither diſcover that inflexible formality 
which is rather inconvenient than uſeful, and which no 


one, but he who exacts it can endure z nor do you per- 
ceive that miſtaken contuſion, which; by being encum- 


bered with ſuperfluities, renders every thing uſeleſs. 
The maſter's hand is ſeen throughout, without being 
felt; and he made his firft arrangement with ſo much 


diſcretion, that every thing now goes cn by itſelf; and 
regularity is preſerved, without any abridgement of 
liberty. 


This, my worthy friend, is a ſuccinct but faithful 


account of M. Wolmar's character, as far as I have 


been able to diſcover it ſince I lived with him. Such 


as he appeared to me the firſt day, ſuch he ſeemed the 


laſt, without any alteration; which induces me to 
hope that I know him thoroughly, and that I have no 
further diſcoveries to make ; for I cannot conceive any 


change in his behaviour which will not be to his dif. 


advantage. 

From this account, you may melcloata the anſwer to 
your queſtion, and you muſt think deſpicably of me 
not to ſuppoſe me happy, when I have ſo much reaſon 

| | to 


extremely fond of coffee, never drank any but when it was at a 
very low price; yet ſhe very liberally allowed her gardener a ſa- 
lary of a thouſand crowns. Fer my part, I ſhould chooſe to have 
tulips leſs finely variegated, and to drink 7 ed whenever my 
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to be ſo. What led me into a miſtake, and what per- 
haps ſtill miſleads you, is the opinion, that love is ne- 
ceſſary to make the married ſtate happy. My good 
friend, this is a vulgar error; honour, virtue, a certain 
conformity, not ſo much of age and condition as of 
temper and inclination, are the requiſites in the conju- 
gal ſtate; nevertheleſs, it muſt not be inferred from 
hence, that this union does not produce an affectionate 
attachment, which, though it does not amount to love, 
is not leſs agreeable, and is much more permanent. 
Love 1s attended with a continual inquietude of jea- 
louſy, or the dread of ſeparation, by no means ſuitable 
with a married life, which ſhould be a ftate of peace 
and tranquillity. The intent of matrimony is not for 
man and wife to be always taken up with each other, 
but jointly to diſcharge the duties of civil ſociety, to 
govern their family with prudence, and. educate. their 
children with diſcretion. Lovers attend to nothing 
but each other; they are inceſſantly engaged with each 
other ; and all that they regard, 1s how to ſhow their 
mutual affeQtion. But this is not enough for a married 
pair, who have ſo many other objects to engage their 
attention. There is no paſſion whatever which expoſes 
us to ſuch deluſion as that of love. We take its vio- 
lence for a ſymptom of its duration; the heart, over- 
burdened with ſuch an agreeable ſenſation, extends it- 
ſelf to futurity; and while the heat of love continues, 
we flatter ourſelves that it will never cool. But, on 
the contrary, it is conſumed by its own ardour; it 
glows in youth, it grows faint with decaying beauty, 
it is utterly extinguiſhed by the froſt of age; and ſince 
the beginning of the world, there never was an in- 
ſtance of two lovers who ſighed for each other when 
i „ 
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they became grey- headed. We may be aſſured that 


ſooner or later adoration will ceaſe ; then the idol 


which we worſhipped being demoliſhed, we 'recipro- 
cally ſee each other in a true light. We look with 


ſurpriſe for the object on which we doated, not being 


able to diſcover it more. We are diſpleaſed with that 


which remains in its ſtead, and which our imagination 
often disfigures, as much as it embelliſhed it before; 
there are few people, ſays Rochefoucault, who are not 
aſhamed of having loved each other when their affec- 


tion is extinguiſhed. How much is it to be dreaded, 


therefore, leſt theſe two lively ſenſations ſhould be ſuc- 
ceeded by an irkſome ftate of mind ; leſt their decline, 


inſtead of topping at indifference, ſhould even reach ab- 


ſolute diſguſt; leſt, in ſhort, being entirely ſatiated, they, 
who were too paſſionately fond of each other as lovers, 


ſhould come to hate each other as huſband and wife! My 


dear friend, you always appeared amiable in my eyes, too 
fatally ſo for my innocence and repoſe; but I never 
yet ſaw you but in the character of a lover, and do I 
know in what light you would have appeared when 
your paſſion was no more? I muſt confeſs, that, when 


love expired, it would ſtill have left you in poffeFon_ 


of virtue ; but is that alone ſufficient to make an union 


happy which the heart ought to cement ? And how 
many virtuous men have made intolerable huſbands ? 


In all theſe reſpects you may ſay the fame of me. 


As to M. Wolmar, no delufion is the foundation of 


our mutual liking : we ſee each other in a true light; 


the ſentiment which unites us is not the blind tranſport 
of paſſionate defire, but a conſtant and invariable at- 
tachment between two rational people, who being def- 


tined to' paſs the remainder of their lives together, are 
| | . content 
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content with their lot, and endeavour to make them- 
ſelves mutually agreeable. It ſeems as if we could not 
have ſuited each other better, had we been formed on 
purpoſe for our union. Had his heart been as tender 
as mine, it is impoſſible but ſo. much ſenſibility on each 
ſide muſt ſometimes have claſhed, and occaſioned diſ- 
agreements. If I was as compoſed as he, there would 
be too much indifference between us, and our union 
would be lefs pleaſing and agreeable. If he did not 
love me, we ſhould be uneaſy together ; if his love for 
me was too paſſionate, he would be troubleſome to me. 
We are each of us exactly made for the other; he in- 
ſtructs me, I enliven him; the value of both is inereaſ- 
ed by our union, and we ſeem deſtined to form but one 
ſoul between us; to which he gives intelligence, and I 
dire& the will. Even his advanced age redounds to 
our common advantage; for with the paſſion which 
agitated me, it is certain that had he been younger 
I ſhould have married him with more unwillingneſs, 
and my extreme reluctance would probably have pre- 
vented the happy revolution I have experienced. 

My worthy friend, Heaven direQs the good inten- 
tion of parents, and rewards the docility of children, 
God forbid that I ſhould wiſh to inſult your affliction. 
Nothing but a ſtrong deſire of giving you the firmeſt 
aſſurance with reſpe& to my preſent condition could 
induce me to add what I am going to mention. If, 
with the ſentiments I formerly entertained for you, 
with the knowledge I have fince acquired, I was once 
more my own miſtreſs, and at liberty to chooſe a huſ- 
band, I call that Being who has vouchſafed to enlight- 


en me, and who reads the bottom of my heart, to wit> 
ot neſs 
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neſs my fincerity, when I declare that I ſhould make 
choice, not of you, but Mr. Wolmar. 

Perhaps it may be neceſſary, to complete your cure, 
that I ſhould inform you of what further remains in my 
mind. Mr. Wolmar is much older than I am. If, to 
puniſh my failings, Heaven ſhould deprive me of a 
worthy huſband, whom I have ſo little deſerved, it is 
my firm reſolution never to eſpouſe another. If he has 
not had the good fortune to meet with a chaſte virgin, 
at leaſt he will leave behind him a continent widow. 
You know me too well, to imagine, that after I have 
made this declaration, I ſhall ever recede from it. 

What I have faid to remove your doubts may in 
ſome meaſure ſerve to reſolve your objections agaĩnſt 
the confeſſion which I think it my duty to make to my 
huſband, He is too diſcreet to puniſh me for a morti- 
fying ſtep which repentance alone may atone for; and 
I am not more incapable of the artifice common to the 
women you ſpeak of, than he is of harbouring ſuch a 
ſuſpicion. With reſpect to the reaſon you aſſign why 
ſuch a confeſſion is needleſs, it is certainly ſophiſtical; 
for, though we can be under no obligation to a huſ- 
band, as ſuch, before marriage, yet that does not au- 
thoriſe one to paſs upon him for what one really is not. 
1 perceived this before IJ married him; and though the 
oath which my father extorted from me prevented me 
from diſcharging my duty i in this reſpect, I am not the 
leſs blameable, fince it is a crime to take an unjuft 
oath, and a further crime to keep it. But I had ano- 
ther reaſon, which my heart dared not avow, and 
which made my guilt greater ſtill. Thank Heaven 
that reaſon ſubſiſts no longer.. 

A conſideration 
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A de more juſt, and of greater weight 
with me, is the danger of unneceſſarily diſturbing the 
peace of a worthy man, who derives his happineſs from 
the eſteem he bears to his wife. It certainly is not 
now in his power to break the tie which binds us to- 
gether, nor in mine to have been more worthy of his 
chbice. Therefore, by an indiſcreet confidence, I run 
the riſk of afflicting him without any advantage, and 
without reaping any other benefit from my ſincerity, 
than that of diſcharging my mind of a cruel ſecret, 
which oppreſſes me heavily. I am ſenſible that I ſhall 
be more compoſed when I have made the diſcovery ; 
but perhaps he would be leſs happy ; and to prefer my 
own peace to his would be a bad method of making 
reparation for my faults. 

What then ſhall I do in this dilemma? Till Heaven 
mall better inſtruct me in my duty I will follow your 
friendly advice; I will be ſilent; conceal my failings 
from my huſband, and endeavour to repair them by a 
conduct which may hereaſter ſecure me a pardon. 

To begin this neceſſary reformation, you muſt con- 
ſent, my dear friend, that from this time all corre- 
ſpondence between us ſhall ceaſe. If Mr. Wolmar 
had received my confeſſion, he might have determined 
how far we ought to gratify the ſenſations of friend- 
ſhip, and give innocent proofs of our mutual attach- 


ment; but ſince I dare not conſult him in this parti- 


cular, I have learned to my coſt how far habits, the 
moſt juſtifiable in appearance, are capable of leading us 
aſtray. It is time to grow diſcreet. Notwithſtanding 
I think my heart ſecurely fortified, yet I will no long- 
er venture to be Judge in my own cauſe; nor, now [I 
am a wife, will I give w yt to the lame preſumption 

which 
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which betrayed me when I was a maid. This is the 


laft letter you will ever receive from me. I entreat 


you never to write to me again. Nevertheleſs, I ſhall 
always continue to intereſt myſelf with the moſt tender 


concern for your welfare, and as my ſentiment in this 


reſpe& is as pure as the light, I ſhould be glad to hear 


of you occaſionally, and to find you in poſſeſſion of that 


happineſs you deſerve. You may write to Mr. Orbe 
from time to time, when you have any thing intereſt- 


ing to communicate. I hope that the integrity of 


your ſoul will be expreſſed in your letters. Beſides, 
my couſin is too virtuous and diſcreet to ſhow me any 
part which is not fit for my peruſal, and would not 


fail to ſuppreſs the correſpondence, if you were ca» 
pable of abuſing it. | 


Farewell, my dear and worthy friend ; if I thought 
that fortune could make you happy, I ſhould defire 
you to go in purſuit of her ; but perhaps you have rea- 


fon to deſpiſe her, being maſter of ſuch accompliſh- | 
ments as will enable you to thrive without her aſſiſt- 


ance. I would rather defire you to ſeck after happi- 
neſs, which is the fortune of the wiſe; we have ever 
experienced that there is no felicity without virtue ; 
but examine carefully whether the word virtue, taken 
in too abſtracted a ſenſe, has not more pomp than ſoli- 


dity in it, and whether it is not a term of parade, more 
calculated to dazzle others, than to ſatisfy ourſelves. 


I ſhudder when I refle that they who ſecretly medi- 


_ tated adultery ſhould dare to talk of virtue! Do you 


know in what ſenſe we underſtood this reſpectable epi- 
thet, which we abuſed while we were engaged in a 
criminal commerce? It was the impetuous paſſion with 


which we were mutually inflamed, that diſguiſed its 
tranſports 
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tranſports under this ſacred enthuſiaſm, in order to ren- 
der them more dear to us, and to hold us longer in de- 
juſion. We were formed, I dare believe, to practiſe 
and cheriſh real virtue; but we were miſguided in. our 
purſuit, and we purſued a phantom. It is time to re- 
cover from this. deluſion; it is time to give up from a 
falſe guide which has -· carried us too far aſtray. My 
dear friend, your return to wiſdom will not be ſo dif- 
ficult as you conceive. You have a guide within your- 
ſelf, whoſe directions you have diſregarded, but never 
entirely rejected. Your mind is found, it is attached 
to what is right; and if juſt principles ſometimes for- 
ſake you, it is becauſe you do not uſe your utmoſt ef- 
forts to maintain them. Examine your conſcience the- 
roughly, ſee whether you will not diſcover ſome ne- 
glected principle, which might have ſerved to put your 
actions under better regulations, to have made them 
more conſiſtent with each other, and with one common 
object. Believe me, it is not ſufficient that virtue is 
the bafis of your conduct, unleſs that baſis itſelf is fixed 
on a firm foundation. Call to your mind thoſe Indians, 
who imagined the world is ſupported by a great ele- 
phant, that elephant by a tortoiſe ;, and when you alk 
them on what the tortoiſe reſts, they can anſwer vou 
no farther. | 1 
I conjure you to regard the remonſtrances of friend · 
ſhip, and to chooſe a more certain road to happineſs 
than that which has ſo long miſguided us. I ſhall in- 
ceſſantly pray to Heaven to grant us pure Ws and 
I ſhall never be ſatisfied gl we both enjpy. it. And, 5 
rors i our ane let the Nee had, UNS at 
leaſt warrant the recollection, that we may lay, with 
4 * the 
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the ancient philoſopterds Alas! we ſhould have periſh | K 
ed if we had not been undone. 
Here ends the tedious ſermon I have backs to 
you. I ſhall have enough to do hereafter to preach to 
, myſelf. Farewell, my amiable friend, farewell for 
ever! ſo inflexible duty decrees: but be aſſured that 
the heart of Eloiſa can never forget what was fo dear 
to her — my God! what am 1 doing? The blotted 
paper will inform you. Ah! is it not excuſable to 
diffolve in tenderneſs, when we take the laſt farewell of 
a friend? | C | 


CT TER EXTY-" 
'TO LORD Boom, 

Yes, my lord, I confeſs it; the weight of life is too 
| heavy for my ſoul. I have long endured it as a bur- 
den; I have loſt every thing which could make it 
dear to me, and nothing remains but irkſomeneſs and 
vexation. I am told, however, that I am not at liber- 
ty to diſpoſe of my life, without the permiſſion of that 
Being from whom I received it. I am ſenfible, like- 
wiſe, that you have A right over it by more titles than 
one. Your care has twice preſerved 1 it, and your good- 
neſs is its conſtant ſecurity, I will never diſpoſe of it, 
till I am certain that I may do it without a crime, and 
till T have, not the leaft hope of employing it for your 
ſervice. 5a 

You. told me 7273 1 ſhould be- f uſe to you; why 
did you deceive me? Since we have been i in London, 
To far from thinking of cploying: me in your concerns, 


veu have been Lind enough to! mak de me your only con- 
ho | e | cern. 
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cern. How ſuperfluous is your obliging ſolicitude! 


My lord, you know I abhor a crime, even worſe than 
I deteſt life. I adore the Supreme Being—l owe | 
every thing to you; I have an affection for you; you 
are the only perſon on carth to whom I am attached. 
Friendſhip and duty may chain a wretch to this earth; 


ſophiſtry and vain pretences will, never detain _ 


Enlighten my underſtanding, ſpeak to my heart; 3 I am 
ready to hear you, but Tee, was deſpair i is not to 
be impoſed upon. ol 

You would have me apply to = teſt 1 e vag 1 


will; let us reaſon. Vou deſire me to deliberate i in 


proportion to the importance of the queſtion in debate; 
I agree to it. Let us| inveſtigate, truth with temper 
and moderation. Let us diſcuſs this general propoſi- 
tion with the | ſame indifference we would treat any 
other. Robeck wrote an apology for ſuicide. before 
he put an end to his life. I, will not, after his ex- 
ample, write a book on the ſubject, neither am I well 


ſatisfied with that which he has penned ; but I hope i in 


this diſcuſſion at leaſt to imitate, his moderation. 
I have for a long time meditated on this awful ſub- 
jet. You muſt be ſenſible that I have, for you know 


my deſtiny, and yet I am. alive. The more I reflect, 
the more I am convinced that the queſtion may be re- 


duced to this fundamental propoſition: Evexy man has 


a right by nature to purſue what he thinks good, and 


avoid what he thinks evil, in all reſpects which:are not 


Injurious to others. When our life, therefore, becomes 


a miſery eee and is of advantage to no one, 
welare at liberty to put an end to our being. If there 


is any ſuch thing as a WA and ſeif-evideut. principle, 
DL one; and if this be fulvextets, there, is 


N 4 8 ſcarce 


ſcarce an ien in life which may not be made Cris 


minal. 


Let us hear what the _hiloſophets ſay « on this fab. | 
Je. Firſt, they conſider life as ſomething which is 
not our own, becauſe we hold it as a gift: but becauſe 
it has been given us, is it not for that reaſon our own? 
Has not God given theſe ſophiſts two arms? neverthe- 
leſs, when they are under apprebenſions of a mortifi- 
cation, they do not ſcruple to amputate one, or both; 


if there be occaſion. By a parity of reaſoning, we 


may Convince thoſe who believe in the immortality of 
the ſoul; for if I ſacrifice my arm to the preſervation 


of ſomething more precious, which is my body, I have 
the fame right to ſacrifice my body to the preſervation 
of ſomething more valuable, which is the happineſs of 


my exiſtence. If all the gifts which Heaven has be- 


ſtowed are naturally deſigned for our good, they are 
certainly too apt to change their nature; and provi- 
dence has endowed us with reaſon, that we may dil- 


cern the difference. If this rule did not authoriſe: us 


to choofe the one and' reject the other, to nt. uſe 
would it ſerve among mankind? E 46+ ay 


1 k 


But they turn this weak objection into A thouſand 
ſhapes. They conſider a man living upon earth, as a 


ſoldier placed on duty. God, ſay they, bas fixed you 
in this world; why do you quit yaur ſtation without 
his leave? But you, who argue thus, has he not ſta- 
tioned you in the town where you was born, why 
therefore do you quit it without his leave? Is not mi- 
ſety, of itſelf, a ſuffcient permiſſion? Whatever ſtation 


providence has aſſigned me; whether it be in a regi- 


ment, or on the earth at large, he intended me to ſtay 


" there while I found my ſituation ee to 


4 
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leave it when it became intolerable. This is the 88 


nature, and the voice of God. I agree that we muſt wait 


for an order; but when 1 die a natural death, God does 


not order me to quit life, he takes it from me: it is 
by rendering life inſupportable, that he orders me to 
quit it. In the firſt caſe, I reſiſt with all my an 
in the ſecond; I have the merit of obedience. 


Can you conceive that there are ſome people ſo abs . 


ſurd as to arraign ſuicide as a kind of rebellion againſt 
Providence, by an attempt to fly from his laws? But 


ve do not put an end to our being, in order to with- 


draw ourſelves from his commands, but to execute 
them. What! does the power of God extend no far- 


ther than to my body ? Is there a ſpot in the univerſe, 


is there any being in the univerſe which is not ſubject 
to his power? and will that power have leſs imme- 
diate influence over me, when my being is refined, 
and thereby becomes leſs compound, and of nearer re- 
ſemblance te the divine eſſence? No, his juſtice and 
goodueſs are the foundation of my hopes; and if I 
thought that death would withdraw me from his s 
4 would give up my reſolution to die. 
This is one of the quibbles of the Phedo, Ansehen 


r reſpects, abounds with ſublime truths. If your 
ſlave deſtroys himſelf, ſays Socrates to Cebes, would 


vou not puniſh him, for having unjuſtly deprived you 
of your property? Prythee, good Socrates, do we not 


| belong to God after we are dead? The caſe you put 


is not applicable; you ought to argue thus: if you en- 
cumber your ſlave with a habit which confines him 


from diſcharging his duty properly, will you puniſ 
him for quitting it, in order to render you better ſer- 


; vice? > The grand error lies in making life of too muh 


Vol. II. H importance; 


| 
| 
| 
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importance; as if our exiſtence depended upon it, and 
that death was a total annihilation. Our life is of no 
conſequence in the ſight of God; it is of no importance 
in the eyes of reaſon, neither ought it to be of any in 
our ſight; and when we quit our body, we only lay 
aſide an inconvenient habit. Is this cireuniſtance fo 
painful, to be the occaſion of ſo much diſtutbance ? 
My lord, theſe declaimers are not in earneſt. Their 
arguments are abſurd and cruel, for they aggravate the 
ſuppoſed crime, as if it put a period to exiſtence, and 
they puniſli it, as if that exiſtence was eternal. 

With reſpect to Plato%s Pheedo, which has furniſhed 
them with the only ſpecious argument that has ever 
been advanced, the queſtion is diſcuſſed there in a very 
light and deſultory manner. Socrates being condemn- 
ed, by an unjuſt judgment, to loſe his life in- a few 
hours, had no occaſion to enter into an accurate in- 
quiry whether he was at liberty to diſpoſe of it himſelf. 
Suppoſing him really to have been the author of thoſe 
diſcourſes which Plato aſeribes tochim, yet believe me, 
my lord, he would have meditated with more attention 
on the ſubject, had he been in circumſtances which re- 
quired him to reduce his ſpeculations to practice; and 
à ſtrong proof that no valid objection can be drawn 
from that immortal work againſt the right of diſpofing 
of our own lives, is, that Cato read it twice through 
the very night that he deſtroyed: himſelf. 

The ſame ſophiſters make it a queſtion whether life 
can ever be an evil? But when we conſider the multi- 
tude of errors, torments, and vices with which it : 2 
bounds. one would rather be inclined to doubt whether 
it can ever be · a bleſſing. Guilt inceſſantly beſieges the 
moſt virtuous of mankind. Every moment he lives, 

| | PIES he 
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he is in danger of falling a prey to the wicked, or of 
being wicked himſelf. To ſtruggle, and to endure, is 
his lot in this world; that of the diſhoneſt man is to do 
evil, and to ſuffer. In every other particular they dif- 
fer, and only agree in ſharing the miſeries of life in 
common. If you required authorities and facts, I could 
cite you the oracles of old, the anſwers of the ſages, 
and produce inſtances where acts of virtue have been 
recompenſed with death. But let us leave theſe con- 
-fiderations, my lord; it is to you whom I addreſs my- 
ſelf, and JI aſk you what is the chief attention of a wiſe 
man in this life, except, if 1 may be allowed the ex- 
preſſion, to collect himſelf inwardly, and endeavour, 
even while he lives, to be dead to every object of 
ſenſe? The only way by which wiſdom directs us to 


avoid the miſeries of human nature, is it not to detach 


.ourſelves from all earthly objects, from every thing 


that is groſs in our compoſition, to retire within our- 


ſelves, and to raiſe our thoughts to ſublime, contem- 
plations? If, therefore, our misfortunes are derived 


from our paſſions and our errors, with what eagerneſs 


ſhould we wiſh for a ſtate which will deliver us both 
from the one and the other? What is the fate of 


thoſe ſons of ſenſuality, who indiſcreetly multiply their 


torments by their pleaſures? They, in fact, deſtroy 
their ,exiſtence by extending their connections in this 
life; they increaſe the weight of their crimes by their 
numerous attachments; they reliſh no enjoyments but 
what are ſucceeded by a thouſand bitter wants ; the 
more lively their ſenſibility, the more acute their ſuf- 
ferings; the ſtronger they are attached to life, the more 
wretched they become. | 

H a But 
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But admitting it, in general, a benefit to mankind 
co crawl upon the earth with gloomy ſadneſs, I do not 
mean to intimate that the human race ought with one 
common conſent to deſtroy themſelves, and make the 
world one immenſe grave. But there are miſerable 
beings, who are too much exalted to be governed by 
vulgar opinion; to them, deſpair and grievous torments 
are the paſſports of nature. It would be as: ridiculous 
to ſuppoſe that life can be a bleſſing to ſuch men, as it 
was abſurd in the ſophiſter Poſſidonius to deny that it 
was an evil, at the ſame time that he endured all the 
torments of the gout. While life is agreeable to us, 
we earneſtly wiſh to prolong it, and nothing but a 
ſenſe of extreme miſery .can extinguiſh the defire of ex- 
iſtence; for we naturally conceive a violent | dread of 
death, and this dread conceals the miſeries of human 
nature from our fight. We drag a painful and melan- 
choly life, for a long time before we can reſolve to 
quit it; but when once life becomes ſo inſupportable 
as to overcome the horror of death, then exiſtence is 
evidently a great evil, and we cannot diſengage our- 
ſelves from it too ſoon. Therefore, though we cannot 
exactly aſcertain the point at which it ceaſes to be a 
- blefling, yet at leaſt: we are certain that it is an evil 
long before it appears to be ſuch, and with every ſen- 
-fible man the right of quitting life 1 is, = a we deal, 
. to the temptatiou. | 
This is not all. After they have denied ie life 
-can be an evil, in order to bar our right of making 
away with ourſelves; they confeſs immediately after- 
wards that it is an evil, by reproaching us with want 
of courage to ſupport it. According to them, it is 
c ardice to withdraw ourſelves from pain and trouble, 
* and 
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aud there are none but daſtards who deſtroy them 
ſelves. O Rome, thou victrix of the world, what a 
race of cowards did thy empire produce! Let Arria, 
Eponina, Lucretia be of the number; they were wo- 
men. But Brutus, Caſſius, and thou great and divine 
Cato, who didſt ſhare with the gods the adoration of 
an aſtoniſhed world, thou whoſe ſacred and auguſt pre- 
ſence animated the Romans with holy zeal, and made 
tyrants tremble, little did thy proud admirers imagine 
that paltry rhetoricians, immured in the duſty corner 
of a college, would ever attempt to prove that thou 
wert a coward, for having preferred death to a ſhame- | 
ful exiſtence. 

O the dignity and energy of your modern writers! 
how ſublime, how intrepid are you with your pens ? 
But, tell me, thou great and valiant hero, who doſt ſo 
caurageoully, decline the battle, in order to endure the. : 
pain of living ſomewhat longer; when a ſpark of fire 
lights upon your hand, why do you withdraw it in ſuch 


haſte ? how! are you ſuch a coward: that you dare not 


bear the ſcorching. of fire? Nothing, you ſay, can 
oblige you to. endure the burning ſpark. And what. 
obliges me to endure life? was the creation of a man 
of more difficulty to Providence than that of a ſtraw? - 
and is not both one and the other equally the work of 
his hands ? 

Without doubt, it is an evidence of cd FRE 5 
to bear with firmneſs the miſery which we cannot ſhun; © 
none but a fool, however, will voluntarily endure evils 
which he can avoid without a crime; and it is very : 
often a great crime to ſuffer pain unneceſlarily. He 
who has; not reſolution to deliver himſelf from a mi- 


ſerable being by a ſpeedy death, is like one who would. 
: | H 3 rathes 
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rather ſuffer a wound to mortify, than truſt to the ſar. 
geon's knife for his cure. Come, thou worthy 
cut off this leg. which endangers my life. I will fee 
it done without ſhrinking, and will give that hero 
leave to call me coward; who ſuffers his leg to mor. 
tify, becauſe” he dares not undergo the ſame opera- 
tion. | 5 PLEAS . 

I acknowledge that there are duties owing to others, 

the nature of which will not allow every ma to diſ- 
poſe of his life; hut, in return, how many are there 
which give him a right to diſpoſe of it!? Let à magiſ- 
trate, on whom the welfare of a nation depends; let a 
father of a family, who is bound to procure ſubſiſtence 
for his children; let a debtor, who might ruin his cre- 
ditors; let theſe, at all events; diſcharge their duty; 
admitting a thouſand other oivil and domeſtio relations 
to oblige an honeſt and unfortunate man to ſupport tlie 
miſery of life;, to avoid the greater evil of doing in- 
juſtice; is it, therefore; under circumſtances totally 
different, incumbent! on us to preſerve à life oppreſſed 
with a ſwarm of miſeries, when it can be of no ſervice 
but” to him who has not courage to die? Kill: me, 
* my child (ſays the decrepid ſavage to his ſon, Who 
carries him on his ſhoulders, and bends under his 
* weight), the enemy is at hand!; go to battle with 
@ thy brethren; go and preſerve thy children, and do 
1 not ſuffer thy helpleſs father to fall alive into the 
4 hands of thoſe whoſe' relations he has mangled.” 
Though hunger, ſickneſs, and poverty, thoſe domeſtic 
plagues, more dreadful' than ſavage enemies, may al- 
low a wretched cripple to conſume, in a ſick bed; the 
proviſions of a family which can ſcarce ſubſiſt itſelf, 
yet he who has no connections, whom Heaven has re- 
duced 
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duced to the neoeſſity of living alone, whoſe: wretched 
exiſtence: can produce no good, why ſhould not he, at 
leaſt, have the. right of quitting a ſtation where his 
complaints are troubleſome, and his ſufferings: of no 
benefit. | Fant 
Weigh: theſe conſiderations, my lord ; colle& theſe 
arguments, and you will find that they may be reduced 
to the moſt ſimple of nature's rights, of which no man 
of ſenſe yet ever entertained a doubt. In fact, why ' 
ſhould we be allowed to cure ourſelves of the gout, 
and not to get rid of the miſery of life? Do not both 
evils proceed from the ſame hand? To what purpoſe 
is it to ſay, that death is painful? Are drugs agreeable 
to be taken? No, nature revolts againſt both. Let 
them prove, therefore, that it is more juſtifiable ta 
cure a. tranſient: diſorder by the application of remedies, 
than to free ourſelves from an incurable evil, by putting 
an end to life; and let them ſhow how it can be leſs 
criminal to uſe the bark for a fever, than to take opium 
for the ſtone. If we conſider the object in view, it is 
in both caſes to free ourſelves from painful ſenſations; 
if we regard the means, both one andi the other are 
equally natural; if we conſider the repugnance- of our 
nature, it operates equally on both ſides; if we attend 
to the will of Providence, can we ſtruggle againſt evil 
of which it is not the author? Can we deliver our- 
ſelves from any torment which the hand of God has 
not inflicted? What are the bounds which limit his 
power, and when is reſiſtance lawful? Are we then to 
make no alteration in the condition of things, becauſe 
every thing is in the ſtate he appointed? muſt we do 
nothing in this life, for fear of infringing his laws, or 
is it in our power to break them if we would? No, my 
4 lord, 
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lord, the occupation of man is more great and noble. 
God did not give him life that he ſhould ſupinely re- 
main in a ſtate of: conſtant inactivity. But he gave 
him freedom to act, confcience to will, and reaſon to 
chooſe what is good. He has conſtituted him ſole 
judge of all his actions. He has engraved this precept 
in his heart Do whatever you conceive to be for 
your own good, provided you thereby do no injury to 
others.” If my ſenſations tell me that death is eligi- 
ble, I refiſt his orders by an obſtinate reſolution to 
hve; for, by making death lene; he Wrote me to 
8 an end to my being. 
My lord, I appeal to your wiſdom and FUL OR 
what more infallible maxims can reaſon deduce from 
religion, with reſpect to ſuicide ? If Chriſtians have a- 


dopted contrary tenets, they are neither drawn from 


the principles of religion, nor from the only ſure guide, 
the Scriptures, but borrowed from the Pagan philoſo- 
phers. Lactantius and Auguſtine, the firſt who pro- 
pagated this new doctrine, of which Jeſus Chriſt and 
his apoſtles take no notice, ground their arguments en- 


tirely on the reaſoning of the Phedo, which I have 


already controverted ;: ſo that the believers, who, in 


this reſpe&, think they are ſupported by the authority 
of the goſpel, are in. fact only countenanced by the au- 


thority of Plato. In truth, where do we find through- 


out the whole Bible any law againſt ſuicide, or fo 
much as a bare diſapprobation of it; and is it not very 
unaccountable, that among the inſtances produced of 
perſons who devoted themſelves to death, we do not 
find the leaſt word of improbation againſt examples of 
this kind? Nay, what is more, the inſtance of Samp- 


ſon's voluntary death is authoriſed by a miracle, by 
+ which 
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which he revenges himſelf of his enemies. Would this + 
miracle have been diſplayed to juſtify a crime; and 
would this man; who loſt his ſtrength, by ſuffering 
himſelf to be ſeduced by the allurements of a woman, 
have recovered it to commit an authoriſed crime, as 
if God himſelf would practiſe deceit on men? | 
„Thou ſhalt do no murder,” ſays the devalojue. a 
What are we to infer from-this ? If thie commandment 
is to be taken literally, - we muft not deſtroy. maleface 
tors nor our enemies: and Moſes, who put ſo many 
people to death, was a bad-interpreter-of his own pre- 
cept. If there are any exceptions, certainly the firit . 
muſt be in-favour of ſuicide, becauſe it is exempt from 
any degree of violence and injuſtice, the two only cir- 
cumſtances which can make homicide criminal; and 
becauſe nature, moreover, has, in this reſpect, thrown 
ſufficient obſtacles in the way. 2:6 | 287 
But ſtill, they tell us, we 50 patiently endure the 
evils which God inflifts, and make a merit of our ſuf- 
ferings. This application, however, of the maxims of 
Chriſtianity #5 very ill calculated to ſatisfy our judg- 
ment. Man is ſubject to a thouſand troubles ; his life 
is a complication. of evils, and he ſeems to have been 
born only to ſuffer. Reaſon directs him to ſhun as 
many of theſe evils as he can avoid; and religion, 
which is never in contradiction to Teton, approves of 
his endeavours. But how inconſiderable is the account 
of theſe evils, in compariſon with thoſe be is obliged - 
to endure againſt his will? It is with reſpe& to theſe 
that a merciful God allows man to claim the merit of 
reſiſtance; he receives the tribute he has been pleaſed 
to 1 as a voluntary homage, and he places our 
reſignation i in this life to our profit in the next. True 
an 44 H 5 * Ions 
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repentanee 15 derived from nature; if man endures pa- 
tiently whatever he is obliged to ſuffer, he does, in 


this reſpect, all that God requires of him; and if any 


dne is ſo inflated with pride, as to attempt more, he is 


a madman, who ought to be confined, or an impoſtor, 


who ought to be puniſhed. Let us, therefore, without 


ſcruple, fly from all the evils: we can avoid; there will 


ſtili be too many left for us to endure. Let us, with- 
out remorſe, quit life itſelf when it becomes a torment 


to us, ſince it is in our own power to do it, and that 
in ſo d6ing we neither offend God nor man. If we 
would offer a ſacrifice to the Supreme Being, is it no- 


thing to undergo death? Let us devote to God that 


which he demands by the voice of reaſon, and into his 


hands let us peaceably ſurrender our ſouls. 
Such are the liberal precepts which good ſenſe die- 


tates to every man, and which religion authoriſes *, 
e 5 Let 


** 


* A krange letter chis for the diſculiion, of fuch a ſubject: : Do 


men argue fo coolly on a queſtion of this nature, when they ex- 


amine it on their own accounts ? Is the letter a forfiery, or does 
the author reaſon only with an intent to be refuted ? What makes 


our opinion in this particular dabious, is the example of Robeck, 


liberated: ſo gravely, that he had patience to write a book, a large, 
voluminous, weighty, and diſpaſſionate book; and when he had 
concluded, according to his principles, that it was lawful to put 
an end to our being, he deſtroyed himſelf with the ſame compo- 
fure that he wrote. Let us beware of the prejudices of the times, 


and of particular countries. When ſuicide is out of faſhion we 


conclude that none but madmen deſtroy themſelves ; all the ef- 


forts of courage appear chimerical to daſtardly minds; every one 


judges of others by himſelf. Nevertheleſs, how many inſtances 
are there, well atteſted; of men, in every otber reſpect perfectly 


which he cites, and which ſeems to warrant his own. Robeck de- 


diſcreet, who, without remorſe, rage, or deſpair, have quitted - 


life for no other reaſon than becauſe it was a burden to them, and 


: have died with more compoſure than they lived. 
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Let us apply theſe precepts to ourſelves. You have 
condeſcended to diſcloſe your mind to me; I am ac- 
quainted with your uneaſineſs; you do not endure leſs: 
| than myſelf; and your troubles, like mine, are incur- 
able; and they are the more remedileſs, as the laws of 
honour are more immutable than thoſe of fortune, You 
bear them, I muſt confeſs, with fortitude. Virtue 
ſupports you; advance but one ſtep farther, and ſhe 
diſengages you. You entreat me to ſuffer 3- my lord, 
I dare importune you to put an end to your ſufferings; 
and I leave you to judge whack. of us 1s moſt dear to 


the other. 


Why ſhould we delay doing that which we muſt do 
at laſt? Shall we wait till old age and decrepid baſe- 
neſs attach us to life, after they have robbed it of its 
charms, and till we are doomed to drag an mfirm and 
decrepid body with labour, ignominy, and pam? We 
are at an age when the ſoul has vigour to diſengage it- 
ſelf with eaſe from its. ſhackles, and when a man knows: 
how to die as he ought : when. farther advanced in 
years, he ſuffers himſelf to be torn from life, which he 
quits with reluctance. Let us take advantage of this 
time, when the tedium of life makes death deſſrable; 
and let us tremble-for fear it ſhould come in all its hor- 
rors, at the moment when we could with to avoid it. 
I remember the time, when. I prayed to Heaven only: 
for a fingle hour of life, and when I ſhould have died 
in deſpair if it had not been granted. Ah! what a 
pain it is to burſt aſunder the ties which attach our 
hearts to this world, and how adviſable it is to quit 
life the moment the connection is broken! I am ſen- 
fible, my lord, that we are both worthy of a purer 


manſion; virtue points it out, and deſtiny i invites us to 
H 6 | ſeek 
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| ſeek it. May the friendſhip. which unites us 8 


our union to the lateſt hour! O what a pleaſure for 


two ſingere friends voluntarily to end their days in each 
other's arms, to intermingle their lateſt breath, and at 
the ſame inſtant to give up the ſoul which they ſhared 


in common! What pain, what regret can infect their 


laſt moments? What do they quit by taking leave of 


the world! 2 Wr 80 * they quit ene 
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3 art diſtracted. my friend, * a fatal paſſion ; Ta 


more diſcreet ; ; do not give council, whilſt thou ſtand- 


eſt ſo much i in need of advice. I have known, greater 
evils than yours. I am armed with fortitude of mind : 
I am an Engliſhman, and not afraid to die; but I know 


how to live and ſuffer as becomes a man. I have ſeen 


death near at hand, and have viewed it with too much 
indifference to go in ſearch of i Jt, 
It is true, I thought you might be of uſe to me; j 


my affection ſtood in need of yours: your endeavours 


might have been ſerviceable to me; your underſtand- 
ing might have enlightened | me in the moſt important 
concern of my life: if I do not avail myſelf of it, who 


are you to impute it to? Where i is it? What is be- 


come of it? What are you capable of ? Of what uſe 


can you. be in your preſent condition? | What ſervice , 
can I expect from you? A ſenſeleſs grief renders you 
f Aerid and unconcerned, Thou art no man; thou art 


9 ; 
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nothing; and if I did not conſider what. thou mighteſt 
be, I cannot conceive any thing more abject. e, 

There is need of no other proof than your letter it- 
ſelf. F. ormerly I could diſcover in you good ſenſe and = 
truth. Your ſentiments were juſt, your reflections. 
proper, and I liked you not only from judgment but 
choice; for I conſidered, your influence as an additional 
motive to. excite me to the ſtudy of wiſdom. But 
what do I perceive now in the arguments of your let- 
ter, with which you appear to be ſo highly ſatisfied? 
A wretched and perpetual ſophiſtry, which in the er- 
roneous deviations of your reaſon ſhows the diſorder of. 
your mind; and which I would not ar to refute, if 
I did not commiſerate your delirium. 

To ſubvert all your reaſoning with one e I 5 
would only aſk. you a ſingle queſtion. Vou who be- 
lie ve in the exiſtence of a God, in the immortality. of 
the ſoul, and in the free will of man, you ſurely can- 
not ſuppoſe that an intelligent being is embodied, and 
ſtationed. on the earth by accident only, to exiſt, to 
ſp#er, and to die. It is certainly moſt probable that 
the life of man is not without ſome deſign, ſome 
end, ſome moral object. I entreat you to give me a 
direct anſwer to this point; after which. we will deli- 
berately examine your letter, * you will bluſh to 
have written it. 

But let us wave all en maxims, ae which 
we often hold violent diſputes, without. adopting any 
of them in practice; for in their application we always 
find ſome particular circumſtances, which makes ſuch 
an alteration in the ſtate of things, that every one 
thinks bimſelf diſpenſed from ſubmitting to the rules 
. he preſcribes to others ; ; and it is well known, 

that. 
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that every man who eſtabliſhes general principles, deems Ml 
them obligatory on all the world, himſelf excepted, 
Once more let us ſpeak to you in particular. t 
| You believe that you have a right to put an end to 
your being. Your proof is of a very fingular nature; il ; 
_ © becauſe I am diſpoſed to die, ſay you, I have a right 
to deſtroy myſelf.” This is certainly a very conye- 
nient argument for villains of all kinds: they ought to 
be very thankful to you for the arms with which you 
have furniſhed them : there can be no crimes, which, 
according to your arguments, may not be juſtified by 
the temptation to perpetrate them, and as ſoon as the | 
impetuoſity of paſſion ſhall prevail over the horror of 
guilt, their diſpoſition to do evil will be ors as 
a right to commit it. | 
Is it lawful for you, therefore, to quit life ? I ſhould | 
be glad to know whether you have yet begun to live ? | 
What! was you placed here on earth to do nothing in | 
this world? Did not Heaven when it gave you exiſt- 
ence give you ſome taſk or employment ? If you have 
accompliſhed your day's werk before evening, reg 
yourſelf for the remainder of the day ; you have a 
right to do it; but let us ſee your work. What an- 
ſwer are you prepared to make the Supreme Judge» 
when he demands an account of your time? Tell me, 
| What can you ſay to him? I have ſeduced a virtu- 
ous girl: I have forſaken a friend in his diſtreſs. Thou 
unhappy wretch ! point out to me that juſt man who 
can boaſt that he has lived long enough; let me learn 
from him in what manner 1 ought to have _ my 
1 days, to be at liberty to quit life. | 
| You enumerate the evils of human nature. You a are 


not aſhamed to exhauſt common place topics, which 
| have 
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have been hackneyed over @ hundred times; and you 
conclude that life is an evil. But ſearch; examine in- 
to the order of things, and ſee whether you can find 
any good which is not intermingled with evil. Does 
it, therefore, follow that there is no good in the uni- 
verſe, and can you confound what is in its own nature 
evil, with that which is only an evil accidentally ? You 
have confefled' yourſelf, that the tranſitory and paſſive 
life of man is of no conſequence, and only bears re- 
ſpect to matter from which he will ſoon be diſencumber- 
ed; but his active and moral life, which ought to have 
moſt influence over his nature, conſiſts in the exerciſe 
of free-will. Life is an evil to a wicked man in pro- 
ſperity, and a bleſſing to an honeſt man in diſtreſs: for 
it is not its caſual modification, but its relation to ſome 
final object, which makes it either good or bad, After 
all, what are theſe cruel torments which force you to 
abandon life? Do you imagine, that under your af- 
fected impartiality in the enumeration of the evils of 
this life, I did not diſcover that you'was aſhamed to 
ſpeak of your own? Truſt me, and do not at once 
abandon every virtue. Preſerve at leaſt your wonted 
ſincerity, and ſpeak thus openly to your friend: I 
have loſt all hope of ſeducing a modeſt woman, I am 
obliged, therefore, to be a man of virtue; I had muck 
rather die.“ | 
You are weary of living; and you tell me that life 
is an evil, Sooner or later you will receive conſola- 
tion, and then you will ſay life is a bleſſing. Vou will 
ſpeak with more truth, though not with better reaſon; 
for nothing will have altered but yourſelf. Begin the 
alteration then from this day; and fince all the evil 
" lament is in the diſpoſition of your own mind, cor-- 
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rect your irregular appetites, and do not ſet your houſe 
on fire to avoid the trouble of putting it in order. 

avoid ſuffering? But this is changing the ſtate of the 


queſtion : for the ſubject of inquiry is, not whether 


you ſuffer, but whether your life is an evil? Let us 


| proceed. You are wretched, you naturally endeavour 


to extricate yourſelf from miſery. Let us ſee whe- 
ther, for that purpoſe, it is neceſſary to die. 


Let us for a moment examine the natural tendency 
of the afflictions of the mind, as in direct oppoſition to 
the evils of the body, the two ſubſtances being of con- 


trary natures. The latter become worſe and more in- 


veterate the longer they continue, and at length utter- 


1y deſtroy this mortal machine. The former, on the 


contrary, being only external and tranſitory modifica- | 


tions of an immortal and uncompounded eſſence, are 
inſenſibly effaced, and leave the mind in its eriginal 
form, which is not ſuſceptible cf. alteration. Grief, 


diſquietude, regret, and deſpair are evils of ſhort du- 
ration, which never take root in the mind; and expe- 


rience always falſifes that bitter reflection, which 
makes us imagine our miſery will have no end. I will 
go farther; I cannot imagine that the vices which: con- 
taminate us are more inherent in our nature than the 
troubles we endure; I not only believe that they pe- 
Tiſh with the body ee gave them birth, but I think, 
beyond all doubt, that a longer life would be ſufficient 


to reform mankind, and that many ages of youth would 


teach us that nothing is preferable to virtue. 
However this may be, as the greateſt part of our 
phyſical evils are inceſſantly increaſing, the acute pains 


* the ., when they are incurable, may juſtify, a 
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man's deſtroying himſeif; for all his faculties being 
diſtracted: with pain, and the evil being without reme- 
dy, he has no longer any uſe either of his will or of 
his reaſon; he ceaſes to be a man before he is dead, 


and does nothing more in taking his life than quit 2 


body which encumbers a and in Which his ſoul 1 is 
no longer reien... : 

But it is otherwiſe with * afMiQions of his mind, ö 
which, let them be ever ſo acute, always carry their 
remedy with them. In fact, what is it that makes any 
evil intolerable ? Nothing but its duration. The ope- 
rations of ſurgery are generally much more painful 
than the diſorders they cure; but the pain occaſioned 
by the latter is laſting, that of the operation is mo- 
mentary, and therefore preferable. What occaſion 4s; 
there, therefore, for any operation to remove troubles 
which die of * courſe. by their duration, the only cir- 
cumſtance which could render them inſupportable. Is 
it reaſonable: to apply ſuch deſperate remedies. to evils 
which expire of themſelves? To a man who values: 
himſelf on his fortitude, and who eſtimates years at 
their real value, of two ways by which he. may extri- 
cate himſelf from the ſame troubles, which will ap- 


pear preferable, death or time? Have patience and 


you will be cured. What would you defire more? 
Oh! you will ſay, it doubles my afflictions to reflect. 


that they will ceaſe at daſt! This is the vain ſophiſtry | 


of grief! an apophthegm void of reaſon, of propriety, 
and perhaps of ſincerity, What an abſurd motive of 
deſpair is the hope of terminating miſery *! Even al- 

Wn” | lowing 


No, my lord, we do not put an end to miſery by theſe means, 


but rather fill the meaſure of affliction, by burſting aſunder the laſt. 
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lowing this fantaſtical reflection, who would not chooſe 


to inoreaſe the preſent pain for a moment, under the 
aſſurance of putting an end to it, as we ſtarify a wound, 
in order to heal it? and admitting any charm in grief, 
to make us in love with ſuffering, when we releaſe 
ourſelves from it by putting an end to our being, do we 
not at that inſtant incur all that we e apprehend: here- 
after? 

Reflect thoroughly, young man; what are ten, 
trrenty, thirty: years, in competition with immortality? 
Pain and pleaſure paſs like a ſſiadow; life ſlides a way 
in an:inftant'; it is nothing of itſelf; its value depends 
on the uſe we make of it. The good: that we have 
done is all that remains, and it: is that alone which 
marks its importance. 

Therefore, do not ſay auy more chat iid 
is an evil, ſince it depends. upon yourſelf to make it a 
bleſſing; and if it be an evil to have lived, this is an 
additional reaſon for prolonging life. Do not pretend 
neither to ſay any more that you are at liberty to die; 
for it is as much as to ſay. that you have power to alter 
your nature, that you have a right to revolt againſt the 
Author of your being, and to fruſtrate the end: of your 
exiſtence. But when you add, that: your death does 
injury to no one; do you recolle@ that nenen this 
declaration to your friend? 

Your friend does i injury to no one. I underſtand 
vou! You think. the loſs L ſhall ſuſtain by: your death 
of no importance; you deem my affliction of no: conſe- 
n. I will unge to yu no more the rights of 


We” friendſhip, | 


ties which attach us to felicity. When we regret what was dear 
to us; the grief itſelf ſtill attaches-us to to the object we lament, 
which is a ſlate leſs deplorable than to beattached to nothing. 
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friendſhip, which: you Den but are there no obli- 
gations ſtill more dear , which ought to induce: you 
to preſerve your life? If there be a perſon! in the 
world who loved you to that degree as to be unwilling: 
to ſurvive you, and whoſe happineſs depends on yours, 
do you think that you have no obligations to her? 
Will not the execution of your wicked deſign diſturb- 
the peace of a mind, which has been, with ſuch diffi- 
culty, reſtored to its former innocence'? Are not you 
afraid to add freſh torments to a heart of ſuch ſenſibi- 
lity? Are you not apprehenſive leſt your deaths ſhould; 
be attended with a loſs more fatal, which would de- 
prive the world and virtue itfelf: of its brighteſt orna- 
ment? And if ſhe ſhould ſurvive you, are not you 
afraid to rouſe up remorſe in her boſom, which is more 
grievous to ſupport than life itſelf ?. Thou ungrateful 
friend! thou indelicate lover! Wilt thou always be 
taken up wholly with thyſelf? Wilt thou always 
think on thy own troubles alone? Haſt thou no regard. 
for the liappineſs of one who was ſo dear to these? and 
cannot · thou reſolve to live for her who was willing to 
die with the? 

You talk of the duties of a: e . f 
ther of a family; and becauſe you are not under thoſe 
circumſtances you think yourſelf abſelutely free. And: 
are you then under no obligations to ſociety, to whom 
you are indebted for your preſervation, your talents, 
your underſtanding? Do you owe nothing to your na- 
tive country, and to thoſe unhappy people who may 
need your aſſiſtance? O what an accurate calculation 

5 vou 


* Obligations more dear than thoſe of friendſhip ! Is it a philo- 
ſopher who talks thus-! But this affected ſophiſt was of an amor 
aus diſpoſition. 
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you make! among the benen you have enumerat- 


ed you have only omitted thoſe of a man and of a ci. 
tizen. Where is the virtuous patriot, - who refuſed to 
inliſt under a foreign prince, becauſe: his blood ought 


not to be ſpilt but in the ſervice of his country; and 
who now, in a fit of deſpair, is ready to ſhed it againſt 
the expreſs prohibition: of the laws? The laws, the 
laws, young man! did any wiſe man ever deſpiſe them ? 
Socrates, though innocent, out of regard to them, re- 
fuſed to quit his priſon. Vou do not ſcruple to violate 
them e e F e * Aa alk, what in- 


jury do I! 


- You'endeavour to julliky yourſelf by: nas You: 
preſume to mention the Romans: you talk of the Ro- 
mans! it becomes you, indeed, to cite thoſe illuſtrious 
names. Tell me, did Brutus die a lover in deſpair, 
and did Cato plunge the dagger in his breaſt for his 


miſtreſs ? Thou weak, and abject man! what reſem- 


hlance is there between Cato and thee ? Show me the 
common ſtandard between that ſublime ſoul and thine... 
Ah! vain wretch hold thy peace: 1 am afraid to 
profane his name by a vindication of his conduct. At 
that auguſt and ſacred name every friend to virtue 
ſhould bow to the ground, and honour the ny" of 
the greateſt hero in ſilen cee. , 
Ho ill you have ſelected your e e ind OA 4 
meanly you judge of the Romans, if you imagine that 
they thought themſelves at liberty to quit life ſo ſoon. 


as it became a burden to them. Recur to the excel- 


lent days of that republic, and ſee whether you will 


find a ſingle citizen of virtue, who thus freed himſelf 
from the diſcharge of his duty, even after the moſt cruel 


misfortunes. When Regulus was on his return to Car- 
* _  thagey. 
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thage, did he prevent the torments which he knew 


were preparing for him by deſtroying himſelf? Wheat 


would not Poſthumus have given, when obliged to pals 
under the yoke at Claudium, had this reſource been 
juſtifiable? How much did even the ſenate admire 
that effort of courage, which enabled the conſul Varo 
to ſurvive his defeat? For what reaſon. did ſo many 
generals voluntarily ſurrender themſelves to their ene- 
mies, they .to.whom ignominy was ſo dreadful, and who 
yere ſo little afraid of dying? It was becauſe they con- 


ſidered their blood, their life, and their lateſt breath, 


as devoted to their country; and neither ſhame nor 


_ misfortune could diſſuade them from this ſacred duty. 
But when the laws were ſubverted, and the ſtate be- 
came a prey to. tyranny, the citizens reſumed their 
natural liberty, and the right they had over their 
own lives. When Rome was no more, it was la w- 
ful for the Romans to give up their lives; they had 
diſcharged their duties on earth; they had no longer 


any country to defend; they were therefore at liberty 


to diſpoſe of their lives, and to obtain that freedom for 


themſelves which they could not recover for their 


country. After having ſpent their days in the ſervice 
of expiring Rome, and in fighting for the defence of 
its laws, they. died great and virtuous, as they had 
lived, and their death was an additional tribute to the 
glory of the Roman name, ſince none of them beheld 
2 fight above all others , moſt diſhonourable, that of | 


a true citizen ſtooping to an uſurper. ad 4% 
But thou, what art thou ? What haſt thing e ? 


Doſt thou think to excuſe thyſelf on account of thy 


"obſcurity ? Does thy weakneſs exempt thee from thy 
duty, and becauſe thou haſt neither rank nor diſtinction 


in 
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in thy country, art thou leſs ſubjeQ-to the laws? It 
becomes vou vaſtly to preſume to talk of dying, while 
you owe the ſervice of your life to your equals. Know, 
that a death, ſuch as you meditate, is ſhameful and 
furreptitious. It is a theft committed on 'mankind in 
general. Before you quit life, return the benefits you 
have received from every individual. But, you ſay, I 
have no attachments; I am uſeleſs in the world. 0 
thou young philoſopher! art thou ignorant that thou 
eanſt not move a ſingle ſtep without finding ſome duty 
to fulfil; and that every man is uſeful to focrety, even 
by means of his exiſtence alone? 

e eure thou raſn young man! thou art dear to 
I commiſerate thy errors. If the leaft ſenſe of 

— ſtill remains in thy breaſt, attend, and let me 
teach thee to be reconciled to life. Whenever thou 
art tempted to quit it, ſay to thyſelf —— Let me at 
leaſt do one good action before 'I die.“ Then go in 


ſearch for one in a ſtate of indigence, hom thou may- 


eſt relieve; for one under misfortunes, whom thou 
mayeſt comfort; for one under oppreſſion, whom thou 
mayeſt defend. Introduce to me thoſe unhappy 
-wretches whom my rank keeps at a diſtance. Do not 
be afraid of miſuſing my purſe, or my credit: make 
free with them; diftribute my fortune; make me rich. 
If this confideration reſtrains you -to-day, it will re- 
ſtrain you to-morrow ; if to morrow, it will reſtrain 
Fou all your life. If it has no power to reſtrain you, 
dic ! you are below my care. 


LETTER 
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| FROM LORD B=—— 

] cannot, my dear friend, embrace you to-day, as I 
was in hopes I ſhould, being detained two days longer 
at Kenſington. It is the way of the court to be very 
buly doing nothing, and all affairs run in a conſtant 
ſucceſſion without being diſpatched. The buſineſs 
which has confined me here eight days, might have been 
concluded in two hours; but as the chief concern of 
the miniſtry is to preſerve an air of buſineſs, they waſte 
more time in putting me off than it would eoſt them to 
diſpatch me. My impatience, which is rather too 
evident, does not contribute to ſhorten the delay. Vou 
know that the court is not ſuited to my turn; I find ĩt 
more intolerable fince we have lived together, and I 
had rather a hundred times ſhare your melancholy, 
than be peſtered with the knaves which.abound in this 
country. 

Nevertheleſs, in a with theſe buſy flug- 
gards, a thought ſtruck. me with regard to you, and-I 
only wait your conſent to diſpoſe of you to advantage. 
I perceive that in ſtruggling with your affliction, you 
ſuffer both from your uneaſineſs of mind, and from 


your reſiſtance. If you are determined to live and 
overcome it, you have formed this reſolution leſs in 
conformity to the dictates of reaſon and honour than in 


compliance with your friends. But this is not enough; 

you muſt recover the. reliſh of. life to diſcharge its du- 

ties as you ought ; for with ſo much indifference about 
every 
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every thing, you will ſucceed in FOOTY We may 
both of us talk as we will, but reaſon alone will never 
reſtore you to your reaſon, It is neceſſary that a mul - 
tiplicity of new and ſtriking objects ſhould in ſome 


x92 


meaſure withdraw you -from that attention which your 


mind fixes ſolely on one obje& of its affections. To 
recover yourſelf, you muſt be detached from inward 
reflection, and nothing but the agitation of A buſy life 
can reſtore you to ſerenity. 

An opportunity offers for this purpoſe, which is not 


to be diſregarded; a great and noble enterpriſe is on 


foot, and fuch a one as has not been Equalled for ages, 
It depends on 'you to be a ſpectator and aſſiſtant in it. 
Vou will ſee the grandeſt fight which the eye of man 
ever beheld, and your turn for obſervation. will be 
abundantly gratified. Your appointment will be ho: 
nourable, and with the talents you are maſter of, will 
only require courage and good health. You will find 
it attended with more danger than confinement; which 
will make it more agreeable to you; and, in few 


words, your engagement will not be for any long time. 


I cannot give you further information at preſent z be- 
cauſe this ſcheme, which is almoft ripe for diſcovery, 


Is nevertheleſs a ſecret, with which I am not acquaint- 
ed in all its particulars. I will only add, that if you 


decline this lucky and extraordinary opportunity, vou 
willy: probably, never recover it Wine and will regret 
it as long as you live. 5 | 
I have ordered my ſervant, who is this bearer of 
this letter, to find you out wherever you are, and not 


to return without a line; for the affair requires dif- 
patch, _ I muſt _ att nfrver” before 1 . Jaco 
mm ee 1 | © 2 5 . 
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1 


ANSWER. 


Do, my lord, diſpoſe of me; I will agree to whats 


ever you propoſe, Till I am worthy to ſerve you, at 
leaſt I claim the merit of oberg you. 


LETTER CxviII. 


FROM LORD B-o—— 


/ Swen you approve of the thought I ſuggeſted, I will 
not delay'a minute to acquaint you that every thing is 


concluded, and to explain to you the nature of the en- 
gagement I have entered into, in purſuance of the au- 
thority you gave me to make the agreement on your 
behalf, F203 

You know that a KEE of five” men of war is 
equipped at Plymouth, and that they are ready to ſet 
fail, The commodore is Mr. George Anſon, a brave 
and experienced officer, and an old friend of mine, It 
is deflined for the South-Sea, whither it is to fail 
through the Straits of Le Maire, and to come back by 


the Eaſt-Indies. You ſee, therefore, that the object 


is no leſs than to make the tour of the world, an expe- 
dition which, it is imagined, will take up three years. 


I could have entered you as a volunteer; but to give 
you more importance among the crew, I have obtain- 


ed the addition of a title for you, and you ſtand on the 
lit in the capacity of engineer of the land forces: this 
Vol.. II. 15 1 # wil 
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* 


will be more ſuitable to you, becauſe, having followed 
the bent of your genius from your firſt outſet in the 
world, I know you made it your early ſtudy. 
I propoſe to return to London to-morrow *, to pre- 
ſent you to Mr. Anſon within two days. In the mean 
time, take care to get your equipage ready, and pro- 
vide yourſelf with books and inſtruments ; for the em- 
barkation is ready, and only waits for ſailing orders, 
My dear friend, I hope that God will bring you back 
from this long voyage in full health of mind and body, | 
and that at your return we ſhall meet never to part 
again, 8 be 


TEC et 
TO MRS. OBE. 


Mer dear and lovely couſin, I am preparing to make 
the tour of the world ; I am going into another hemi- 
ſphere, in purſuit of that peace which I could not en. 
Joy in this. Fool that I am! I am going to wander 
over the univerſe, without being able to find one place 
where my heart can reſt. I am going to find a re- 
treat from the world, where J may be at a diſtance 
from you. But it becomes me to regard the will of a 
friend, a benefactor, a father. Without the ſmalleſt 
hopes of a cure, at leaſt I will take pains for it; Eloiſa 

and 


I do not rightly underſtand this: Kenſington not being above 
1 2 mile and a half from London, the noblemen who go to court do 
1 not lie there, yet Lord . tells us he was obliged to ſtay 
il DET I know not how many days. 


"a 


F, ‚ 


and virtue require the ſacrifice. In three hours time 
J ſhall be at the mercy of the winds: in three days I 
ſhall loſe fight of Europe; in three months I ſhall be 
in unknown ſeas, raging with perpetual tempeſts; in 
three years perhaps ..... How dreadful is the 
thought of never ſoeing you more! Alas! the greateſt 


danger is in my own breaſt; for, whatever may be my 


fate, I am reſolved, I ſwear, that you ſhall ſee me 
worthy to appear in your fight, or you ſhall never be- 
hold me more. | 7 

Lord B, who is on his return to Rome, will 
deliver this letter in his way, and acquaint you with 
all particulars concerning me. Lou are acquainted 
with his diſpoſition, and you will eaſily gueſs at thoſe 
circumſtances which he does not chooſe to communi- 
cate. Vou was once no ſtranger to mine; therefore, 
you may likewiſe form ſome judgment of thoſe things 
which I do not care to relate myſelf, 

Your friend, I hear, has the happineſs to be a mo- 
ther as well as yourſelf. Ought ſhe then to be.... 
O inexorable Heaven! ..... O my mother! why 
did Heaven in its wrath grant you a ſon? , .. , 

I muſt conclude : I feel that I muſt. Farewell, ye 
pure and celeſtial ſouls ! farewell, ye tender and inſe- 
parable friends, the beſt women on earth! Each of 
you is the only object worthy of the other's affections. 
May you mutually contribute to each other's happi- 
neſs! Deign now and then to call to mind the me- 
mory of an-unfortunate wretch, who only exiſted to 
ſhare with you every ſentiment of his ſoul, and who 
ceaſed to live the moment he was divided from you. 
If ever... I hear the ſignal, and the ſhouts of 
the ſailors, The wind blows ſtrong, and the fails are 

1 £3 --:; ſpread 
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ſpread. I muſt on board: [ muſt be gone. Thou vaſt 
and immenſe. ſea, which, perhaps, will bury me be. 
neath thy waves! Oh! that upon thy ſwelling ſurge I 


could recover that calm which has forſaken my troubled 


Joul ! 


LETTER CXX. 


FROM MRS, WOLMAR TO MRS, ORBE. 


How tedious is your ſtay ! This going backward. and 
Forward is very diſagreeable. How many hours are 
loſt before you return to the place where you ought to 
remain for ever, and, therefore, how much worſe is it 
for you ever to go away! The idea of ſeeing you for 
ſo ſhort a time takes from the pleaſure of your com- 
pany. Do not you perceive, that by reſiding at your 
own houſe and mine alternately, you are in fa@ at 


home in neither, and cannot you contrive ſome means 


by which you may make your abode in both at once? 

What are we doing, my dear coufin? How many 
precious moments we loſe, when we have none to 
waſte !' Years ſteal upon us; youth begins to vaniſh ; 
life flides away imperceptibly ; its momentary bliſs is 
in our poſſeſſion, and we refuſe to enjoy it! Do you 
recolle& the time when we were yet girls, thoſe early 
days fo agreeable and delightful, which no other time 
of life affords, and which the mind with ſo much dif- 
ficulty forgets? How often, when we were obliged to 
part for a few days, or even for a few hours, have we 
fadly embraced each'other, and vowed that when we 


Mere our own miſtrefles we would never be aſunder! 
f We 
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We are now our own miſtreſſes, and yet we paſs one 
half of the year at a diſtance from' each other. Is then 
our affe ction weaker? My dear and tender friend, we 
are both ſenſible how much time, habit, and your kind- 
neſs have rendered our attachment more ſtrong. and in- 
diſſoluble. As to myſelf, your abſence daily becomes 
more inſupportable, and I can no longer live for a mo- 
ment without you. The progreſs of our friendſhip is 
more natural than it appears to be; it is founded, not 
only on a ſimilarity of character, but of condition. As 
we advance in years, our affections begin to centre in- 
one point. We every day loſe ſomething that was dear 
to us, which we can never replace. Thus we periſh 
by degrees, till at length, being wholly devoted to 
ſelf-love, we loſe life and ſenſibility, even before our 
exiſtence ceaſes. - But a ſuſceptible mind arms itſelf 
with all its force againſt this anticipated death: when 
a chillneſs begins to ſeize the extremities, it collects 
all the genial warmth of nature round its own centre; 
the more connections it loſes, the cloſer it cleaves to 
thoſe which remain, and all its former ties are com- 
bined to attach it to the laſt object. | 

This is what, young as I am, I ſeem to experience. 
Ah! my dear, my poor heart has been too ſuſceptible 
of tender impreſſions ! It was ſo early exhauſted, that 
it grew old before its time; and ſo many different af- 
fections have abſorbed it to that degree, that it has no 
room for any new attachments. You have known me 
in the ſucceſſive capacities of a daughter, a friend, a 
miſtreſs, a wife, and a mother. You know how every 
character has been dear to me! Some of theſe connec- 
tions are utterly deſtroyed, others are weakened, My 
mother, my affectionate mother is no more; tears are 
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: the only tribute 1 can pay to her memory, and 1 do = 


but half enjoy the moſt agreeable ſenſations of nature. 
As to love, it is wholly extinguiſhed, it is dead for 
ever, and has left a vacancy in my heart which will 
-never be filled up again. We have loſt your good and 
worthy huſband, whom I loved as the dear part of 
yourſelf, and who was ſo well deſerving of your friend- 
ſhip and tenderneſs. If my boys were grown up, ma- 


ternal affection might ſupply theſe vacancies ; but that 


affection, like all others, has need of participation, and 
what return can a mother expect from a child only four 
or five years old? Our children are dear to us long be- 
fore they are ſenſible of our love, or capable of return- 
ing it; and yet how much we want to expreſs.the ex- 
travagance of our fondneſs to ſome one who can enter 
into our affection! My huſband loves them, but not 
with that degree of ſenſibility I could wiſh ; he is not 
intoxicated with fondneſs as I am; his tenderneſs for 
them is too rational: I would have it to be more lively 
and more like my own. In ſhort, I want a friend, a mo- 
ther, who can be as extravagantly fond of my children, 
and her own, as myſelf. In a word, the fondneſs of a 
mother makes the company of a friend more neceſſary 
to me, that I may enjoy the pleaſure of talking conti- 
nually about my children, without being troubleſome. 
I feel double the pleaſure in the careſſes of my little 
 Marcellinus, when I ſee that you ſhare it with me. 
When I embrace your daughter I fancy that I preſs 
you to my boſom. We have obſerved a hundred times, 
on ſeeing our little cherubs at_play together, that the 
union of our affections has ſo united them, that we 
have not been able to tinge to which of us they 


a even belonged, 


This 


: > $2 8 
_— IS. 


E L OI S A. 199 
This is not all: 1 have powerful reaſons for deſiring 


to have you always near me, and your abſence is pain- 


ful to me in more reſpects than one, Think on my 
averſion to all hypocriſy, and reflect on the continual 
reſerve in which I have lived upwards of fix years 
towards the man whom I love above all others in the 

world. My odious ſecret opprefles me more and more, 


and my duty to reveal it ſeems every day more indiſ- 


penſible. The more I am prompted by honour to diſ- 
cloſe it, the more I am obliged by prudence to conceal 
it. Conſider what a horrid ſtate it is, for a wife to 


carry miſtruſt, falſehood, and fear, even to her huſ- 
bands arms; to be afraid of opening her heart to him 


who is maſter of it, and to conceal one half of my life, 
to enſure the peace of the other! Good God! from 
whom do I conceal my ſecret thoughts, and hide the 
receſſes of a ſoul with which he has ſo much reaſon to 


be ſatisfied? From my Wolmar, my huſband! and the 
moſt worthy huſband with which Heaven ever reward- 
ed the virtue of unſullied chaſtity. Having deceived - 


him once, I am obliged to continue the deceit, and 
bear the mortification of finding myſelf unworthy of 
all the kindneſs he expreſſes. My heart is afraid to re- 
ceive any teſtimony of his eſteem, his moſt tender ca- 


reſſes make me bluſh, and my conſcience interprets all 


his marks of reſpect and attention into ſymptoms of re- 


_ proach and diſdain. It is a- cruel pain conſtantly to 


harbour this remorſe, which tells me that he miſtakes . 


the object of his eſteem. Ah! if he but knew me, he 


would not uſe me thus tenderly! No, I cannot endure 
this horrid ſtate: I am never alone with that worthy 


man, but I am ready to fall on my knees before him; 


V to 
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to confeſs my fault, and to . at his feet with grief 
and ſhame. | 
Nevertheleſs, the reaſons which at firſt re ined me, 
acquire freſh ftrength every day, and every motive 
which might induce me to make the declaration, con- 
ſpires to enjoin me ſilence. When I conſider the peace- 
able and tranquil ſtate of our family, I cannot reflect 
without horror what an irreparable diſturbance might 
be occaſioned by a ſingle word. After fix years 
paſſed in perfect union, ſhall I venture to diſturb the 
peace of ſo good and diſcreet a huſband, who has no 
other will than that of his happy wife, no other plea- 
ſure than to. ſee. order and tranquillity throughout his 
family? Shall I afflict with domeſtic broils an aged fa- 
ther, who appears to be ſo contented, and ſo delighted 
with the happineſs of his daughter and his friend? 
Shall I expoſe my dear children, thoſe lovely and pro- 
miſing infants, to have their education neglected and 
ſhamefully ſlighted, to become the melancholy victims 
of family diſcord, between a father inflamed with juſt 
indignation, tortured with jealouſy, and an unfortu- 
nate and guilty mother, always bathed in tears? I 
know what Mr. Wolmar is, now he eſteems his wife; 
but how do I know what he will be when he no tiger: 
regards her? Perhaps he ſeems calm and moderate, 
"becauſe his predominant paſſion has had no room to 
diſplay itſelf. Perhaps he would be as violent in the 
impetuoſity of his anger, as he is gentle and wer gew 
now he has nothing to provoke him. 
If I owe ſuch regard to every one about me, is not 
ſomething likewiſe due to myſelf? Does not a virtuous 
and regular courſe of life for fix years obliterate, in 


ſome meaſure, the errors. of youth, and am I ſtill 
obliged. 
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obliged to undergo the puniſhment of a failing which 
have ſo long lamented ? I confeſs, my dear couſin, that 
I look backwards with reluctance; the reflection hum 
bles me to that degree, that it diſpirits me, and I am 
too ſuſceptible of ſhame, to endure the idea, without 
falling into a kind of deſpair. I muſt reflect on the 
time which has paſſed ſince my marriage, in order to 
recover myſelf. My preſent ſituation inſpires me with 
a confidence of which thoſe diſagreeable refleQions g 
would deprive me. I love to nouriſh in my breaſt 
theſe returning ſentiments of honour. The rank of a 
wife and mother exalts my ſoul, and ſupports me 
againſt the remorſe of my former condition. When 1 
view my children and their father about me, I fancy 
that every thing breathes an air of virtue, and they 
baniſh from my mind the diſagreeable remembrance of 
my former frailties. Their innocence is the ſecurity 
of mine; they become dearer to me, by being the in- 
ſtruments of my reformation; and J think on the vio- 
lation of honour with ſuch horror, that I can ſcarce 
believe myſelf the ſame perſon who formerly was ca- 
pable of forgetting its precepts. 1 perceive myſelf fo 
different from what I was, ſo confirmed in my preſent ' 
ſtate, that I am almoſt induced to conſider what IJ have 
to declare, as a confeſſi on which does not condern me, 
and which Jam not obliged to mae. 
Such is the tate of anxiety and uncertainty in wich 
Tam continually fluctuating in your abſence. Do you 
know what may be the conſequence of this one day or 
other? My father is ſoon to ſet out for Berne; and is 
determined not to return till he has put an end to a 
tedious law-ſuit; not being willing to leave us the 
trouble of concluding it, and perhaps doubting our 
| 13. zeal 
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zeal i in * IR of it. In the mean time, be. 


tween his departure and his return, I ſhall be alone 
with my huſband, and J perceive that it will then be 
impoſſible for me to keep the fatal ſecret any longer. 
When we have company, you know, M. Wolmar 
often chooſes to retire, and take a. ſolitary. walk : he 
chats with the peaſants; he inquires into their ſitua- 
tion; he examines the conditions. of their grounds; 
and aſſiſts them, if they require it, both with his purſe 
and his advice. But when we are alone, he never 
walks without me; he ſeldom leaves his wife and chil- 
dren, but enters 5 their little amuſements with ſuch 
an amiable ſimplicity, that on theſe occaſions I always 
feel a more than common tenderneſs for him. In theſe 
tender moments, my. reſerve is in ſo much more dan- 
ger, as he himſelf frequently gives me opportunities of 
throwing it aſide, and has a hundred times. held con- 
verſation with me which ſeemed to excite me to confi- 
dence. I perceive that, ſooner or later, I muſt dil 


cloſe my mind to him; but ſince you would have the 


confeſſion concerted. between, us, and made. with all 
the precaution which diſcretion requires, return to me 
immediately, or IL can anſwer for nothing. 


My dear friend, I muſt conclude, and yet what I 


bad to add is of ſuch importance, that you muſt allow 
me a few words more. You are not only of ſervice to 
me when I am with my children and my huſband, but 
above all when I am alone with poor Eloiſa : ſolitude 
is more dangerous, becauſe it grows agreeable to me, 
and I court it without intending it. It is not, as you 
are ſenſible, that my heart ſtill ſmarts with the pain of 
its former wounds — no, they are cured I perceive 


st they are—l am very ie, I dare believe my- 
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ſelf. virtuous La am under no apprehenſions about the 
preſent ; ĩt 1s the time paſt which torments me. There 
are ſome reflections as dreadful as the original ſenſation; 
the recolleQion moves us ; we are aſhamed to find that 
we ſhed tears, and we do but weep the more. They 
are tears, of compaſhon, regret, and repefltance ; love 
has no ſhare i in them: I no longer harbour the leaſt 
ſpark of love; but I lament the miſchiefs it has occa- 
fioned ; I bewail the fate of a worthy man, who has 
been . of peace, and perhaps of life, by gratify- 
ing an indiſcreet paſſion. Alas! he has undoubtedly 


periſhed in this long and dangerous voyage, which he 
_ undertook out of deſpair. If he was living, he would 


ſend us tidings from the fartheſt part of the world; 


near four years have elapſed fince his departure. They 


ſay the ſquadron on board of which he is has ſuffered a 


- thouſand diſaſters 3 that it hath loſt three fourths of 


its crews that ſeveral ſhips have gone to the bottom, 


and that no one can tell what is become of the reſt. 


He is no more! he is no more! A ſecret foreboding 
tells me ſo. The unfortunate _ wretch has not been 
ſpared any more than ſo many others. The diſtreſſes 
of his voyage, and melancholy, ſtill more fatal than all, 
have ſhortened his days. Thus vaniſhes every thing 
which glitters for a while on earth. The reproach of 
having occaſioned the death of a. worthy man was all 
that was wanting to complete the torments of my con- 


ſcience. With what a ſoul was he endued! how ſuſ- 


ceptible of the tendereſt love! He deſerved to live! 
I try in vain to diſſipate theſe melancholy ideas; but 


they return every minute, in ſpite of me. Your friend 


requires your afliſtance, to enable her to baniſh, or to 


ee them; and ſince I cannot forget this unfor- 
1.6 | - tunate : 
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tunate man, I had rather talk of him with you, than 


think of him by myſelf. 


You ſee how many reaſons concur to make your 
company continually neceſſary to me. If you, who 
have been more diſcreet and fortunate, are not moved 
by the ſame reaſons, yet does not your inclination per- 
ſuade you 'of the ſame neceſſity? If it is true that 
you will never marry again, having ſo little ſatisfac- 


tion in your family, what houſe can be more conveni- 


ent for you than mine? For my part, I am in pain, as 
I know what you endure in your own; for, notwith-. 
ſtanding your diſſimulation, I am no ftranger to your 
manner of living, and I am not to be duped by thoſe. 


gay airs which you affected to diſplay at Clarens. You 


have often reproached me with my failings ; and I have. 
a very great one to reproach you with in your turn; 
which is, that your grief is too ſolitary and confined. 
You get into a corner to indulge your afflidtion, as if 
you were aſhamed to weep before your friend. Clara, 


I do not like this. I am not ungenerous like you; I 


do not condemn your tears. I would not have you 


_ ceaſe at the end of two or ten years, or while you live, 


to honour the memory of ſo tender a huſband ; but I 
blame you, that after having paſſed the beft of your 


days in weeping with your Eloifa, you rob her of the 


pleaſure of weeping in her turn with you, and of waſh-_ 


ing away, by more honourable tears, the ſcandal of 


thoſe which ſhe ſhed in your boſom. If you are 


aſhamed of your grief, you are a ſtranger to real af- 
fiction ! If you find a kind of pleaſure in it, why will 
you not let me partake of it? Are you ignorant that a 
participation of affections communicates a ſoft and af. 
fecting quality to melancholy, which content never 

„ feels? 


dads. (Y..? 
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feels? Kn wal not friendſhip particularly deſighed to 
alleviate the eyils of. the ene and lefſen their 
pains !. | Norge 3 E | 3 SER I F407 | 
Such, my dear, are the Sehe you bebe to in- 
dulge; to which I muſt add, that when I propoſe your - 
coming to live with me, I make the propoſal no leſs 
in my huſband's name than my. own: . He has often ex- 
preſſed his ſurpriſe, and even been offended, that two 
ſuch intimates as we ſhould live aſunder: he affures me 
that he has told you ſo, and he is not a man who talks: 
inadvertently: I do not know what reſolution: you : 
will take with reſpect to theſe propoſals ; I have rea- 
ſon to hope that it will be ſuch as I could with. How-- 
ever it be, mine is fixed and unalterable. I have not 
forgotten the time when you would have followed me 
to England. My incomparable friend! it is now my 
turn. You know my diſlike of the town, my taſte for 
the country, for rural occupations, and how ſtrongly 
2 reſidence of three years has attached me to my houſe 
at Chrens. You are no ſtranger likewiſe to the trou- 
ble of removing a whole family, and vou are ſenſible 
that it would be abuſing my father's good nature to 
oblige him to move ſo often. Therefore, if you will 
not leave your family, and come to govern mine, 1 
am determined to take a houſe at Lauſanne, where we. 
will all live with you. Prepare yourſelf, therefore; 
every thing requires it my inclination; my duty, my 
happineſs. The ſecurity of my honour, the recovery 
of my reaſon, my condition, my huſband, my children, 
myſelf, I owe all to vou; J am indebted to you for all 
the bleſſings I enjoy ; I ſee nothing but whit reminds 
me of your goodneſs,” and ttt you” I am nothing. 
Come then, my much loved friend, my guardian an- 


gel; 
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gel; come and enjoy the. work of your own hands; 


come and gather the fruits, of your beneyolence. Let 
us have but one family, as we have but one ſoul to 


cheriſh. it; you ſhall- ſuperintend the. education of my 
ſons, and I. will take care of your. daughter; we will 
ſhare the maternal duties between us, and make our 
pleaſure double. We will, raiſe, our minds together to 
the contemplation of that Being, who purified mine by 


means of your endeavours ; and having nothing more 
to hope for in this life, we will quietly wait for the 
next, in the boſom of 1 innocence and friendſhip. _ 


7 , : 4 
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Goop Heaven! my dear couſin, how I am delighted 


with your letter! Thou lovely preacher : .. . Lovely 


indeed: but in the preaching ſtrain nevertheleſs. What 
a charming peroration! A perfect model of ancient 
oratory, The Athenian archite&! ... ... That florid 


ſpeaker! . ... You remember him . In your 


eld Plutarch ... Pompous deſcriptions, ſuperb tem- 
ple! . . When he had finiſhed his harangue, comes 


another; a plain man; with a grave, ſober, and unaf- 
fected air . . Who anſwered. as your. coufin Clara 
might do. . . with a low, hollow, and deep tone 


All that he has. ſaid, I will do. Here he ended, 
and the aſſembly rang with applauſe! Peace to the 
man of words. My dear, we may be conſidered in the 


light of theſe; two, architects; and the temple 3 in que - 
ſtion is that of F — 


But 
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But let us recapitulate all the fine things you haye 


ſaid to me. F irſt, that we loved each other; ſecond- i 
ly, that my company was neceffary to you ;. thirdly, 


that yours was necellary : to me, likewiſe; and laſtly, 


that as it was in our power to live together the reſt of 


our days, we ought to do it. And you have really 
diſcoyered all this without a guide ! In truth, thou art 


a woman of vaſt eloquence! Well, but let me tell you 
how I was employed on my, part, while you was com- 


poling this ſublime. epiſtle. After that I will leave 


you to judge, whether what you ſay, or what I do, is 
moſt to the'purpole.... nh nfs: 
I had no ſooner loſt my. huſband, than you 8 


the vacancy he had left in my heart. While he was 
living, he ſhared my affections with you: when he was 
gone, I was yours entirely, and, as you obſerve, with 
reſpe& to the conformity of friendſhip and maternal 


affe ction, my daughter was an additional tie to unite 
us. I not only determined, from that time, to paſs 
my days with you, but I formed a more enlarged plan. 
The more effectually to blend our two families into 


one, I propoſed, on a ſuppoſition that all circumſtances 
prove agreeable, to marry my daughter ſome day. or 
other to your eldeſt ſon, and the name of . huſband, af- 


ſumed in jeſt, ſeemed to be a 2 omen of his taking 


it one day in earneſt. 


With this view, I 5 immediately to put 


an end to the trouble of a conteſted inheritance; and 


finding that my circumſtances enabled me to ſacrifice 


ſome part of my claim in order to ſettle the reſt, I 
thought of nothing but placing my daughter's fortune 
in ſome ſure funds, where it might be ſecure from any 


apprehenſions of a law-ſuit. You know that I am 
| os _ whimſical 


whimſical in moſt things; my whim in this was to ſur- oe 
priſe you. I intended to come into your room one 


morning early, with my child in one hand, and the i 
: parchment i in the other; and to have preſented them both h 
to you, with a fine compliment on committing to your. | 
care the mother, the daughter, and their effects, that 2 
is to ſay, my child's fortune. Govern her, I propoſed : 
to have ſaid, as beſt ſuits the intereſt 'of your ſon; for, il 
from henceforwards, it is your concern and his; for a 
my own part, . owl rag een about ker no- - 
longer. 1 
Full of this ae idea, it was neceſſary 607 me to 1 
open my mind to ſomebody who might aſſiſt me to ex- Fe 
ecute my project. Gueſs now whom I choſe for a F 
confidant? One Mr. Wolmar. Should you not Know J 
him? © My huſband, couſin?” Yes, your huſband, 1 
coufin. The very man from whom you make ſuch a | 
difficulty of concealing a ſecret, which it is of conſe. 4 


quence to him never to know, is he who has kept a c 
ſecret from you, the diſcovery of which would have 
given you ſo much pleaſure. This was the true ſubject 
of all that myſterious converſation between us, about 
which you uſed to banter us with ſo much humour. 
Vou ſee what hypocrites theſe huſbands are. Is it not 
very droll in them to accuſe us of diſſimulation? But - 
required much more of your huſband. I perceived 
that you had the ſame plan which J had in view, but 
you kept it more to yourſelf, as one who did not care { 
to communicate her thoughts, till ſhe was led to the 
| diſcovery. With an intent, therefore, to make your 
ſurpriſe more agreeable, I would have had him, when 
4 Fou propoſed our living together, to have ſeemed as if 
I he diſapproved of your — and to have given 
| 5 his 
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his conſent with reluctance. To this he made me an an- 
ſwer, which I well remember, and which you ought 
never to forget: for ſince the firſt exiſtence of huſbands, 
I doubt whether any one of them ever made ſuch an 
anſwer before. It was as follows:“ My dear little 
© couſin, I know Eloiſa .. . I know her well ... bet- 
© ter than ſhe imagines, perhaps . . her generoſity of 
“heart is ſo great, that what ſhe defires ought not to 
be refuſed, and her ſenſibility is too ftrong to bear 
„ga denial, without being affſicted. During theſe five 
years that we have been married, I do not know that 
% I have given her the leaſt uneaſineſs; and 1 hope to 
© die without ever being the cauſe of her feeling a 
* moment's inquietude.” Couſin, reflect on this: this. 
is the huſband whoſe peace of mind you are DO 
meditating to. diſturb. e 
For my part, I had leſs delicacy, or more gentleneſs. 
of diſpoſition, and J fo naturally diverted the conver- 
ſation to which your affection ſo frequently led you, 
that as you could not tax me with coldneſs or indiffe- 
rence towards you, you took it into your head that I 
had a ſecond marrriage in view, 'and that I loved you- 
better than any thing, except a huſband. You ſee, 
my dear child, your moſt inmoſt thoughts do not eſcape 
me. I pueſs your meaning, I penetrate your deſigns ;. 
I enter into the bottom of your ſoul, and for that rea-. 
ſon I have always adored you. This ſuſpicion, which 
ſo opportunely led you into a miſtake, appeared to me 
well worth encouraging. I took upon me to play the 
part of the coquettiſh widow, which I acted ſo well as 
to deceive even you. It is. a part for which I have 
more talents than inclination, 1 {kilfully * employed. 


that piquant air which I know how to put on, and with 
which. 
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lutely the dupe of my affectation, and you thought me 


others it would be moſt difficult to fit a ſucceflor. But 


timents on that head. 


therefore, I married Mr. Orbe. He was ſuch a wor- 
thy man, and loved me with ſuch tenderneſs, that 1 


me a more advantageous opinion of marriage than | 
had ; conceived of it, and 5 thoſe ill impreſſions 


good a huſband could have made me a tolerable wife. 
Mould you think that even this afforded me matter of 
complaint? My dear, we loved each other too affec- 
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which I have entertained myſelf in making a jeſt of 1 
more than one young coxcomb. You have been abſo. te 


in haſte to ſupply the place of a man, to whom of all 


I am too ingenuous to play the counterfeit long, and 
your apprehenſions were ſoon removed. But to con. 
firm you the more, I will explain to you my real ſen. 


I have told you an hundred times, when I was a 
maid, that I was never deſigned for a wife. Had my a 


determination depended on myſelf alone, I ſhould never e 


have married. But our ſex cannot purchaſe liberty but b 
by ſlavery ; and, before we can become our own miſ. o 
treſſes, we muſt begin by being ſervants. Though my 

father did not confine me, I was not without uneaſineſ WM v 
in my family. To free myſelf from that vexation, 


end 


moſt fincerely loved him in my turn. Experience gave 


I had received from Chaillot. . Orbe made me 
happy, and did not repent his OE I ſhould 
have diſcharged my duty with any other, but I ſhould 
have vexed him, and I am ſenſible that nothing but fo 
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tionately ; we were never gay. A lighter friendſhip 


would have been more ſprightly: I ſhould even have 


1 it; and I think I ſhould have choſen to have 
| hved 
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lived with leſs content, if I could have laughed of- 


tener. 


Add to this, that the particular circumſtances of 
your fituation gave me uneaſineſs. I need not remind 
you of the dangers to which an unruly paſſion expoſed 
you. I reflect on them with horror. If you had only 
hazarded your life, perhaps I might have retained ſome 
remains of gaiety ; but terror and grief pierced my 
ſoul, and till I ſaw you married, I did not enjoy one 
moment of real pleaſure. You are no ſtranger to my 
affliction at that time; you felt it. It had great influ- 


ence over your good diſpoſition, and I ſhall always 


bleſs thoſe fortunate tears, which were probably the 


occaſion of your return to virtue. | 
In this manner I paſſed all the time that I lived 


with my huſband. Since it has pleaſed ' the Almighty 


to take him from me, judge whether I can hope to 
find another ſo much to my mind, and whether I have 


any temptation to make the experiment? No, couſin, 


matrimony is too ſerious a flate for me; its gravity 
does not ſuit with my humour ; it makes me dull, and 
ſits aukwardly upon me; not to mention that all con- 
ſtraint whatever is intolerable to me. Conſider, you 
who know me, what charms can an attachment have 
in my eyes, during which, for ſeven years together, I 
have not laughed ſeven times heartily ! I do not pro- 
pole, like you, to turn matron at eight-and-twenty. 
I find myſelf a ſmart little widow, likely to get a huſ- 
band ſtill, and I think that if I were a man, I ſhould 
have no objection to ſuch a one as myſelf. But to 
marry again, couſin ! Hear me; I fincerely lament my 
poor huſband ; I would have given up one half of my 
days, to have paſſed the other half with him ; and, 

p nevertheleſs, 


— 
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A. could be return to life, I ſhould take him 
again for no other reaſon, than becauſe I had taken 
him before. | | s 

I have declared to you my real intentions. If I 
have not been able to put them in execution, notwith- 
ſtanding Mr. Wolmar's kind endeavours, it is becauſe 


difficulties ſeem to increaſe, as my zeal. to ſurmount 


them ftrengthens. But my zeal will always gain the 
aſcendancy, and, before the ſummer is over, 1 hope to 
return to you for the remainder of my days. 

I muſt now vindicate myſelf from the reproach of 
concealing my uneaſineſs, and chooſing to weep alone: 


I do not deny it; and this is the way I ſpend the 


moſt agreeable time J paſs here. I never enter my 


houſe, but I perceive ſome traces which remind me of 
him who made it agreeable to me. I cannot take a 


Rep, I cannot view a ſingle object, without perceiving 


ſome ſigns of his tenderneſs and goodneſs of heart; and 


would you have my mind to be unaffected? When I 


am here, I am ſenſible of nothing but the loſs I have 
ſuſtained. When I am near you, I view all the com- 
fort I have left. Can you make your influence over 


my diſpoſition a crime in me? If I weep in your ab- 
ſence, and laugh in your company, whence proceeds 


the difference? Ungrateful woman! it is becauſe you 


alleviate all my afflictions, and * cannot grieve while I 


enjoy your ſociety. 


Lou have ſaid a great deal in favour of our long 


friendſhip; but I cannot pardon you for omitting a 


circumſtance, that does me moſt honour; which is, 
that I love you, though you eclipſe me! Eloiſa, 


you were born to rule. Your empire is more deſpotic 
than any. in the world. It extends even over the will, 


and 
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and I am ſenſible of it more than any one. How hap- 
pens it, my Eloiſa? We are both in love with virtue; 
honour is equally dear to us; our talents are the ſame; 
I have very near as much ſpirit as you; and am not 
leſs handſome: I am ſenſible of all this, and yet, not- 
withſtanding all, you prefcribe to me, you overcome 
me, you caſt me down, your genius cruſhes mine, and 
] am nothing before you. Even while“ you were en- 
gaged in an attachment with which you reproached 
yourſelf, and that I, who had not copied your failing, 
might have taken the lead in my turn, yet the aſcen- 
dancy ſtill remained in you. The frailty I condemned 
in you appeared to me almoſt in the light of a virtue 
J could ſcarce forbear admiring in you what I ſhould 


have cenſured in another. In ſhort, even at that time, 


I never accoſted you without a ſenſible emotion of in- 
voluntary reſpe& ; and it is certain, that nothing but 
your gentleneſs and affability of manners could entitle 


me to the rank of your friend: by nature, I ought to 


be your ſervant. Explain this myftery if you can; or 
my part, I am at a loſs how to ſolve it. 

But, after all, I do in ſome meaſure conceive the 
reaſon, and I believe that I have explained it before 
now. The reaſon is, that your diſpoſition enlivens 


every one round you, and gives them a kind of new 
exiſtence, for which they are bound to adore you, ſince 
they derive it entirely from you. It 1s true, I have 


done you ſome ſignal ſervices; you have ſo often ac- 
knowledged them, that it is impoſſible for me to for- 
get them. I cannot deny but that, without my aſſiſt- 
ance, you had been utterly undone. But what did I 


do, more than return the obligation I owed you? Is 


it poſſible to have a long acquaintance with you, with- 
| out 
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out finding ang mind imprefſed with the charms of 
virtue, and the delights of friendſhip? Do not you 
know that you have power to arm in your defence 
every one who approaches you, and that I have no ad- 
vantage whatever over others, but that of being, like 


the guards of Seſoſtris, of the ſame age and ſex, and 


of having been brought up with you. However it be, 
it is ſome comfort to Clara, that though ſhe is of leſs 
eſtimation than Eloiſa, yet, without Eloiſa, ſhe would 
be of leſs value ſtill; and, in ſhort, to tell you the 


truth, I think that we ſtood in great need of each other. 


and that we ſhould both have been loſers if fate had 
parted us. 
I am chiefly concerned, 1eſt, while my affairs detain 


me here, you ſhould diſcover your ſecret, which you 


are every minute ready to diſcloſe. Conſider, I en- 


treat you, that there are ſolid and powerful reaſons for 
concealing it, and that nothing but a miſtaken principle 
can tempt you to reveal it. Beſides, our ſuſpicion 


that it is no longer a ſecret to him who is moſt inte- 
reſted in the diſcovery, is an additional argument againſt 
making any declaration without the greateſt circum- 
ſpection. Perhaps your huſband's reſerve may ſerve 
as an example and a leſſon to us: for in ſuch caſes 
there is very often a great difference between pretend- 
ing to be ignorant of a thing, and being obliged ta 
know it. Stay, therefore, I beſeech you, till we con- 
ſult once more on this affair. If your apprehenſions 
were well grounded, and your lamented friend was no 
more, the beſt reſolution you could take, would be to 
let your hiſtory and his misfortunes be buried together. 
If he is alive, as I hope he is, the caſe may be diffe- 
rent ; but let us wait till we are ſure of the event. In 

every 
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every ſtate of the caſe, do not you think that you 
ought to pay ſome regard to the advice of an unfortu- 
nate wretch, whoſe evils all ſpring from you? 

With reſpect to the danger of ſolitude, I conceive, 
and cannot condemn your fears, though I am perſuad- 
ed that they are 1ll-founded. Your paſt terrors have 
made you fearful ; but I preſage better of the time 
preſent, and you would be leſs apprehenfive, if you 
had more reaſon, to be ſo. But I cannot approve of 
your anxiety with regard to the fate of our poor friend. 
Now your affections have taken a different turn, be- 
lieve me, he is as dear to me as to yourſelf. Never- 
theleſs, I have forebodings quite contrary to yours, 
and more agreeable to reaſon. Lord B has heard 
from him twice, and wrote to me on the receipt of the 
laſt letter, to acquaint me that he was in the South- 
Seas, and had already eſcaped all the dangers you ap- 
prehend. You know all this as well as I, and yet you 
are as uneaſy as if you were a ftranger to theſe parti- 
culars. But there is a circumſtance you are ignorant 
of, and of which I muſt inform you; it is, that the 
ſhip on which he is on board was ſeen two months ago 
off the Canaries, making ſail for Europe. This is the 
account my father received from Holland, which he 
did not fail to tranſmit to me; for it is his cuſtom to 
be more punctual in informing me concerning public 
affairs, than in acquainting me with his own private 
concerns. My heart tells me that it will not be long 
before we hear news of our. philoſopher, and that your 
tears will be dried up, unleſs, after having lamented 
him as dead, you ſhould weep to find him alive. But, 
thank God, you are no longer in danger from your 
former weakneſs. - 
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Deb / fofſe or qui quel miſer pur un poco, 
Ch* e gia di prangere e di viver 5 605 


Alas What fears ſhould heighten your concern, 
So us'd in liſtleſs folitude to mourn ! 


This is the ſum of my anſwer, Your affectionate 


friend propoſes and ſhares with you the agreeable ex. 
pectation of a laſting reunion. You find that you are 
neither the firſt, nor the only author of this project; 


and that the execution of it is more forward than you 
imagine, Have patience, therefore, my dear friend, 
for this ſummer. It is better to delay our meeting for 


ſome time, than to be under the neceſſity of parting 


again. : | 
Well, good tas. bo not I been as good. as my 
word, -and is not. my triumph complete ? Come, fall 


on your knees, kiſs this letter with reſpect, and hum- 


bly acknowledge, that, once in her life, at leaſt, Eloiſa 
Wolmar has been outdone in friendſhip, 


LETT EK S 


TO MRS. oRBE. 


Mr dear couſin, my benefactreſs, my friend! I come 
from the extremities of the earth, and bring a heart 
fill full of affection for you. I have croſſed the line 
four times ; have traverſed the two hemiſpheres ; have 
ſeen the four quarters of the globe; its diameter has 


been between us : I have been quite round it, and yet 


could not eſcape from you one moment. Tt is in vain 
to fly from the object of our adoration : the image, 
more fleet than the winds, purſues us from the end of 


ted ago 6&0 , . ... . wow os, 


VVCCCCCCCWWWWW Ig 


qa — + cn ed 4 i‚„l c» C 


E LOIS A. 217 
the world; and, wherever we tranſport ourſelves, we 
bear with us the idea by which we are animated. I 
have endured a great deal; I have ſeen others ſuffer 
more. How many unhappy wretches have I ſeen pe- 
ri! Alas! they rated life at a high price! And yet 
I ſurvived them .. . Perhaps my condition was leſs to 
be pitied ; the miſeries of my companĩons affected me 
more than my own. I am wretched here (ſaid I to 
myſelf), but there is a corner of the earth where I am 
happy and tranquil; and the proſpe& of felicity, be- 
fide the lake of Geneva, made me amends for what I 
ſuffered on the ocean, I have the pleaſure, on my re- 
turn, to have my hopes confirmed: Lord B in- 
forms me, that you both enjoy health and peace; and 
that if you in particular have loſt the agreeable dif. 


tinction of a wife, you nevertheleſs retain the title of 


a friend and mother, * may contribute to your 
happineſs. 3 1 
I am at preſent too (RTE? in \ haſte to ſend you a de- 


tail of my voyage in this letter. I dare hope that 1 


ſhall ſoon have a more convenient opportunity ; mean 


time I muſt be content to give you a flight ſketch, ra- 


ther to excite than gratify your curioſity. I have been 
near four years in making this immenſe tour, and re- 
turned in the ſame ſhip in which J ſet ſail; the only 
one of the whole ſquadron which we have rang back 
to England. 

I have ſeen South- America, that vaſt continent, 
which, for want of arms, has been obliged to ſubmit 
to the Europeans, who have made it a deſert, in order 
to ſecure their dominion. I have ſeen the coaſts of 
Brafil, from whence Liſbon and London draw their 


- treaſures, and where the miſerable natives tread upon 
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gold and diamonds, without daring to lay bands on 
them for their own uſe. I croſſed, in mild weather, 
thoſe ſtormy ſeas under the Antarctie circle, and met 


with the moſt horrible tempeſts in the Pacific Ocean. 


E in mar dubbiofo ſotto ignoto polo 
Provai Ponde fallaci, e vente infido. 


Have bray'd the unknown ſeas, where, near the pole, 


- Blow faithleſs winds, and waves degcitful roll. 


J have ſeen, at a diſtance, the abode of thoſe fup- 
poſed giants, who are no otherwiſe greater than the 
reſt of their ſpecies, than as they are more courageous, 
and who maintain their independence more by a life of 


fimplicity and frugality, than by their extraordinary 
Nature. I made a refidence of three months in a de- 
ſert and deHghtful ifland, which afforded an agreeable 
and lively repreſentation of the primitive beauty of 


nature, and which ſeems to, be fixed at the extremity 


of the world, to ſerve as an aſylum to innocence and 


perſecuted love; but the greedy European indulges 
His brutal diſpoſition, in preventing the peaceful Indian 


from reſiding there, and does juſtice on himſelf, by not 


making it his own abode. 
I have ſeen, in the rivers of Mexico and Peru, the 


fame ſcenes as at Brafil ; I have ſeen the few wretched 
inhabitants, the ſad remains- of two powerful nations, 


loaded with irons. ignominy, and miſery, weeping in 


the midſt of their precious metals, and reproaching 


Heaven for having laviſhed ſuch treaſures upon them. 


I have ſeen the dreadful conflagration of a whole city, 


which periſhed in the flames, without having made any 
_ reſiſtance or defence. Such is the right of war among 


the intelügeut, — and refined * They 


* 
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are not ſatisfied with doing the enemy all the miſchief 
from whence they can reap any advantage, but they 
reckon. as clear gain all the deſtruction they can make 
among his poſſeſſions. I have coaſted along almoſt the 
whole weſtern part of America, not without being 
ſtruck with admiration, on beholding fifteen hundred 
' leagues of coaſt, and the greateſt ſea in the world, un- 
der the dominion of a ſingle potentate, who may be 
ſaid to keep the keys of one hemiſphere. 

After having croſſed this vaſt ſea, I beheld a new 
ſcene on the other continent. I have ſeen the moſt 
numerous and moſt illuſtrious nation in the world in 
ſubjection to a handful of banditti; I have had near 
intercourſe with this famous people, and I do not won» 
der that they are ſlaves. As often conquered as . 
tacked, they have always been a prey to the firſt in- 
vader, and poſſibly will be ſo to the end of the world. 
They are well ſuited to their ſervile ſtate, ſince they 
have not the courage even to complain. They are 
learned, lazy, hypocritical, and deceitful: they talk a 
great deal, without ſaying any thing to the purpoſe ; 
they are full of ſpirit without any genius; they abound 
in ſigns, but are barren in ideas; they are polite, full 
of compliments, dexterous, crafty, and knaviſh ; they 
compriſe all the duties of life in trifles, all morality in 
grimace, and have no other idea of. humanity, than 
what conſiſts in bows and falutations. I landed upon A 
ſecond defart iſland, more unknown, more delightful 
ſill than the firſt, and where the moſt cruel accident 
had like to have confined us for ever. I was the only 
one, perhaps, whom ſo agreeable an exile did not ter- 
rify: am J not doomed to be an exile every where? 
In this place of terror and delight J faw the attempts 
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of human induſtry to diſengage a civilized being from 


a ſolitude where he wants nothing, and plunge him in- 
to an abyſs of new neceſlities. | 
On the valt ocean, where one would imagine men 
would be glad to meet with their own {pecies, I have 
ſeen two great ſhips fail up to each other, join, attack, 
and fight together with fury, as if that immenſe ſpace 


was too little for either of them. I have ſeen them 


diſcharge flames and bullets againſt each other. In a 


fight which was not of long duration, I have ſeen the 


picture of hell. I have heard the triumphant ſhouts of 


the conquerors drown the cries of the wounded, and 

the groans of the dying. I bluſhed to receive my ſhare 
of an immenſe plunder ; but received it in the nature 
of a truſt, and as it was taken from the wretched, to 


the wretched it ſhall be reſtored. 

I have ſeen Europe tranſported to the extremities of 
Africa, by the labours of that avaricious, patient, and 
induſtrious people, who by time and perſeverance have 
ſurmounted difficulties -which all the heroiſm of other 
nations could never overcome. I have ſeen thoſe im- 
menſe and miſerable countries, which ſeem deſtined to 
no other purpoſe than to cover the earth with herds of 
ſlaves. At their vile appearance, I turned away my 


eyes, out of diſdain, horror, and pity; and on behold- 
ing one fourth part of my fellow creatures transformed 
| Into beaſts, for the ſervice of the reſt, I could not for- 


bear lamenting that I was a man. 

Laſtly, I beheld, in my fellow travellers, a bold and 
intrepid people, whoſe freedom and example retrieved, 
in my opinion, the honour of the ſpecies; a people 


who deſpiſed pain and death, and who dreaded nothing 


but hunger and FO. In their commander, I be: 
| held 
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held a captain, a ſoldier, a pilot, a prudent and great 


man, and to vi ſtill more perhaps, a friend worthy of 
Lord B But, throughout the whole world, I 
have never met with any reſemblance of Clara Orbe, 
or Eloiſa Etange, or found one who could recompenſe 
a heart truly ſenſible of their worth for the loſs of their 
ſociety. 

How ſhall I ſpeak of my cure ? It is PERL you that 1 
muſt legrn how far it is perfect. Do I return more 
free and more diſcreet than I departed ! I dare believe 
that I do, and yet I cannot affirm it. The ſame image 


has conſtant poſſeſſion of my heart ; you know how im- 


poſſible it is for me ever to efface it; but her dominion 
over me is more worthy of her, and, if I do not de- 
ceive myſelf, ſhe holds the ſame empire in my heart as 
in your own. Yes, my dear couſin, her virtue has 
ſubdued me; I am now, with regard to her, nothing 
more than a moſt ſincere and tender friend; my adora- 


tion of her is of the ſame nature with yours; or rather, 
my affections do not ſeem to be weakened, but recti - 
fied; and, however nicely I examine, I find them to 
be as pure as the object which inſpires them. What 


can I ſay more, till I am put to the proof, by which I 
may be able to form a right judgment of myſelf? I am 


honeſt and ſincere; I will be what I ought to be; but 


how ſhall I anſwer for my affections, when I have ſo 
much reaſon to miſtruſt them? Have I power over. 
the paſt + How can I avoid recollecting a thouſand 
paſſions which have formerly diſtracted me? How 
ſhall my imagination diſtinguiſh what is, from what 
has been? And how ſhall I conſider her as a friend, 
whom I never yet ſaw but as a miſtreſs * Whatever 
708 may think of the ſecret motive of my eagernels, 
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it 1s boneft and rational, and merits your approbation, 
I will anſwer beforehand, at leaſt for my intentions, 
Permit me to ſee you, and examine me yourſelf, or al. 
low me to ſee Eloiſa, and I ſhall then know my own 
heart. | 
I am to attend Lord B. — into Italy. Shall I baſs 
cloſe by your houſe, and not ſee you? Do you think 
this poſſible? Alas! if you are ſo cruel to require it, 
you ought not to be obeyed! But, why ſhould you 
deſire it? Are you not the ſame Clara, as kind and 
compaſſionate” as you are virtuous and diſcreet, who 
condeſcended from her infancy to love me, and who 
ought to love me ſtill more, now that I am indebted 
to her for every thing *? No, my dear and lovely 
friend, ſuch a cruel denial will not become you; nor 
will it be juſt to me : it ſhall not put the Tapes ge 
to my miſery. Once more, once more in my life, I 

will lay my heart at your feet. I will ſee you, you 
ſhall conſent to an interview. I will ſee Eloiſa like- 
wiſe, and ſhe too ſhall give her conſent. You are both 
of you too ſenſible of my regard for her. Can you be- 
lieve me capable of making this requeſt, if I found 
myſelf unworthy to appear in her preſence ? ? She has 
long ſince bewailed the effects of her charms, ah! let 
her for once behold the fruits of her virtue! 


P. $.—Lord Bs affairs detain him here for ſome 
time: if I may be allowed to fee you, why ſhould not 
I get the ſtart of him, to be with you the looner ? 


LETTER 


* What 8 aan has he to her, who occaſioned all the 
_ misfortunes of his life Ves, miſtaken queriſt! he is indebt- 
ed to her for the honour, the virtue, and peace of Bis beloved Elo- 
ifa : he owes her Fanny thing. 
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FROM MR. WOLMAR. 


Tuovon we are not yet acquainted, I am commanded 
to write to you. The moſt diſcreet and moſt beloved 


wife has lately diſcloſed her heart to her happy huſ- 


band. He thinks you worthy to have been the object 
of her affections, and he makes you an offer of his 
| houſe, Peace and innocence reign in this manſion; 
you will meet with friendſhip, hoſpitality, eſteem, and 
confidence. Examine your heart, and if you find no- 
thing there to deter you, come without any apprehen+- 
ſrons. You will not depart from him, without leaving 

behind you at leaſt one friend, by name | 


P. S. Come, my friend, we expect you with ca- 
gerneſs. I hope I need not fear a denial 3 
„ EL ois. 


LETTER CXXIV. 


FROM MRS. ORBE. 


In which the preceding Letter was encloſed. 


Wercons, welcome, a thouſand times, dear St. Preux ! 
for I intend that you ſhall retain that name, at leaſt 
among us. I ſuppoſe it will be ſufficient to tell you, 
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| that you will not be excluded, unleſs you mean to ex- 
_ clude Y urſelf. When you find, by the encloſed let. 


ter, t I have done more than you required of me, 
you will learn to put more confidence in your friends, 
and not to reproach them on account of thoſe inquie- 
tudes which they participate when they are under the 
neceſſity of making you uneaſy. Mr. Wolmar has a 
defire to fee you; he makes you an offer of his houſe, 
his friendſliip, and his advice; this is more than requi- 
fite to quiet my apprehenfions with regard to your 
journey, and T ſhould injure myſelf, if I miſtruſted you 
one moment. Mr. Wolmar goes farther, he pretends 
to accompliſh your cure, and he ſays that neither Elo- 
Ha, you, nor I, can be perfectly happy till it is com- 
plete. Though I have great bonfidence in his wiſdom, 
and more in your virtue, yet I cannot anſwer for the 
ſucceſs of this undertaking. This I know, that, con- 
ſidering the diſpoſition of his wife, the. pains he pro- 
| Poſes to take is out of pure generoſity to you. 

Come then, my worthy friend, in all the ſecurity of 
an honeſt heart, and ſatisfy the eagernefs with which 
we all long to embrace you, and to ſee you eaſy and 
contented ; come to your native land, and in the midft 
of your friends reſt yourſelf after all your travels, and 
forget all the hardſhips yon have undergone. The laſt 
time you ſaw me J was a grave matron, and my friend 
| was on the brink of the grave; but now, as ſhe is well, 
and I am once more fingle, you will find me as gay 
and almoſt as handſome as ever. One thing, how. 
ever, is very certain, that I am not altered with re- 
ſpect to you, and you may travel many times round the 
world, and not find one who has ſo fincere a regard for 
you as your, &c. | | 


LETTER 


LETTER CRY: 
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TO LORD B 


Josr riſen from my bed: tis yet the dead of night. F 
cannot reſt a moment. My heart is ſo tranſported, 
that I can ſcarce confine it within me. You, my lord, 
who have ſo often reſcued me from deſpair, ſhall be the 
worthy confidant of the firſt ae. I have taſted for 
many a year. Y 

I have ſeen her, my lord ! q my eyes have beheld head 1 
I have heard her voice. I have preſſed her hand with 
my lips. She recollected me; ſhe received me with 
joy; ſhe called me her friend, her dear friend; ſhe ad- 
mitted me into her houſe: I am happier than ever L 
was in my life. I lodge under the fame roof with her, 
and while I am writing to you, we are ſcarce uur 
paces aſunder. 
My ideas are too rapid to be 3 : thax crowd: 
upon me all at once, and naturally impede each other. 
I muſt pauſe a while to digeſt my narrative into ſome: 
| kind of method. i 

After ſo long an abſence, I had Com W 5 way to 
the firſt tranſports of my heart, while I embraced yow 
as my friend, my deliverer, and my father, before you 
thought of taking a journey to Italy. Yeu made me 
wiſh for it, in hopes of relief from the burden ot being 
uſeleſs to you. As you could not immediately diſpatch 
the affairs which detained you in London, you propoſ- 
ed my going firſt, that 1 might have more time to wait 


for you here. I begged leave to come bither; I ob- 
an. os. rained | 
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tained it, ſet out, and though Eloiſa made the firſt ad- 
vances towards an interview, yet the pleaſing reflection 
that I was going to meet her was checked by the regret 
of leaving you. My lord, we are now even; this ſingle 
ſentiment has cancelled my obligations to you. 
| I need not tell you that my thoughts were all the 
way taken up with the object of my journey; but I 1 
muſt obſerve one thing, that I began to confider that 
fame object, which had never quitted my imagination, 
quite in another point of view. Till then I uſed to re- 
call Eloĩſa to my mind, ſparkling, as formerly, with 
all the charms of youth. I had always beheld her 
lovely eyes enlivened by that paſſion with which ſhe 
Inſpired me. Every feature which I admired, ſeemed, 
in my opinion, to be a furety of my happineſs, My 
affeQion was ſo interwoven with the idea of her perſon, 
that I could not [ſeparate them. Now I was going to 
ſee Elotfa married, Eloiſa a mother, Eloiſa indifferent! 
I was difturbed when I reflected how much an interval 
of eight years might have impaired her beauty. She 
had had the ſmall-pox, ſhe was altered, how great 
might that alteration be! My imagination obſtinately 
refuſed to allow any blemiſh in that lovely face. I re- 
flected likewiſe on the expeQed interview between us, 
and what kind of reception I might expect. The firſt 
meeting preſented itſelf to my mind under a thouſand 
different appearances, and this momentary idea crofſed | 
my imagination a thouſand times a day. | 
When I perceived the top of the hills, my heart beat 
violently, and told me, There ſhe is! I was affected 
in the ſame manner at fea, on viewing the coaſts of | 
Europe. I felt the ſame emotions at Meillerie, when 
I diſcovered the houſe of the Baron d'Etange. The 
| woild, 


r 
1 5 
1323355 
: >» 2 & > 2 > 
DDR TT 


E L OI SA. A 
world, in my imagination, is divided only into two re- 
gions, that where ſhe is, and that where ſhe is not. 
The former dilates as I remove from her, and contracts 
when I approach her, as a ſpot where I am deſtined 
never to arrive. It is at preſent confined to the walls 
of her chamber. Alas! that place alone is inhabited; 
all the reſt of the univerſe is an empty ſpace. 

The nearer I drew to Switzerland, the more I was, 
agitated. That inſtant in which I diſcovered the lake 
of Geneva from the heights of Jura, was a moment-of 
rapture and ecſtacy. The fight of my country, that be- 
loved country, where a deluge of pleaſures had overflow- 

ed my heart; the pure and wholeſome air of the Alps; 
the gentle breeze of the country, more ſweet than the 
perfumes of the Eaſt; that rich and fertile ſpot, that 
unrivalled landſcape, es moſt beautiful that ever ſtruck. 
the eye of man, that delightful abode, to which IL 
found nothing comparable in the vaſt tour of the globe; 
the aſpeQ of a free and happy people; the mildneſs of 
the ſeaſon, the ſerenity of the climate: x thouſand 
pleaſing recollections, which recalled to my mind the 
pleaſures I had enjoyed: all theſe circumſtances toge · 
ther threw me into a kind of tranſport which I cannot 
deſcribe; and ſeemed to collect the enjoyment of my 
whole liſe into one happy moment. Having croſſed 
the lake, I felt a new impreſſion, of which I had no 
idea, It was a certain emotion of fear, which checked 
my heart, and difturbed me in ſpite of all my endea- 
vours. This dread, of which I could not diſcover the 
cauſe, increaſed. as I drew nearer to the town; it 


abated my eagerneſs to get thither, and roſe to ſuch a 


height, that my expedition gave me as much uneafineſs 
as my * had occaſioned me before. When I came 
| K 6 to 
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to Vevai, I felt a ſenſation which was very far from 
being agreeable. I was ſeized with a violent palpita- 
tion, which ſtopped my breath, ſo that I ſpoke with a 


trembling and broken accent. I could ſcarce make 


myſelf underſtood when 1 inquired for Mr. Wolmar; 


for J durſt not mention his wife. They told me he 


lived at Clarens. This information eaſed my breaſt 


from a preſſure equal to five hundred weight, and con- 


ſidering the two leagues I had to travel farther as a 


Kind of reſpite, I was rejoiced at a circumſtance which 


at any other time would have made me uneaſy; but I 


learnt with concern that Mrs. Orbe was at Lauſanne. 


I went into an inn to recruit my ſtrength, but could 


not ſwallow a morſel: and when I attempted to drink, 


1 was almoſt ſuffocated, and could not empty a glaſs. 


but at ſeveral fips. When I ſaw the horſes put to, my 
apprehenſions were doubled. I believe I ſhould have 
given any thing ip the world to have had one of the 
wheels broken by the way. I no longer ſaw Eloiſa: 


my diſturbed imagination preſented nothing but con- 
fuſed objects before me; my ſoul was in a general tu- 


mult. I had experienced grief and deſpair, and ſhould 
have preferred them-to that horrible ſtate. In a few 


words, I can aflure you, that I never in my life un- | 


derwent ſuch cruel agitation as I ſuffered in this little 
way, and I am perſuaded that I could not have ſupport- 
ed it a whole day. 

When I arrived, I benen the chaiſe to top at the 
gate, and finding that I was not in a condition to walk, 
1 ſent the poſtillion to- acquaint Mr. Wolmar that a 
ſtranger wanted to ſpeak with him. He was taking a 
walk with his wife. They were acquainted with the 
meſſage, and came round another way, while I kept 
my 


— 
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my eyes fixed on the avenue, and waited in a kind of 
trance, in expectation of . enn, come from 
thence. | 24G 85 97, 

Eloiſa had no ſooner perceived me alas the recol- 
lected me. In an inſtant, ſhe ſaw me, ſhe ſhrieked, 
ſhe ran, ſhe leaped into my arms, At the ſound of her 
voice I ſtarted, I revived, I ſaw her, I felt her. O 
my lord! O my friend! I cannot ſpeak. .'.. Her 
look, her ſhriek, her manner inſpired me with confi- 
dence, courage, and ſtrength in an inſtant. In her 
arms I felt warmth, and breathed new life. A ſacred 
tranſport kept us for ſome time cloſely embraced in 
deep ſilence; and it was not till after we recovered 
from this agreeable delirium that our voices broke 
forth in confuſed murmurs, and our eyes intermingled 
tears. Mr. Wolmar was preſent; I knew he was, I 


ſaw him: but what was 1 capable of ſceing? No, | 


though the whole univerſe had been united againſt me; 
though a thouſand torments had ſurrounded me, I 
would not have detached my heart from the leaſt of 
thoſe careſſes, thoſe tender offerings of a pure and ſa- 
cred friendſhip, which we will bear with us to Heaven. 
When the violent impetuofity of our firſt meeting 
began to abate, Mrs. Wolmar took me by the hand, 
and turning towards her huſband (he ſaid to him, with 
a certain air of candour and innocence which inſtantly 
affected me, © Though he is my old acquaintance, 1 
do not preſent him to you, but I receive him from 
you, and he will hereafter enjoy my friendſhip no 
longer than he is honqured with yours.“ —“ If new 
friends (ſaid Mr. Wolmar, embracing me) expreſs leſs 
natural ardour than thoſe of long ſtanding, yet they 
will grow old in their turn, and will not yield to any. 
in 
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off my trunk. Eloiſa held by my arm, and I went 


| grown homely, I ſaw with an agreeable, yet fad fur. | 


ſmall-pox has left ſome ſlight marks on her cheeks 


downwards, you may perceive in her chaſte looks the 
| ſecurity of virtue allied with gentleneſs and ſenſibility ; 
her countenance, though not leſs modeſt, is leſs timid; 
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alone. Who do you think ſhe brought with ber? Her 
children! Thoſe two lovely little ones, more beaute- 


in affeRtion,.” I PINE? his embraces 3 but my "LEW | 

had quite exhauſted itſelf, and I was entirely paſſive. 
After this ſhort ſcene was over, I obſerved, by a 

ſide - glance, that they had put up my chaiſe, and taken 


with them towards the houſe, almoſt overwhelmed 
with pleaſure, to find they were determined [ ſhould 
remain their gueſt. LETS 

It was then, that upon a more ad aa 
-of that lovely face, which I imagined might have 


priſe, that ſhe was really more beautiful and ſparkling | 
than ever. Her charming features are now more re- 
gular; the is grown rather fatter, which is an addition 
to the reſplendent fairneſs. of her complexion. 'The ' 


ſcarce perceptible. Inſtead of that mortifying baſh- 
fulneſs which formerly uſed to make her caſt her eyes 


an air of greater freedom, and more liberal grace, has 
ſucceeded that conftrained carriage which was com- 
pounded of ſhame and tenderneſs ; and if a ſenſe of her 
failing rendered her then more bewitching, a conſci- 
ouſneſs of her purity now renders her more celeſtial. 
Me had ſcarce entered the parlour, when ſhe diſap- 
peared, and returned in a minute. She did not come 


ous than the day; in whoſe infant faces you might 
trace all the charms and features of their mother. 


How was I 1 at this Gght ? It is neither to be 
deſcribed 
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deſcribed nor conceived. A thouland different emo- 


tions ſeized me at once. A thouſand cruel and de- 
lightful reflections divided my heart. What a lovely 
ſight ! What bitter regrets: I found myſelf diſtracted 
with grief, and tranſported with joy. I ſaw, if I may 


be allowed the expreſſion, the dear object of my affec- 
tions multiplied before me. Alas! I perceived at the 
ſame time too convincing a proof that I had no longer 
any mtereſt in her, and my lofles ſeemed to be K 
plied with her increaſe. 

She led them towards me. Behold (aid the, with | 
an affecting tone, that pierced my foul) bebold the 
children of your friend; they will hereafter be your 
friends. Henceforward I hope you will be theirs.” 
And immediately the two little creatures ran eagerly 
to me, took me by the hand, and ſo overwhelmed me 


with their innocent careſſes, that every motion of my 


ſoul centered in tenderneſs. I took them both in my 
arms, and preſſing them againſt my throbbing breaſt, 
„Dear and lovely little creatures (ſaid I, with a figh) 
you have an arduous taſk to perform. May you re- 
ſemble the authors of your being; may you imitate 
their virtues 3 and by your own, hereafter adminifler 
comfort to their unfortunate friends.” Mrs. Wolmar 
in rapture threw herſelf round my neck a fecond time, 
and ſeemed diſpoſed to repay me, by her embraces, 
thoſe careſſes which I had beſtowed on her two ſons. 
But how different was this from our firſt embrace! I 
perceived the difference with aftoniſhment; It was the 
mother of a family whom I now embraced. I ſaw her 


ſurrounded by her huſband and children: and the ſcene 


ſtruck me with awe. I diſcovered an air of dignity in 


her countenance, which had not affected me till now: 


I 
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I found myſelf obliged to pay her a different kind of 


reſpect; her familiarity was almoſt uneaſy to me; 
lovely as ſhe appeared to me, I could have kiſſed the 


hem of her garment with a better grace than I faluted 
her check. In a word, from that moment I perceived 


that either ſhe or I were no longer the ſame, and I be. 


gan in earneſt to have a good opinion of myſelf, | 
Mr. Wolmar at length took me by the hand, and 
conducted me to the apartment which had been pre- 


pared for me. This (ſaid he, as he entered) is your 


apartment: it is not deſtined to the ule of a ſtranger: 
it ſhall never belong to another, and hereafter, if 


you do not occupy it, it ſhall. remain empty.“ You | 


may judge whether ſuch a compliment was not agree- 
able to me; but as I had not yet deſerved it, I could 
not hear it without confuſion. Mr. Wolmar, however, 


| ſpared me the trouble of an anſwer. He invited me 
to take a turn in the garden. His behaviour there was 


ſuch as made me leſs reſerved, and aſſuming the air of 
a man who was well acquainted with my former indil- 
cretions, but who entirely confided in my integrity, he 
converſed with me as a father would ſpeak to his child; 

and by conciliating my eſteem, made it impoſſible for 


me ever to deceive him. No, my lord, he is not mil- 


taken in me; 1 ſhall never forget that it - is incumbent 
on me to juſtify his and your good opinion. But why 
ſhould my heart reje& his favours? Why ſhould the 
man whom I am bound to love be the huſband of Eloiſa? 

That day ſeemed deſtined to put me to every kind 
of proof which I could poſſibly undergo. After we 


had Joined Mrs. Wolmar, ber huſband was called away 


to give ſome neceſlary orders, and I was left alone 
with her. 
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I then found myſelf involved in freſh perplexity, 
more painful and more unexpected than any which E 
had yet experienced. What ſhould I ſay to her? How 
could I addreſs her? Should 1 preſume to remind her 
of our former connections, and of thoſe times which 
were ſo recent in my memory? Should I ſuffer her to 
conclude that I had forgot them, or that I no longer 
regarded them? Think what a puniſhment it muſt. be 
to treat the object neareſt your heart as a ftranger ? 
What infamy, on the other hand, to abuſe hoſpitality 
ſo far as to entertain her with diſcourſe to which ſhe 
could not now liſten with decency ? Under theſe va- 
rious perplexities I could not keep my countenance z 
my colour went and came; 1 durſt not ſpeak, nor lift 
up mine eyes, nor make the leaſt motion; and I be- 
lieve that I ſhould have remained in this uneaſy ſitu- 
ation till her huſband's return, if ſhe had not relieved 
me. For her part, this te-2-t#te did not ſeem to em- 
barraſs her in the leaſt. - She preſerved the ſame man- 
ner and deportment as before, and continued to tall 
to me with the ſame freedom; ſhe only, as I imagin- 
ed, endeavoured to affect more eaſe and gaiety, tem- 
pered with a look, not timid or tender, but foft and 
affectionate, as if ſhe meant to encourage me to reco- 
ver my ſpirits, and lay aſide a reſerve which ſhe could 
not but perceive. 

She talked to me of my long voyages; ſhe inquired 
into particulars ; into thoſe eſpecially which related to 
the dangers I had eſcaped, and the hardſhips I had en- 
dured: for the was ſenfible, ſhe faid, that ſhe was 
bound in friendſhip to make me ſome reparation. 
„Ah, Eloiſa! (ſaid I in a plaintive accent) I have 
enjoyed your company but for a moment; would you 


ſend 
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ſend me back to the Indies already? No (ſhe an. 
ſwered with a ſmile) but I would go thither in my 


turn.“ 


I told her that I * given you a a of my voy- 


age, of which I had brought her a cy for her per. 
uſal. She then inquired after you with great eager- 


neſs. I gave her an account of you, which I could 
not do without recounting the troubles I had under- 
gone, and the uneaſineſs I had occaſioned you. She 
was affected; ſhe began to enter into her own juſtifi. 
cation in a more ſerious tone, and to convince me that 
it was her duty to act as ſhe had done. Mr. Wolmar 
joined us in the middle of her diſcourſe, and what con 
founded me was, that ſhe proceeded in the ſame mang 
ner as if he had not been there. He could not forbear 
ſmiling, on diſcovering my aſtoniſhment. After {be 
concluded, You ſee (ſaid he) an inſtance of the fin- 


cerity which reigns in this houſe. If you mean to be 


virtuous, learn to copy it : it is the only requeſt I have 
to make, and the only leffon I would teach you. The 
firſt ſtep towards vice is to make a myſtery of actions 
innocent in themſelves, and whoever is fond of diſguiſe 
will ſooner or later have reaſon to conceal himſelf, One 
moral precept may ſupply the place of all the reſt, 
which is this: neither to ſay or do any thing, which 
you would not have all the world ſee and hear. For 
my part, I have always eſteemed that Roman above 
all other men, who wiſhed that his houſe was built in 


ſuch a manner, that the world 1 ſee all his tranſ- 


actions. 


4+ I have two propoſals (he OO to "OY to 


you. Chooſe freely that which you like beſt ; but 


accept either the one or the other.“ Then king his 
wife's 
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wife's hand and mine, and clofing them together he 
ſaid, © Our friendſhip commences from this moment; 
this forms the dear connection, and may it be indiſſo- 
luble. Embrace her as your fiſter and your friend 


treat her as ſuch conſtantly ; the more familiar you are 


with her, the better | ſhall eſteem you: but either be- 
have, when alone, as if I was preſent; or in my pre- 
ſence, as if I was abſent. This is all I defire. If you 
prefer the latter, you may choole it without any incon- 
venience; for as I reſerve to myſelf the right of inti- 
mating to you any thing which diſpleaſes me, ſo long 
as I am ſilent in that reſpe& you may be certain that I 
am not offended.” 

I ſhould have been greatly embarraſed wo this diſ- 
courſe two hours before, but Mr. Wolmar began to 
gain ſuch an aſcendancy over me, that his authority al- 
ready grew ſome what familiar to me. We all three 
entered once more into indifferent converſation, and 
every time I ſpoke to Eloiſa, I did not fail to addreſs 
her by the ſtyle of Madam. * Tell me ſincerely (ſaid 
her huſband at laſt, interrupting me) in your tete- d. ici 
party juſt now, did you call her Madam 2”. No 
(anſwered I ſomewhat diſconcerted) but politeneſs” — 
* Such politeneſs (he replied) is nothing but the maſk 
of vice; where virtue maintains its empire, it is un- 
neceſſary ; and I diſcard it. Call my wife Eloiſa in my 
preſence, or Madam when you are alone; it is indiffer- 
ent to me.” I began to know what kind of a man I 
had to deal with, and I reſolved always to keep my 
mind in ſuch a ſtate as to bear his examination. 

My body drooping with fatigue ſtood in need of re- 
freſhment, and my ſpirits required reſt; I found both 
one and the other at table. After ſo many years ab- 

5 ſence 
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ſence, and vexation, after ſuch tedious voyages, I ſaid 
to myſelf, in a kind of rapture, I am in company with 
Eloifa, I ſee her, I talk with her; I fit at table with 
her, ſhe views'me without inquietude, and entertains 
me without apprehenfions. Nothing interrupts our 
mutual ſatisfaction. Gentle and precious innocence, I 
never before reliſhed thy charms, and to-day, for the 
firſt time, my exiſtence ceales to be painful. 

At night, when I retired to reſt, I paſſed by their 
chamber; I ſaw them go in together; I proceeded to 
my own in a melancholy mood, and this moment was 
the leaſt agreeable to me of any I that day experien- 
ed. | 


Such, my lord, were the occurrences of this firſt in- 


terview, ſo paſſionately wiſhed for, and ſo dreadfully 
_ apprehended. I have endeavoured to collect myſelf 
fince J have been alone; I have compelled myſelf to 
{elf examination; but as I am not yet recovered from 
the agitation of the preceding day, it is impoſſible for 
me to. judge of the true ſtate of my mind. All that I 
know for certain, is, that if the nature of my affection 
for-her is not changed, at leaſt the mode of it is altered, 
for I am always. anxious to have a third perſon be- 
tween us, and I now dread being alone with her as 
much as I longed for it formerly. | 

I intend to go to Lauſanne in two or three days, for 
as yet I have but half ſeen Eloiſa, not having ſeen her 
couſin z that dear and amiable friend, to whom I am 
ſo much indebted, and who will always ſhare my friend- 
ſhip, my ſervices, my gratitude, and all the affections 
of my ſoul. On my return I will take the firſt oppor- 
tunity to give you a further account. I have need of 
your advice, and ſhall keep a ſtrict eye over my con- 


duct. 
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duct. I know my duty, and will diſcharge it. How- 
ever agreeable it may be to fix my reſidence in this 
houſe, I am determined, nay I have ſworn, that when 
I grow too fond of my abode, I will quit it immedi- 
ately. 


LETTER CXXVI. 


MRS. WOLMAL TO MRS, ORBE, 


Is you had been kind enough to have ſtaid ni us as 
long as we deſired, you would have had the pleaſure of 
embracing your friend before your departure. He 
came hither the day before yeſterday, and wanted to 
viſit you to-day z but the fatigue of his journey con- 
fines him to his room, and this morning he was let 
blood. Beſides, I was fully determined, in order to 
puniſh you, not to let him go ſo ſoon; and unleſs you 
will come hither, I aſſure you that it will be a long 
time before you ſhall ſee him. You know it would 
be very improper to let him ſee the in/eparables aſun- 
der. | | 
In truth, Clara, I cannot tell what idle apprehenſi- 
ons bewitched my mind with reſpect to his coming hi- 
ther, and I am aſhamed to have oppoſed it with ſuch 
obſtinacy. As much as I dreaded the ſight of him, 
I ſhould now be ſorry not to have ſeen him, for his 
preſence has baniſhed thoſe fears which yet diſturbed 
me, and which, by fixing my attention conſtantly on 


him, might at length have given me juſt cauſe of un- 


eaſineſs. I am ſo far from being apprehenſive of the 
affection I feel for him, that I believe I ſhould miſtruſt 
| myſelf 
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myſelf more was he leſs dear to me; but I love him 


as tenderly as ever, though my love is of a different 
nature. It is by comparing my preſent ſenſations with 
thoſe which his preſence formerly occaſioned, that I 
derive my ſecurity, and the difference of ſuch oppoſite 
ſentiments is perceived in proportion to their vivacity. 
With regard to him, though I knew him at the firſt 
glance, he nevertheleſs appeared to be greatly altered; 
and what I ſhould formerly have thought impoſſible, 


he ſeems, in many reſpects, to be changed for the bet- 


ter. On the firſt day, he diſcovered may ſymptoms of 
perplexity, and it was with great difficulty that I con- 
cealed mine from him. But it was not long before he 
recovered that free deportment and openneſs of manner 
which becomes his character. I had always ſeen him 
timid and baſhful; the fear of offending me, and per- 
haps the ſecret ſhame of aQting a part unbecomiug a 


man of honour, gave him an air of meanneſs and ſer- 


vility before me, which you have more than once very 


| juftly ridiculed. Inſtead of the ſubmiſſion of a ſlave, 


at preſent he has the reſpectful behaviour of a friend, 
who knows how to honour the object of his eſteem, 
He now communicates his ſentiments with freedom and 


' honeſty ; he is not afraid leſt his ſevere maxims of vir- 


tue ſhould claſh with his intereſt ; he is not apprehen- 
five of injuring himſelf or affecting me, by prailing what 
is commendable in itſelf, and one may perceive in all 


he fays the confidence of an honeſt man, who can de- 
pend upon himſelf, and who derives that approbation | 
from his own conſcience, which he formerly ſought for 


only in my looks. I find alfo, that experience has 
cured him of that dogmatical and peremptory air which 
men are apt to contract in their cloſets ; that he is leſs 

4 forward 
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forward to judge of mankind, fince he has obſerved. 
them more; that he is leſs ready to eſtabliſh general 
propoſitions, fince he has ſeen ſo many exceptions ; and 
that in general, the love of truth has baniſhed the ſpi- 
rit of ſyſtem : ſo that he is become leſs brilliant, but 
more rational; and one receives much more informa- 
tion from him, now he does not affect to be ſo wiſe. 

His figure likewiſe is altered, but neverthelefs not 
for the worſe ;z his countenance is more open, his de- 
portment more ſtately ; he has contracted a kind of 
martial air in his travels, which becomes him the bet- 
ter, as the lively and ſpirited geſture he uſed to expreſs 
when he was in earneft is now turned into a more 
grave and ſober demeanor. He is a ſeaman, whoſe ap- 
pearance is cold and phlegmatic, but whoſe diſcourſe is 
fiery and impetuous. Though he is turned of thirty 
he has the look of a young man, and joins all the ſpirit 
of youth to the dignity of manhood. His complexion 
is entirely altered; he is almoſt as black as a Negroe, 
and very much marked with the ſmall-pox. My dear, 
I muſt own the truth ; I am uneaſy -whenever I view 
thoſe marks, and I catch myſelf * at them very 
often in ſpite of me. 

I think I can diſcover that if I am curious in exa- 
mining him, he is not leſs attentive in viewing me. 
After ſo long an abſence, it is natural to contemplate 
each other with a kind of curiofity ; but if this curio- 
lity may be thought to retain any thing of our former 
eagerneſs, yet what difference is there in the manner 
as well as the motive of it! If our looks do not meet 
ſo often, we nevertheleſs view each other with more 
freedom. We ſeem to examine each other alternate- 


ly * a kind of tacit agreement, Each perceives, as 
| x it 
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whether, though no longer blinded by paſſion, we do 


former choice? Be it as it may, I repeat it without a 


I think they deſerve applauſe ; I ſhould bluſh not to 
perceive them, and conſider it as a defect in my cha. 
racter, and the ſymptom of a bad diſpoſition. With 
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us, and, ſince he has ſeen him, believes, from his own 
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it were, when it is the other's turn, and looks a differ. : 
ent way, to give the other an opportunity. Though MW © 
free from the emotions I formerly felt, yet how is it poſ- {MW © 
ſible to behold with indifference one who inſpired the V 
tendereſt paſſion, and who, to this hour, is the object f 
of the pureſt affection? Who knows whether ſelf. love t. 
does not endeavour to juſtify paſt errors? Who knows, ft 


not both flatter ourſelves, by ſecretly approving our 


bluſh, that I feel a more tender affection for him, which 
will endure to the end of my life. I am fo far from re. 
proaching myſelf for harbeuring theſe ſentiments, that 


reſpect to him, I dare believe, that next to virtue he 
loves me beyond any thing in the world. I perceive 
that he thinks himſelf honoured by my eſteem ; I in 
my turn will regard his in the ſame light, and will me- 
rit its continuance. Yes! if you ſaw with what ten- 
derneſs he careſſes my children; if you knew what 
pleaſure he takes in talking of you, you would find, 
Clara, that I am (till dear to him. | 

What increaſes my confidence in the opinion we 
both entertain of him, is that Mr. Wolmar joins with 


obſervations, all that we have reported to his advan- 


tage. He has talked of him much theſe two evenings oY 
paſt, congratulating himſelf on account of the meaſures wil 
he has taken, and rallying me for my oppoſition. ** No hoy 
(ſaid be, yeſterday), we will not ſuffer ſo worthy a mat z 
5 : to | In 


to miſtruſt himſelf; we will teach him to have more 
confidence in his own vittue, and perhaps we may one 
day or other reap the fruits of our preſeat endeavours 
with more advantage than you imagine. For the pre- 
ſent, I muſt tell you that I am pleaſed with his charac - 
ter, and that I eſteem him particularly for one circum - 
ſtance, which he little ſuſpects, that is, the reſerve with 
which he behaves towards me. The leſs. friendſhip- 
he expreſſes for me, the more he makes me his friend; 
I] cannot tell you how much I dreaded leſt he ſhould 
load me with careſſes. This was the firſt trial I pre - 
pared for him: there is yet another by which I intend. 
to prove tick and after that T ſhall ceaſe all further 
examination.”—* As to the circumſtance yon men- 
tioned (ſaid 1 ; it only proves the frankneſs of his dif- 
poſition ; for he would never reſolve to put on a pliant 
and ſubmiſſive air before my father, though it was ſo 
much his intereſt, and I ſo often entreated him to do 
it. I faw with concern that his behaviour deprived 
him of the only reſource, and yet could not diſlike him 
for nat being able to play the hypoctite on any occa · 
fion.”—* The caſe is very different (replied my huſ- 
band) : there is a natural antipathy between your fa- 
ther and him, founded on the, oppoſition of their ſenti- 
ments, With regard-to myſelf, who have no ſymptoms | 
or prejudices, I am certain that he can have no natural | 
averſion to me, No one can hate me; a man without 
paſſions cannot inſpire any one with an averſion to- 
wards him : but I deprived him of the object of his 
wiſhes, which he will not readily forgive. He will, 
however, conceive the ſtronger affection for me, when 
he is perfectly convinced that the injury I have done 
him does not prevent me from Nane wan bim with 
Vor. II. R . 
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eye of kindneſs. If he n me e would be 
euere il if 20 never Wr me, he will be a mon- 
ſter. i „ 

Such, my dear aids he: dd . are in, rad 
Fbegin/to think that Heaven will bliſs the integrity of 


our hearts, and the kind intentions of my huſband. 


But I am too kind to you in entering into all theſe de- 
tails; you de not deſerve that I ſhould take ſuch plea- 
ſure in converſing with you; but I am determined to 


tell you no more, and if you deſire further mn. 


er beg come 7-28 to receive it. 


* 1 pry dat you. 1 with what 
has, paſſed with reſpect to the ſubje& of this letter. 
Yau know with what indulgence Mr. Wolmar receiv- 
ed the late confeſſion which our friend's unexpected 
return obliged me to make. You ſaw. with what, ten- 


derneſs he endeavoured to dry up my tears, and diſpel 


my ſhame. Whether, as you reaſonably conjectured, 
1 told him nothing new, or Whether he was really at- 
fected by a proceeding which nothing but ſincere re- 


pentance could dictate, he has not only continued to 


live with me as before, but he even ſeems to have in- 
creaſed. his attention, his confidence, and eſteem, as if 
he meant, by his kindneſs, to repay the confuſion which 


my confeſſion colt m. My dear Clara, you know my 


heart; judge then what an impreſſion ſuch a conduct 
muſt ee 1 1 


As ſoon as 1 found chat a was pr WON let 


our, old friend. come hither, I reſolved, on my part, to 


take the beſt precautions I could contrive againſt my. 


ſelf: which was, to chooſe my huſband himſelf for my 
confidant ;. to, hold no particular converſation which I 


did not communicate to him, and to write no letter 
5 Wh'ch 
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which 1 did not ſhow to him. I even made it a part 
of my duty to write every letter asf it was nat in- 
tended for his inſpection, and aſterwaftls to ſhow it to 
him. Vou will find an article in this which was pen- 
ned on this principle; if while I was writing I could 
not forbear thinking that he might read ir, yet my con- 
ſcience, bears witneſs that I did not alter a ſingle word 
on that account ; but when I ſhowed him my letter, he 
bantered me, and had not the civility to read it, 

| I confeſs that I was ſomewhat piqued at his refuſal z 
as if he had doubted my honour. My emotion did not 
eſcape his notice, and this moſt open and: generous man 
ſoon removed my apprehenſion. * Confeſs (ſaid he) 
that you have ſaid leſs concerning me than uſual in 
that letter. I owned; was it decent to ſay much of 
of him, when I dend to ſhow him what I had writ- 
ten? Well (he replied, with a ſmile) J had ra- 


ther that you would talk of me more, and not know 


what you fay of me.” Afterwards, he contidued, in a 
more ſerious tone: Marriage (ſaid he) is too grave 
and ſolemn a ſtate to admit of that free communication 
which tender friendſhip allows. The latter connection 
often happily contributes to moderate the rigour of the 
former; and it may be reaſonable in ſome caſes for a 
virtuous and diſcreet woman to ſeek for that comfort, 
intelligence, and ad vice from a faithful confidant, which 
it might not be proper for her to deſire of her huſband. 
Though nothing paſſes between you but what you 
would chooſe to communicate, yet take care not to 
make it a duty, leſt that duty ſhould become a reſtraint 
upon you, and your correſpondence grow leſs agreeable 
by being more diffuſive, Believe me, the open-heart- 
ed ſincerity of friendſhip is reſtrained by t the preſence. 
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of a F whoever i it be. There are. a thouſand ſe. 


crets of which three friends ought to participate; but 
which cannot be-communicated but between two. You 
may impart the ſame things to your friend and to your 
huſband, but you do not relate. them in the ſame man- 


ner; and if you will confound- theſe diſtinctions, the 
conſequence will be, that your letters will be addreſſed 


more to me than her, and that you will not be free 
from ' reſtraint either with one or the other. It is as 


much for my own intereſt as for your's that I urge 


theſe reaſons. . Do not you perceive that you are al- 


ready, with good reaſon, apprehenſive of the indelicacy 


of praiſing me to my face? Why will you deprive 
yourſelf of the pleaſure of acquainting your friend how 


tenderly you love your huſband, and me of the ſatiſ. 


faction of ſuppoſing, that in your moſt private inter- 
courſes, you take delight in ſpeaking well of me! 
Eloiſa! Eloiſa! (he added, preſſing my hand, and 
looking at me with tenderneſs) why will you demean 
yourſelf, by taking precautions ſo unworthy of you, 
and will you never learn to make a true eſtimate of 


your own worth?“ 
My dear friend, it 1s impoſiible to tell you * this 


incomparable man behaves to me: I no longer bluſhin 
his preſence. - Spite of my frailty, he lifts me above 


myſelf, and, by dint of repoſing confidence in me, 
teaches me to deſerve it. 


"I LETTER 
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THE ANSWER, 


Istross BCE! our traveller returned, and have I not yet 
ſeen him at my feet, loaded with the ſpoils of America? 
But it is not him, I aſſure you, whom I accuſe of this 
delay; ; for I am ſenſible it is as grie vous to him as to 
me: but I find that he has not ſo thoroughly forgotten 
his former ftate of ſervility as you pretend, and I com- 
plain leſs of his neglect, than of your tyranny. It is 
very extraordinary in you, indeed, to deſire ſuch a 
prude as I am to make the firſt advances, and run to 
ſalute a ſwarthy pock-fretten face, which has paſſed 
four times under the line. But you make me ſmile to 
ſee you in ſuch haſte to ſcold, for fear I ſhould begin 
firſt, 1 ſhould be glad to know what pretence you 
have to make ſuch an attempt? Quarrelling is my ta- 
lent, I take pleaſure in it, I acquit myſelf to a mira- 
cle, and it becomes me; but you, my dear couſin, are 
a mere novice at this work. If you did but know how 
graceful you appear in the act of confeſſion, how lovely 
you look with a ſupplicating eye, and an air of confu- 
fion, inſtead of ſcolding, you would ſpend your days ir 
aſking pardon, were it only out of coquetry. | 

For the preſent, you muſt aſk my pardon in every 
reſpect. A fine project truely, to chooſe a huſband 
for a confidant, and a more obliging precaution indeed 
for a friendſhip fo ſacred as apt Thou faithleſs friend, 
and puſillanimous woman! on whom can you depend, 


if you miſtruſt yourſelf and me? Can you, without of- 
8 & 2 fence: 
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fenſe to both, conſidering the ſacred tie under which you 
live, ſuſpect your own inclinations and my indulgence? 
I am amazed that the very idea of admitting a third 
perſon into the tittle-tattle ſecrets of two women did 
not diſguſt you ? As for my part, I love to prattle with 
you at my eaſe, but if I thought that the eye of man 
ever pryed into my letters, I ſhould no longer have 
any pleaſure in correſponding with you ; ſuch a reſerve 
would inſenſibly introduce a coldneſs between us, and 

we ſhould have no more regard for each other than 
two indifferent women, To what inconveniences your 
filly diſtruſt would have expoſed us, if your hyſhand 
had not been wiſer than you. 

He aQed very diſcreetly in not AR yopr letter, 
Perhaps he would have been leſs {atisfied with it than 
you imagine, and leſs than I am myſelf, who am bet- 
ter capable of judging. of your preſent condition, by 
the ſtate in which I have. ſeep you formerly. All thoſe 
contemplative ſages who have paſſed their lives in the 
ſtudy of the human heart, are leſs acquainted with the 
real ſymptoms of love than the moſt ſhallow woman, if 
ſhe has any ſenſibility. Mr. Wolmar would immediately 
have obſerved, that our friend was the ſubje& of your 
whole letter, and he would not have ſeen the poſt- 
| ſcript, in which you do not once mention him. If you 
bad written, this poſtſcript ten years ago, my dear, I 
cannot tell how you would have managed, but your 
friend would certainly have been crowded into ſome 
corner, [eſpecially as there was no huſband: to over- 
look 1 aw | 

Mr, Wolmar 3 have een eher with what 
, attention you examined his gueſt, and the pleaſure you 


take in deſcribing his perſon z, but, he might devour 
Elgto, 
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: | ' + MORN 
Plato and Ariſtotle, before he would know that we 
lool at a lover, but do not examine him. All exami- 
nation requires a degree of indifference, which we 
never feel when we behold the object of our paſſion. 

In ſhort, he would imagine that all the alterations 
you remark might have eſcaped another, and I, on the 
contrary, was afraid of ſinding that they had eſcaped 
you. However your gueſt may'be altered from what 
he was, he, would appear the ſame, if your affeclions 
were not altered. You turn away your eyes whenever 

he looks at you; this is a very good ſymptom. You 

turn them away, couſin ? You do not now caft tbem 
down? Surely you have not miſtaken one word for an- 
other. Do you think that our inn would baus 
perceived this diſlinction?: 

There is another circumſtance very likely to diſturb 
a huſband; it is a kind of tenderneſs and affection 
which - ſtill remains in your ſtyle, when you ſpeak of 
the object who was once ſo dear to you, One who- 
reads your letters or hears you ſpeak, ought to be, well 
acquainted with you, not-to be miſtaken with. regard 
to your ſentiments; he ought to know that it is only 
a friend of whom you are ſpeaking, or that you ſpeak 
in the ſame manner of all your friends; but as to that, 
it is the natural effect of your diſpoſition, with which 
your huſband is too well acquainted to be alarmed. 
How is it poſſible but that, in a mind of ſuch tender- 
neſs, pure friendſhip will, bear ſome reſemblance to 
love? Pray obſerve, my dear couſin, that all I ſay to 
you on this head ought to inſpire you with freſh cour 
rage: your conduct is diſcreet, and that is a great deal; 
I uſed to truſt only to your virtue, but I begia now to 


rely on your reaſon; I conſider your.cure.at-preſent, | 
L 4 | though 
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though not perfect, yet as eaſy to be b Fe and 
you have now made a ſufficient progreſs, to render you 
inexcuſable if you do not complete it. 

Before I came to your poſtſcript, I remarked the 
paſſage which you had the fincerity not to ſuppreſs or 
alter, though conſcious that it would be open to your 
huſband's inſpection. I am certain, that if he had read 
it, it would, if poſſible, have doubled his eſteem for 
you; nevertheleſs it would have given him no great 


_ pleaſure. Upon the whole, your letter was very well 


calculated to make him place an entire confidence in 
your conduct, but at the ſame time it tended to give 
him uneaſineſs with reſpe& to your inclinations, I 


| own, thoſe marks of the {mall-pox, which you view 


fo much, give me ſome apprehenſions; love never yet 
contrived a more dangerous diſguiſe. I know that 
this would be of no conſequence to any other ; but al- 
ways remember, Eloiſa, that ſhe who was not to be 
ſeduced by the youth and fine figure of her lover, was 
Joſt when ſhe reflected on the ſufferings be had endured 
for her. Providence, no doubt, intended that he 


| thould retain the marks of that diſtemper, to exerciſe 
your virtue, and that you ſhould be free from them, in 
order to put his to the proof. 


I come now to the principal ſubject of your letter; f 
you know that on the receipt of our Friend's, I flew to 
you immediately; it was a matter of importance. But 


at preſent, if you knew in what difficulties that ſhort 


2bſence has involved me, and how many things I have 
to do at once, you would be ſenfible how impoſlible it 
is for me to leave my houſe again, without expoſing 
myſelf to freſh inconveniencies,- and putting myſelf 


under A eg: of paſling the winter here again, 
which 


which is neither for your intereſt or mine. Is it not 


better to deprive ourſelves of the pleaſures of a haſty 
interview of two or three days, that we may be toge- 
ther for fix months? I imagine, likewiſe, that it would 
not be improper for me to have a little particular and. 
private converſation ,with our philoſopher : partly to- 


: ſound his inclinations and confirm his mind; partly to- 


give him ſome uſeful advice with regard to the con- 
duct he ſhould obſerve towards your huſband, and even 
towards you; for I do not ſuppoſe that you can talk 
to him with freedom on that ſubje&, and I can per- 
ceive, even from your letter, that he has need of 
counſel. We have been ſo long uſed to govern him, 
that we are in conſcience reſponſible for his behaviour; 
and till he has regained the free uſe of his reaſon, we- 
muſt ſupply the deficiency. For my own part, it is a 
charge I. hall always undertake with pleaſure; for he 
has paid ſuch deference to my advice as I ſhall- never 
forget; and fince my huſband is no more, there is not 
a man in the world whom I eſteem: and love ſo much 
as himſelf, I have likewiſe reſerved for him the plea - 
ſure of doing me ſome little ſervices here. I have a 
great many papers in confuſion, which he will help 
me to regulate, and I have ſome troubleſome affairs in. 
hand, in. which I. ſhall have occaſion for his diligence: 
and underſtanding. As to the reſt, I-do not propoſe 
to detain him above five or fix days at moſt, and per- 
haps I may ſend him to you the next day. For I have 
too much vanity to wait till he is ſeized with impa- 


tience to return, and I have too much diſcernment to- 


be deceived in that caſe. 

Do not fail, therefore, as ſoon as he is recovered, 
to ſend him to me; that is, to let him come, or I ſhall: | 
od rive. 


5 
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give over-all raillery. You know very well; that if 1 
laugh whilſt I cry, and yet am not the leſs in affliftion, | 
ſo I laugh likewiſe at the ſame time that I ſcold, and 
yet am not the leſs in a paſſion. If you are diſcreet, 
and do things with a good grace, I promiſe you that I 
will ſend him back to you with a pretty little preſent, 
which will give you pleaſure, and a great deal of plea- 
ſare ; but if you ſuffer me to languith with impatience, 
1 18 you that mo ſhall have nothing. 


P. a z tell me, FED our. n ſmoke? 
Does he ſwear? Does he drink brandy? Does he wear 
a, great cutlaſs ? Has he the look of a Buccaneer ? Oh! 
how I long to ſee what ſort of an air a man has who, 


comes. from the 9 : 
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Hears! take back your ſlave, my dear OE in. He 
has been mine for theſe eight days paſt, and he bears 
his chains with ſo good a grace, that he ſeems formed 
for captivity. Return me thanks that I did not keep 
him fill eight days longer; for, without offence to 
you, if I had kept him till he began to grow tired of 
me, I ſhould not have ſent him back ſo ſoon. I there- 
fore detained him without any ſcruple; but I was ſo 
ſcrupulous, however, that I durſt not let him lod ge in 
my houſe. I have ſometimes perceived in myſelf that 
| haughtineſs' of ſoul, which diſdains ſervile, ceremonies, 
and which is ſo conſiſtent with; virtue. In this inſtance, 


however, I have been more reſerved ah uſual, with- 
a ; aut 
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out knowing why : and alk that I know for certain is, 
that I am more ae neh to . than to PE ad 
reſerve. 1 

But can you gueſs what 1 bed our friend' to ſtay 
here ſo patiently ? Firſt, he had the pleaſure of my 
company, and I preſume that circumſtance alone was 
ſufficient to make him patient. Then he ſaved me a2 
great deal of confuſion, and was of ſervice to me in my 
buſineſs; a friend is never tired of ſuch offices. A 
third reaſon, which you have probably conjectured, 
though you pretend not to know it, is, that he talked 
to me about you; and if we ſubtract the time employ- 
ed in this converſation from the whole time which he 
has paſſed here, you will find that there is very little 
remaining to be placed to my account. But what an 
odd whim, to leave you, in order to have the pleaſure 
of talking of you! Not ſo odd as may be imagined. 
He is under conſtraint in your company ; he muſt be 
continually upon his guard ; the leaſt indiſcretion would 
become a crime, and in thoſe dangerous moments, 
minds endued with ſentiments of honour never fail to 
recolle& their duty; but when we are remote from 
the object of our affections, we may indulge ourſelves 
with feaſting our imaginations. If we ſtifle an idea 
when it becomes criminal, why ſhould we reproach 
ourſelves for having entertained it when-it was not ſo? 
Can the pleaſing recollection of innocent pleaſures ever 
be a crime? This, I imagine, is a way of reaſoning, _ 
which you will not acquieſce in, but which, nevertheleſs 
may be admitted. He began, as I may ſayy to run over 
the whole courſe of his former affections. The days 
of his youth paſſed over a ſecond time in our coverſa- 


tion. He renewed all his confidence in me; he re- 
L6 5 called 
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called the happy time, in which he was permitted to 


love you; he painted to my imagination all the charms 
of an innocent paſſion Without doubt, he embel- 


liſhed them! __. 

He ſaid little of his preſent condition with. regard to 
you, and what he mentioned rather denoted reſpe& 
and admiration, than love; ſo that I have the plea- 
ſure to think that he will return, much more confident 

as to the nature of his affections than when he came 


hither. Not but that, when you are the ſubject, one 
may perceive at the bottom of that ſuſceptible mind a 


certain tenderneſs, which friendſhip alone, though not 
leſs affecting, ſtill expreſſes in a different manner; but 
I have long obſerved, that it is impoſſible to ſee you, 
or to think of you with indifference ; and if to that 
general affection which the fight of you inſpires, we 
add the more tender impreſſion which an indelible re- 
collection muſt have left upon his mind, we ſhall find 
that it is difficult, and almoſt impoflible, that, with the 
moſt rigid virtue, he ſhould be otherwiſe than he is. 
I have fully interrogated him, carefully obſerved him, 
and watched him. narrowly; I have examined him 
with the utmoſt attention. I cannot read his inmof} 
thoughts, nor do I believe them more intelligible to 
himſelf: but I can anſwer, at leaſt, that he is ſtruck 


with a ſenſe of his duty and of. yours, and that the idea 


of -Eloiſa abandoned and contemptible, would be more 
horrid than, his own annihilation. My dear couſin, I 
have but. one piece of advice to give you, and I defire 
you to.attend to it—avoid any detail concerning what 
is paſſed, and I will take upon me. to * for the 
future. 


What. 
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With regard to the reſtitution i you mentioned, 
you mfiſt think no more of it. After having exhauſt- 
ed all the reaſons I could ſuggeſt, I entreated him, 
preſſed him, conjured him, but in vain. I pouted, I 
even kiſſed him, I took hold of both his hands, and 
would have fallen on my knees to bim, if he would 
have ſuffered me; but he would not ſo much as hear 
me. He carried the obſtinacy of his humour ſo far, 
as to ſwear that he would ſooner confent never to ſee 
you again, chan part with your picture. At laſt, in a 
fit of paſſion, he made me feel it. It was next his 
heart. There (ſaid he, with a figh which almoſt 
ſtopped his breath), there is the picture, the only com- 
fort I have left, and of which nevertheleſs you would 
deprive me: be aſſured that it thall never be torn from 
me, but at the expence of my life.” Believe me, 
Eloiſa, we had better be diſcreet, and ſuffer him to 
keep the picture. After all, where is the importance? 
His obſtinacy will be his puniſhment. 
After he had thoroughly unburdened and eaſed his 
mind, he appeared ſo compoſed, that I ventured to 
talk to him about his ſituation. I found that neither 
time nor reaſon had made any alteration in his ſyſtem, 
and that he confined his whole ambition to the paſſing 
his life in the ſervice of Lord B——, I could not but 
approve ſuch honourable intentions, fo conſiſtent with 
his character, and ſo becoming that gratitude which is 
due to ſuch unexhauſted kindneſs. He- told me that 
you were of the ſame opinion; but that Mr. Wolmar 
was ſilent. A ſudden thought ſtrikes me. From your 
huſband's ſingular condu&, and other ſymptoms, I ſuf- 
pet that he has ſome ſecret deſign upon our friend, 
which he does not diſcloſe. Let us leave him ta him- 
ſelf, 
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ſelf, and truſt to his diſcretion. The manner in which: t 
he behaves ſufficiently proves, that, if my conjecture b 


is right, he meditates nothing but what will be for the 
advantage of the perſon about whom he has taken ſuch | © 


uncommon pains. 


You gave a very juſt deſcription of his figure and h 

of his manners, which proves that you have obſerved. 5 

him more attentively than I ſhould have imagined. t 
f But do not you find that his continued anxieties have f 
rendered his countenance more expreſſive than it ufed. bs 
| to be? Notwithſtanding the account you gave me, I hy 
was afraid to find him tinctured with that affected po- B 

liteneſs, . thoſe apiſh manners, which people ſeldom fail di 

to contract at Paris, and which, in the round of trifles th 

which employ an indolent day, are vainly diſplayed = 

under different modes. Whether it be that ſome minds 2 


are not ſuſceptible of this poliſh, or whether the ſea air 
entirely effaced it, I could not diſcover in him the to 
leaſt marks of affectation; and all the zeal he expreſſed ph 
for me ſeemed to flow entirely from the dictates of his 
heart. He talked to me about my poor huſband; but to 
inſtead of comforting me, he choſe to join with me in 
bewailing him, and never once attempted to make any 
fine ſpeeches on the ſubject. He careſſed my daugh- den 
ter, but inſtead of admiring her as I do, he reproached Il ©" 
me with her failings, and, like you, complained that 


ſpoiled her; he entered into my concerns with great : 
zeal, and was ſeldom. of my opinion in any reſpect. 8 
Moreover, the wind might have blown my eyes out, rule 
before he would have thought of drawing a curtain; [ thin 
might have been fatigued to death in going from one MW" 

| | tenc 
room to another, before he would have had gallantry ho 
enough to have ſtretched out his hand, covered with Wy, 
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the kirt of his coat, to ſupport me: my fan lay upon 
the ground yeſterday for more than a ſecond, and he 
did not fly from the bottom of the room, as if he was 


going to ſnatch it out of the fire. In the morning, be- 


- 


fore he game to viſit me, he never once ſent te inquire - 
| how I did. When we are walking together, he does 
not affect to have his hat nailed upon his head, to ſhow. 


that he knows the pink of the mode . At table, I 


frequently aſked him for his ſnuff: date which he al- 


ways gave me in his hand, and never preſented it upon 
a plate, like a ine gentlemau; or rather like a footman. 


He did not fail to drink my health twice at leaſf at 
dinner, and I will lay a wager, that if he ſtays with us 
this winter, we ſhall ſee him ſit round the fire with us, 
and warm himſelf like an old cit. You laugh, couſin; 
but ſhow me one of our gallants newly arrived from- 


Paris, who preſerves the ſame manly deportment. As 


to the reſt, I think you muſt allow that our philoſo- 
pher is altered for the worſe in one reſpect, which is, 


that he takes rather more notice of people who ſpeak 


to him, which he cannot do but to your prejudice; 
nevertheleſs, I hope that I ſhall be able to reconcile 


him to Madam Belon. For my part, I think him al- 
tered for the better, becauſe he is more ſerious than 
ever. My dear, take great care of him till my arri- 

715 ON e 


At Paris, they pique themſelves on rendering ſociety eaſy and 


conimodious; and this eaſe is made to conſiſt of a great number of 


rules, equally important with the above. In good company, every 

thing is regulated according to form and order. All theſe ce- 

remonies are in and out of fafliion as quick as lightning. The ſci- 
tence of polite life conſiſts in being always upon the watch, to ſeize: 
hem a they, By, to affect chem, and ſhow that we are acquaint» 
cd with the mode of the day. 
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val. He is juſt the man I could with to have the Plex. 
ſure of plaguing all day long. 

Admire my diſcretion ; I have taken. no notice yet 
of the preſent I ſent you, and which is an earneſt of 
another to come. But you have received it before you 
opened my letter, and you know how much, and with 
what reaſon I idolize it; you, whoſe avarice is ſo anxi. 
ous about this preſent, you muſt acknowledge that J 
have performed more than I promiſed. Ah! the dear 
little creature! While you are reading this, the is al. 
ready in your arms; ſhe is happier than her mother; 
but in two months time I ſhall be happier than ſhe, for 
I ſhall be more ſenſible of my. felicity. Alas! dear 
couſin, da. not you poſſeſs me wholly already. ? Where 
you and my daughter are, what part of me is wanting 
There ſhe is, the dear little infant; take her as your 
own; I give her up; I put her into your hands; [ 
conſign all maternal authority over to you; correct my 
failings; take that charge upon yourſelf, of which 1 


acquitted myſelf ſo little to your liking : hencefor- 


Ward, be as a mother to her, who is one day to be your 
daughter in- law; and to render her dearer to me ſtill, 
make another Eloiſa of her if poſſible. She is like 
you in the face already; as to her temper, I gueſs that 
| ſhe will be grave and thoughtful ;_ when. you have cor- 
rected thoſe little caprices which I have been accuſed 
of encouraging, you will find that my daughter will 
give herſelf the airs of my couſin; but ſhe will be hap- 
pier than Elo#a in having lefs tears to ſhed, and lef 
ſtruggles to encounter. Do you know that. ſhe cannot 
be any longer without her little M—, and that it i 
partly for that reaſon I ſend her back? I had a con- 
vorſation with her- yeſterday, which threw our friend 

' into 
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into an immoderate fit of laughing. Firſt, ſhe leaves 
me without the leaſt regret; I, who am her humble 
ſervant- all day long, and can deny her nothing ſhe aſks 
for; and you, of whom ſhe is afraid, and who anſwer 
her No twenty times a day ; you, by way of excellence, 
are her little mama, whom ſhe viſits with pleaſure, and 
whoſe denials ſhe likes better than all my fine preſents : 
when I told her that I was going to ſend her to you, ſhe 
was tranſported, as you may imagine; but to perplex 
her, I told her that you in return was to ſend me little 
M— in her ſtead, and that was not agreeable to her. 
She was quite at a nonplus, and aſked what 1 would 
do with him. I told her that I would take him to my- 
ſelf : ſhe began to pout. Harriet (ſaid I) won't you 
give up your little M— to me ??—* No. (faid ſhe, 
ſomewhat coldly.) © No? But if I won't give him 
up neither, who ſhall ſettle it between us? Mama, 
my little mama ſhall ſettle it.“ Then I ſhall have 
the r for you know ſhe will do whatever 1 
deſire..—“ Oh, but mama will do nothing but what 
is right!“ And do you think I ſhould deſire what's 
wrong ?” The ly little jade began to ſmile. But 
after all (I continued) for what reaſon ſhould ſhe re- 
fuſe to give me little M— ?““ Becauſe he is not 
fit for you.“ And why is he not fit for me? (An- 
other areh ſmile, as full of meaning as the former.) 
Tell me honeſtly, is-it not becauſe you think me too 
old for him?“ No, mama, but he is too young for 
Jou,” , , . + + + This from a child but ſeven years 
old. 

I amuſed oyſelf with piquing "wy ſtill 2 
„My dear Harriet (ſaid I, aſſuming a ſerious air) I 


allure you that he 1s not fit or; you neither,” © Why 
ſo 2"? 


ſo?” (ſhe cried, as if ſhe had been ſuddenly alarmed.) 
* Becauſe he is too giddy for you.“ Oh, mama, 
is that all? I will make him wiſe.—* But if unforty. 


nately he ſhould _—_ you fooliſh.”—** Then, mama, 


I ſhould be like you.”—* Like me, impertinence?“— 
Ves, mama, you are 2 all day that you are 
fooliſbly fond of me..“ Well then, I will be fool. 
thly fond of him, thats is all.?“ 

T know you don't approve of this pretty . and 
41. you will ſoon know how to check it. Neither 
will I juſtify it, though I own it delights me; but [ 
only mention it, to convince you that my daughter i; 
already in love with her little M, and that if he is 
two years younger, ſhe is not unworthy of that autho- 
rity which ſhe may claim by. right of ſeniority, I per. 


eeive likewiſe, by oppoſing your example and my own 


to that of your poor mother's, that where the woman 
governs the houſe is not the worſe managed. Farewell, 
my dear friend; farewell, my conſtant companion! 
The time is approaching, and Fon vintage ſhall not be 
1 without e.. 


err 
TO LORD 5B. | | — 0 


Wuar pleaſures, too late enjoyed (alas! enjoyed tes 
late) have I tafted theſe three weeks paſt: How de' 
lightful to paſs one day in the boſom of calm friendſhip, 
ſecure from the tempeſts of impetuous paſſion ! What : 
pleaſing and affecting ſcene, my lord, is a plain and 
well-regulated family, where order, peace, and inno- 
cence reign throughout; * TO without pomp -or re- 


tinue, 
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l.) tinue, every thing is aſſembled which can contribute 
to the real felicity of mankind! The country, the re- 
tw WF tirement, the ſeaſon, the vaſt body of water which 
opens to my view, the wild proſpe& of the mountains, 
every thing conſpires te recal to my mind the delight- 
ful iſland of Tinian. I flatter myſelf that the carneſt 
prayers which I there ſo often repeated are now ac- 
compliſhed, I live bere agreeably to my taſte, and en- 
joy ſociety ſuitable to my liking. I only want the 
company of two perſons to complete. my W and 
I hope to ſee them here ſoon. 

In the mean time, till you and Mrs. * come to 
perfect thoſe charming and innocent pleaſures which I 
begin to reliſh here, I will endeavour, by way of de- 
tail, to give you an idea of that domeſtic economy 
which proclaims the happineſs of the maſter and miſ- 
treſs. and communicates their felicity to every one un- 
der their roof. I hope that my refle tions may one 
day be of uſe to you, with reſpect to the project you 
e have in view, and this 8 9 E a me to r 

them. | 

I need not give you a deſcription. of Clarens ee 

You know it, You can tell how delightful it is, what 

intereſting recollections it preſents to my mind; you. 

can judge how dear it muſt be to me, both on account 

of the preſent ſcenes it exhibits, and of thoſe which it 
recals to my mind. Mrs. Wolmar, with good reaſon, 
prefers this abode to that of Etange, a ſuperb and mag» 
nificent caſtle, but old, inconvenient, and gloomy, its. 
fituation being far inferior to the country round Cla- 
rens. ; 25 2980 784 
Since Mr. and Mrs. Wolmar have fixed their reſi. 


ence here, they have conperted, to uſe every thing 
which. 
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which ſerved only for ornament: it is no longer a houſe 


for ſhow, but for convenience. They have ſhut up ; 
long range of rooms, to alter the inconvenient fituation 


of the doors; they have cut off others that were over. 


ſized, that the apartments might be better diftri. 
bated. Inſtead of rich and antique furniture, they 


have ſubſtituted what is neat and convenient. Every 


thing here is pleaſant and agreeable ; every thing 
breathes an air of plenty and propriety, without any 
appearance of pomp and luxury. There is not a ſingle 
room, in which you do not immediately recolle& that 
you are in the country, but in which, nevertheleſs, you 
will find all the conveniencies you meet with in town, 
The ſame alterations are obſervable without doors, 


The yard has been enlarged at the expence of the 


coach-houſes. Inſtead of an old tattered billiard- table, 
they have made a fine preſs, and the ſpot which uſed to 
be filled with ſcreaming peacocks, which they have 
parted with, is converted into a dairy. The kitchen- 
garden was too ſmall for the kitchen; they have made 
another out of a flower-garden, but ſo convenient, and 
ſo well laid out, that the ſpot, thus transformed, looks 
more agreeable to the eye than before. Inſtead of the 
mournful yews which covered the wall, they have 
planted good fruit-trees. In the room of the uſeleſs 
Indian b/ach-berry, fine young mulberry-trees now be- 
gin to ſhade the yard, and they have planted two rows 
of walnut-trees quite to the road, in the place of ſome 
old -linden-trees which bordered the avenue. They 
have throughout ſubſtituted the uſeful in the room of 
the agreeable, and yet the agreeable has gained by the 
alteration, For my own-part, at leaſt, I think that 


the noiſes in the yard, ſuch as the crowing of the cocks, 


the 
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the Pute of the cattle, the hank of the carts; the 
rural repaſts, the return of the huſbandmen, and all the 
train of ruſtic economy, give the houſe a more lively, 
animated, and gay appearance, than it had 1 in its for- 


mer ſtate of mournful dignity. 
Their eſtate is not out upon leaſe, but chews are their 


own farmers, and the cultivation of it employs a great 


deal of their time, and makes a great part both of their 
pleaſure and profit. - The manor of Etange is nothing 
but meadow, paſture, and wood: but the produce of 
Clarens conſiſts. of vineyards, which are conſiderable 
objects, and in which the difference of culture pro- 
duces more ſenſible effects than in corn; Which is a 
further reaſon' why, i in point of economy, they ſhould 
prefer the latter as a place of reſidence. | Nevertheleſs, 
they generally go to Etange every year at harveſt- 
time, and Mr. Wolmar viſits it frequently. It is a 
maxim with them, to cultivate their lands to the ut- 
moſt they will-produce, not for the ſake of extraordi- 
nary profit, but as the means of employing more hands. 
Mr. Wolmar maintains, that the produce of the earth 
is in proportion to the number of hands employed ; the 
better it is tilled, the more it yields; and the ſurplus 
of its produce furniſhes the means of cultivating it ſtill 
further; the more it is ſtocked with men and cattle, the 
greater abundance it yields for their ſupport. No one 
can tell, ſays he, where this continual and reciprocal 
increaſe of produce and of labour may end. On the 
contrary, land negleRed loſes its fertility, the fewer 
men a country produces, the leſs proviſion it furniſhes, 
the ſcarcity of inhabitants is the reaſon why it is inſuf- 


ficient to maintain the few it has, and 1 in every country 
. ih, which 


% 
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which tends to Raped the pee; will ſooner of 
later die of famine. © 

Therefore, having a great deal of land; which PR 
cultivate with the utmoſt induftry, they require, beſides 
the ſervants i in the yard, a great number of day. labour. 
ers, which procures them the pleaſure of maintaining 
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a great number of people without any inconvenience to 
themſelves. In the choice of their labourers, they al. 


ways prefer their neighbours, and thoſe of the ſame 
place, to Rrangers and foreigners. 'Fhough by this 
means they may ſometimes be loſers in not chooſing the 


moſt robuſt, yet this loſs i is ſoon made up by the affec: 


tion which this preference inſpires in thoſe whom they 
chooſe, by the advantage likewiſe of having them al- 
ways about them, and of being able to depend on them 
at all times, though they keep out in . but part of 
the year. - 

They always Anke two prices with theſe labourers, 
One i is a ſtrict payment of right, the current price of 
the country, which they engage to pay them when they 
hire them. The other, which is more liberal, is 2 
payment of generoſity; ; it is beſtowed only as they are 


found to deſerve it, and ĩt ſeldom happens that they do 


not earn the ſarptus' ; for Mr. Wolmar i is juſt and tric, 
and never ſuffers inſtitutions of grace and favour to de- 
generate into cuſtom and abuſe. Over theſe labourers 
there are overſeers, who watch and encourage them. 


| Theſe overſcers work along with the reſt; and are in- 


tereſted i in their labour, by a little augmentation which 
is made to their wages for every advantage ' that is 
reaped from their induſtry. Befides, Mr. Wolmar vi- 


ſits them almoſt every day himſelf, ſometimes often in 
2 day, and his wife loves to take theſe walks with him. 


In 
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In times of extraordinary buſineſs, Eloiſa every week 
beſtows ſome little gratificat ions to ſuch of the labour- 
ers, or other ſervants, as, in the judgment of their 
maſter, have been moſt induſtrious for the paſt week. 
All theſe means of promoting emulation, though ſeem- 
ingly expenſive, when uſed with juſtice, and diſcretion, 
inſenſibly make people laborious and diligent ;, and in 
the end bring in more than is diſburſed; but, as they 
turn to no proſit, but by time and perſeverance, few 
people know any es Fm ere n to make. 
uſe of them. - 

But the moſt efeQual 1 f all which i is ad 
lar to Mrs. Wolmar, and which they who are bent 
on economy ſeldom think of, is that of gaining the 
hearts of thoſe good people, by making them the ob- 
jets of her affection. She does not think 1 it ſufficient 
to reward their induſtry, by giving them money, but 
he thinks herſelf bound to do further ſervices to thoſe 
who have contributed to hers. Labourers, domeſtics, 
all who ſerve her, if it be but for a day, become her 
children; ſhe takes part in their pleaſures, their cares, 
and their fortune; ſhe inquires into their affairs; and 
makes their intereſt, her on; ſhe engages in a thou- 
fand concerns for them, ſhe gives them her advice, ſhe 
compoſes their differences, and does not ſhow the. affa- 
bility of her diſpoſition-in ſmooth and fruitleſs ſpeeches, 
but in real ſervices, and continual acts of benevolence. 
They, on- their parts, leave every thing, to ſerve her, 
on the leaſt motion. They fly when ſhe ſpeaks ta 
them; her look alone animates their zeal; in her pre- 
ſence they are contented; in her abſence they talk of 
her, and are eager to be gmployed, /, Her charms, and 
kay manner, of A A. great deal, but her 


gentleneſs 
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beauty? 
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gentleneſs and her virtues more. Ah! my lord, what 
a powerful and enn "_ is that of benevolent | 


With reſpect to their ak a. they hn 
within doors eight ſervants, three women and five men, 
without. reckoning the Baron's valet-de-chambre, or 
the ſervants in the out-houſes. It ſeldom happens that 
people who have but few ſervants are ill ſerved ; but 
from the uncommon zeal of theſe ſervants, one would 


conclude that each thought himſelf charged with the 


buſineſs of the other ſeven, and from the harmony 
among them, one would imagine that the whole buſi. 


| neſs was done by one man. You never ſee them in 


the out-houſes idle and unemployed, or playing in the 
court-yard, but always about ſome uſeful employment; 


#4 


they aſſiſt in the yard, in the cellar, and in the kit. 


chen. The gardener has nobody under him but them, 
and what is moſt agreeable, you- ſee them do all this 


cheerfully, and with pleaſure. 


They take thous young, in order to "EN them to 
their minds. They do not follow the maxim here, 
which prevails at Paris and London, of chooſing do- 
meſtics ready formed, that is to ſay, complete raſcals, 
runners of quality, who, in every family they go 
through, catch the failings both of maſter and man, 
and make a trade of ſerving every body, without be- 
ing attached to any one. There can be neither ho- 
neſty, fidelity, or zeal among ſuch ſellows, and this 
collection of rabble ſerves to ruin the maſters, and cor- 
rupt the children, in all wealthy families. Here, the 
choice of domeſtics is conſidered as an article of im- 


-portance. They do not regard them merely as merce- 


en from whom they only require a ſtipulated ſer- 


vice, 
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vice, but as members of a family, which, ſhould they 
be ill choſen, might be ruined by that means. The 
firſt thing they require of them is to be honeſt, the 
next is to love their maſter, and the third to ſerve 
him to his liking; but where a maſter is reaſonable, 
and a ſervant intelligent, the third is the conſequence 
of the two firſt, Therefore, they do not take them 
from town, but from the country. This is the firſt 
place they live in, and it will affuredly be the laſt, if 
they are good for any, thing, They take them out of 
ſome numerous family overſtocked with children, whoſe 
parents come to offer them of their own accord. They 
chooſe them young, well made, healthy, and of a plea- 
ſant countenance. Mr. Wolmar interrogates and ex- 
amines them, - and then preſents them to his wife. If 
they prove agreeable to both, they are received at firſt 
upon trial, afterwards they are admitted among the 
number of ſervants, or more properly the children ß 
the family, and they employ ſome days in teaching 
them their duty with a great deal of care and patience. 
Tbe ſervice is fo ſimple, ſo equal and uniform, the 
maſter and miſtreſs are ſo little ſubje to whims and 
caprice, and the ſervants ſo ſoon conceive an affection 
for them, that their buſineſs is ſoon learnt. Their con- 
dition is agreeable they find conveniencies which they 
had not at home; but they are not ſuffered to be ener - 
vated by idleneſs, the parent of vice. They do not al- 
low them to become gentlemen, and to grow proud in a ; 
their ſervice. They continue to work as they did with 
their own family; in fact, they do but change their | 
father and mother, and get more wealthy parents. ; 
They do not, therefore, hold their old ruſtic employ- - 
ments in contempt, Whenever they leave this place, 
Vor. II. : M there 
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there is n6t one of them who had not rather turn pea- 
| fant, than take any other employment. In ſhort, I 
never ſaw a family, where every one acquits himſelf 
fo well in his ſervice, and thinks ſo little of the trouble 
.of ſervitude. N 7 8 | 
Thus, by training up their ſervants a 6 in 
this diſcreet manner, they guard againſt the objection 
which is ſo very trifling, and fo frequently made, viz. 
I ſhall only bring them up for the ſervice of others.” 
Train them properly, one might anſwer, and they will 
never ſerve any one elſe. If, in bringing them up, you 
ſolely regard your own benefit, they have a right to 
conſult their own intereſt in quitting you; but if you 


ſeem to conſider their advantage, they will remain con- ' 
ſtantly attached to you. It is the intention alone which « 
.conflitutes the obligation, and he who is indireQly be- 3 
nefited by an act of kindneſs, wherein I meant to ſerve t 
-myſelf only, owes me no obligation whatever. a 
As a double preventive againſt this inconvenience, a 
Mr. and Mrs. Wolmar take another method, which ap- t 
pears to me extremely prudent. At the firſt eftabliſh- h 
ment of their houſehold, they calculated what. number b 
of ſervants their fortune would allow them to keep, t 
and they found it to amount to fifteen or ſixteen; in ti 
order to be better ſerved, they made a reduction of 0 
half that number; ſo that with leſs retinue, their ſer- P 
vice is more exactly attended. To be more effectu- 8 
ally ſerved ſtill, they have made it the intereſt of their | 
ſervants to continue with them a long time. When a " 
domeſtic firſt enters into their ſervice, he receives the f. 
common wages; but thoſe wages are augmented every ; 
t 


year by a twentieth part; ſo that at the end of twenty 
| n they will de more than 2 and the charge 
of 


— 


of keeping theſe ſervants will be nearly the ſame, in 
proportion to the maſter's circumſtances. But there is 
no need of being a deep algebraiſt to diſcover that the 
expence of this augmentation' is more in appearance 
than reality, that there will be but few to whom dou- 
ble wages will be paid, and that if they were paid to 
all the ſervants, yet the benefit of having been well 
ſerved for twenty years paſt, would more than compen- 
ſate the extraordinary expence. You perceive, my 
lord, that this is'a certain expedient of making ſervants 
grow continually more and more careful, and of at- 
taching them to, you, by attaching yourſelf to them. 
There is not only prudence, but juſtice, in ſuch a pro- 
viſion, Is it reaſonable that a new-comer, who has no 
affection for you, and who is perhaps an unworthy ob- 
ject, ſhould receive the ſame falary, at his firſt en- 
trance into the family, as an old ſervant, whoſe zeal 
and fidelity have been tried in a long courſe of ſervices, 
and who, beſides, being grown in years, draws near 
the time when he will be incapable of providing for 
himſelf? The latter reaſon, however, muſt not be 
brought into the account, and you may eaſily imagine 
that ſuch a benevolent maſter and miſtreſs do not fail 
to diſcharge that duty, which many, who are devoid 
of charity, fulfil out of oſtentation; and you may ſup- 
poſe that they do not abandon thoſe whole infirmities 
or old age render them incapable of ſervice. : 

I can give you a very ſtriking inſtance of their at- 
tention to this duty. The Baron d*Etange, being de- 
ſirous to recompenſe the long ſervices of his valet-de- 
chambre, by procuring him an honourable retreat, had 
the intereſt to procure for him the L. S. E. E. an eaſy 
and lucrative poſt, Eloiſa has juſt now received a moſt. 

M2 affecting 


2 one 
affecting letter from this old ſervant, in which he en- 
treats her to get him excuſed from accepting this em- 
ploy ment, I am in years (ſays he): I have loſt all my 
family; I have no relations but my maſter and his fa- 
mily; all my hope is to end my days quietly in the 
houſe where I have paſſed the greateſt part of them. 
Often, dear madam, as I have held you in my arms 
when but an infant, I prayed to Heaven that J might 
one day hold your little ones in the ſame manner. My 
Prayers have been heard; do not deny me the happi- 
neſs of ſeeing them grow and proſper like you. I who 
have been accuſtomed to a quiet family, where ſball I 
End ſuch another place of reſt in my eld age? Be fo 
kind to write to the Baron in my behalf. If he is diſ- 
Tatisfied with me, let him turn me off, and give me no 
employment; but if I have ſerved him faithfully for 
theſe forty years paſt, let him allow me to end my 
days in his ſervice and yours he cannot reward me 
better.“ It is needleſs to inquire whether Eloiſa wrote 
to the Baron or not. I perceive that ſhe would be as 
unwilling to part with this good man, as he would be 
to leave her. Am I wrong, my lord, when I com- 
pare a maſter and miſtreſs, thus beloved, to good pa- 
rents, and their ſervants to obedient children? You 
und that they conſider themſelves in this light. 
There is not a Ungle inſtance in this family of a ſer- 
: vant's giving warning. It is even very ſeldom that 
they are threatened with a diſmiſſion. A menace of 
this kind alarms them in proportion as their ſervice is 
pleaſant and agreeable. The beſt ſubjects are always 
the ſooneſt alarmed, and there is never any occaſion 
to come to extremities but with ſuch as are not worth 
regretting. They have m a rule in this reſpect. 
5 | $7 When 
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When Mr. Wolmar ſays 1 diſcharge you, they may 
then implore Mrs. Wolmar to intercede for them, and 
through her interceſſion may be reſtored ; but if the 
gives. them warning, it is irrevocable, and they have 
no favour to expect. This agreement between them 
is very well calculated both to moderate the extreme 
confidence which her gentleneſs might beget in them, 
and the violent apprehenſions they might conceive from 
his inflexibility. Such a warning, nevertheleſs, is exceſ-— 
ſively dreaded from a juſt and diſpaſſionate maſter; for 
beſides that they are not certain of obtaining favour, 
and that the ſame perſon is never pardoned twice, ther 
forfeit the right which they acquire from tbeir long 
ſervice, by having had warning given, and when they 
ere reſtored, they begin a new ſervice as it were. 
This prevents the old ſervants from- growing inſolent, 
and makes them more circumſ pect, in proportion as 
they have more to loſe. ; 
The three maid - ſervants are, the 3 od 
governeſs, and the cook, The latter is a country girl, 
very proper and well qualified for the place, whom 
Mrs, Wolmar has inſtructed in cookery : for in this 
country, which is as yet in ſome meaſure in a flate of 
ſimplicity, young ladies learn to do that buſineſs them- 
ſelves, that when they keep houſe, they may be able 
to direct their ſervants ; and conſequently are leſs li- 
able to be impoſed upon by them. B-— is no longer 
the chamber-maid ; they have ſent her back to Etange, 
where ſhe. was born; they have again intruſted her 
with the care of the caſtle, and the ſuperiatendance of 
the receipts, which makes her in ſome degree comp- 
troller of the houſehold. Mr. Walmar entreated his 


wife to make this regulation; but it was a long time 


M 3 before 
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before ſhe could reſolve to part with an old ſervant of 
her mother's, though ſhe had more than one reaſon to 
be diſpleaſed with her. But after their laſt conference, 

ſhe gave her conſent, and B. is gone. The girl is 
handy and honeſt, but babbling-and indiſcreet. I ſuf. 
pect that ſhe. bas, more than once, betrayed the ſe. 
crets of her miſtreſs, that Mr. Wolmar is ſenſible of it; 


and to prevent her being guilty of the ſame indiſcre- 


tion with reſpect to a-ſtranger, he has prudently taken 
this method to avail himſelf of her good qualities, with- 
out running any hazard from her failings. She who is 


taken in her room is that Fanny of whom you have 


often heard me ſpeak with ſo much pleaſure. Notwith- 
ſtanding Eloiſa's prediction, her favours, her father's 
kindneſs, and yours, this deſerving and diſcreet wo- 
man has not been happy in her connection. Claude 
Annet, who endured. adverſity ſo bravely, could not 
ſupport a more proſperous Rate, When he found him- 
ſelf at eaſe, he neglected his buſineſs, and his affairs 
being quite embarraſſed, he fled the country, leaving 
his wife with an infant, whom ſhe has ſince loſt. Eloiſa 
having taken her home, inſtructed her in the buſineſs 


of a chamber-maid, and I was never more agreeably 


furpriſed than to find her ſettled in her employment 


| the firſt day of my arrival. Mr. Wolmar pays great 


regard to her, and they have both intruſted her with 
the charge of ſuperintending their children, and of 
having an eye likewiſe over their governeſs, who is a 


{imple credulous country laſs, but attentive, patient, 


and tractable; fo that, in ſhort, they have omitted no 
precaution to prevent the vices of the town from creep- 
ing into a family, where the maſter and miſtreſs are 


ſtrangors 
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ſtrangers to W and will not ſuffer them ales their 
roof. | | 

* hough there is but one table among all the ſer- 
vants, yet there is but little communication between 
the men and women, and this they conſider as a point 
of great importance. Mr. Wolmar is not of the ſame 
opinion with thoſe maſters who are indifferent to every 
thing which does not immediately concern their inte- 
reſts, and who only deſire to be well ſerved, without 
troubling themſelves about what their ſervants do be- 
ſides. He thinks, on the contrary, that they who re- 
gard nothing but their own ſervice cannot be well 
ſerved. Too cloſe a connection between the two ſexes 
frequently occaſions miſchief. The diſorders of moſt 
families ariſe from the rendezvous which are held in 
the chambermaid's apartment. If there is one whom 
the ſteward happens to be fond of, he does not fail to 
ſeduce her at the expence of his maſter, A good un- 
derſtanding among the men, or among the women, is 
not alone ſufficiently firm to produce any material con- 
ſequences. But it is always between the men and the 
women that thoſe. ſecret monopolies are eſtabliſhed, 
which in the end ruin the moſt wealthy families. They: 
pay a particular attention, therefore, to the diſcretion 
and modeſty. of the women, not only from principles 
of honeſty and morality, but from well judged motives | 
of intereſt, For, whatever ſome. may pretend, no one 
who does not love his duty can diſcharge it as he 
ought; and none ever loved their duty who were de- 
void of honour. 

They do not, to prevent any dangerous 1 intimacy be- 
tween the two ſexes, reſtrain them by poſitive rules 
which they might be tempted to violate in ſecret, but 

| „ without: 
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toms, which are more powerful than authority itſelf. 
They do not forbid any intercourſe between them, but 
it is contrived in ſuch a manner that they have no oc- 
caſion or inclination. te ſee each other. This is effec. 
tuated by making their bufineſs, their habits, their 
taſtes, and their pleaſures, entirely different. To mains 


tain the admirable order which they have eftabliſhed, 


they are ſenſible that in a well regulated family there 
ſhould be as little correſpondence as poſſible between 
the two ſexes. They who would accuſe their maſter 
of caprice, was he to enforce ſuch a rule by way of in- 
junction, ſubmit, without regret; to a manner of life 
which is not poſitively preſcribed to them, but which 
they themſelves conceive to be the beſt and moſt na- 
tural. Eloiſa infiſts that it muſt be fo in fact; the 
maintains that neither love nor conjugal union is the 

reſult of a continuai commerce between the ſexes. In 
her opinion, huſband and wife were deſigned to live 
together, but not to live in the ſame manner. They 


ought to act in concert, but not to do the ſame things. 


The kind of life, ſays ſhe, which would delight the 
ene would be inſopportable to the other; the inclina- 
tions which nature has given them are as different as 
the occupations ſhe has aſſigned them: they differ in 
their amuſements as much as in their duties. In a 
word, each contributes to the common good by diffe- 
rent ways, and the proper diſtribution of their ſeveral 
cares and employments is the ſtrongeſt tie that cements 
their union. 

For my own , I confeſs that my obſervations 
are much in favour of this maxim. In fact, is it not 
the general practice, except among the French, and 
thoſa. 


ſhort interviews, and as it were by ſtealth, as the Spar- 
tans viſited their wives, than by an indiſcreet and con- 


ſtant intercourſe, ſufficient to confound and deſtroy the 


wiſeſt bounds of diſtinction which nature has. ſet be- 


tween them. We do not, even among the ſavages, 
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thoſe who imitate them, for the men and women to + 
live ſeparately ? If they ſee each other, it is rather by 


ſee men and women intermingle indiſcriminately, In- 


the evening, the family meet together; every one 


paſſes the night with bis wife; when the day begins, 
they ſeparate again, and the two ſexes enjoy nothing 


in common, but their meals at moſt. This is the order 
which, from its univerſality, appears to be moſt na- 
tural, and even in thoſe countries where it is perverted, - 
we may perceive: ſome veſtiges of it remaining. In 
France, where the men have ſubmitted to live after 


the faſhion of the women, and to be continually ſhut 


up in a room with them, you may perceive from their 


involuntary motions, that they are under confinement. - 


While the ladies fit quietly; or loll upon their couch, 
you may perceive the men get up, go, come, and fit - 
down again, perpetually reſtleſs, as if a kind of me- 
chanical inſtin& continually counteracted the reſtraint - 
they ſuffered, and prompted them, in their own de- 
ſpite, to that active and laborious life for which nature 
intended them. They are the only people in the world 
where the men /land at the theatre; as if they went in- 
to the pit to relieve themſelves of the fatigue of having 
been ſitting all day in a dining: room. In ſhort, they 
are ſo ſenfible of the irkſomeneſs of this effeminate and 
ſedentary indolence, that in order to chequer i it with - 
Ro degree of activity at leaſt, they yield their places 


1 
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at bowe to. ſtrangers, and go to other men's wives, in 
order to alleviate their diſguſt ! 

The example of Mrs. Wolmar's family contributes 
greatly to ſupport the maxim ſhe eſtabliſhes, Every 
one, as it were, being confined to their proper ſex, the 


women there live in a great meaſure apart from the 
men. In order to prevent any ſuſpicious connections 


between them, her great ſecret is to keep both one 
and the other conſtantly employed ; for their occupa- 


tions are ſo different, that nothing but idleneſs can 


bring them together. In the morning each apply to 
their proper buſineſs, and no one is at leiſure to inter- 
rupt the other. After dinner, the men are employed 
in the garden, the yard, or in ſome other rural occupa- 
tion : the wemen are buſy in the nurſery. till the hour 
comes at which they take a walk with the children, 
and ſometimes indeed with the miſtreſs, which is very 


agreeable to them, as it is the only time in which they 


take the air. The men, being ſufficiently tired with 
their day's work, have ſeldom any inclination to walk, 

and therefore reſt themſelves within doors. | 
Every Sunday, after evening ſervice, the women 
meet again in the nurſery, with ſome friend or relation, 
whom they invite in their turns by Mrs. Wolmar's 


conſent. There they have a little collation prepared 
for them by Eloiſa's direction; and ſhe permits them 


to chat, | fing, run, or play at ſome little game of {&11], 
fit to pleaſe children, and ſuch as they may bear a part 
in themſelves. The entertainment is compoſed: of ſyl- 
labubs, cream, and different kinds of cakes, with ſuch 
other little viands as ſuit the taſte of women and children, 
Wine is almoſt excluded; and the men, who are rare- 
ly admitted of this little female party, never are pre- 

ſent: 
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ſent at this collation, which Eloiſa ſeldom miſſes. F 
am the only man who has obtained this privilege. Laſt 
Sunday, with. great importunity I got leave to attend 
her there. She took great pains to make me conſider. 
it as a very ſingular favour.. She told me aloud that: 
ſhe granted-it for that once. only, and. that ſhe had even 
refuſed Mr. Wolmar himſelf, You may imagine whe- 
ther this difficulty of admiſſion does not flatter female 
vanity a little, and whether a footman would be a wel- 
come viſitor where his maſter was excluded. 
I made a moſt delicious repaſt with them. Where 
will you find ſuch cream-cakes as we have here? Ima- 
gine what they muſt be, made in a dairy where Eloiſa 
preſides, and eaten in her company. Fanny preſented- 
me with ſome cream, ſome ſeed cake, and other little 
comfits. All was gone in an inſtant.” Eloiſa ſmiled} 
at my appetite. I find (ſaid ſhe, giving me another 
plate of cream) that your appetite does you credit every 
where, and that you make as good a figure among a 
club of females, as you do among the Valaiſans.“ — 
„ But I do not (anſwered I). make the repaſt with 
more impunity z the one may be attended with intoxi- 
cation as well as the other; and-reaſon may be as much 
diſtracted in a nurſery as in a wine-cellar.” She caſt 
her eyes down without making any reply, bluſhed, and 
began to play with her children. This was enough to 
ſting me with remorſe. This, my lord, was my firſt 
indiſcretion, and I hope it will be the laſt. | 
There was a certain air of primitive ſimplicity i! in 
this aſſembly, which affected me very ſenſibly. I per- 
ceived the ſame cheerfulneſs in every countenance, and 
perhaps more openneſs than if there had been men in 
company. The familiarity which was obſervable be- 
M. 6. tween 
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tween the miſtreſs and her ſervants, being founded om 
fincere attachment and confidence, only ſerved to ef 
tabliſh reſpect and authority; and the ſervices ren- 


dered and received appeared like ſo many teſtimo- 


nies of reciprocal friendſhip. There was nothing, even 
to the very choice of the- collation, but what contribut- 
ed to make this aſſembly engaging. Milk and ſugar 
axe naturally. adapted to the taſte of the fair-fex, and 
may be deemed the ſymbols of innocence and ſweet- 
neſs, which are their moſt becoming ornaments. Men, 
an the contrary, are fond of high flavours, and ſtrong 
liquors; a kind of nouriſhment more ſuitable to the 
active and laborious life for which nature has deſigned 
them; and when theſe different taſtes come to be 
blended, it is an infallible ſign that the diſtinction be- 
tween the two ſexes is inordinately confounded. In 
fact, I have obſerved that in France, where the women 
conſtantly intermix with the men, they have entirely, 


loſt their reliſh for milk meats, and the men have in 
ſome meaſure loſt their taſte for wine; and in Eng- 
land, where the two ſexes are better diſtinguiſhed, the 


proper taſte of each is better preſerved. In general, 1 
2m of opinion, that you may very often form ſome judg- 


ment of people's diſpoſition, from their choice of food. 
: The Italians, who. live A great deal on vegetables, are 


ſoft and effeminate. You Engliſhmen, who are great 
eaters of meat, have ſomething harſh i in your rigid vir- 


tue, and which ſavours of barbariſm. The Swiſs, who 
is naturally of a calm, gentle, and cold conſtitution, 
but hot and violent when in a paſſion, is fond both of 


one and the other, and drinks milk and wine indiſcrimi- 
nately. The Frenchman, who is pliant and change- 


te. 
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to every taſte. Eloifa herſelf, may ſerve as an inſtance: 
for though ſhe makes her meals with a keen appetite,. 
yet, ſhe does. not love meat, ragouts, or falt; and never 
yet taſted wine by itſelf. Some excellent roots, eggs, 
cream, and fruit, compoſe her ordinary diet, and was it 
not for fiſh, of which ſhe is likewiſe very fond, he: 
would be a perfect Pythagorean. 

To keep the women in order would ſignify nothing, 
if the men were not likewiſe under proper regulations 3. 
and this branch of domeſtie ecomony, which is not of 
leſs importance, is ſtill more difficult; for the attack 
is generally more lively than the e the guardians 
of human nature intended it ſo. In the commonwealth, 
citizens are kept in order by principles of morality and 
virtue: but how are we to keep ſervants and mercena« 
ries under proper regulations, otherwiſe than by force 
and reſtraint ? The art of a maſtet confiſts in difguiſing- 
this reſtraint under the veil of pleaſure and intereſt, . 
that what they are obliged to do may ſeem the reſult» 
of their own inclination. Sunday being a day of idle- 
neſs, and fervants having a right-of going where they 
' pleaſe, when buſineſs does not require their duty at 
home, that one day often deſtroys all the good examples, 
and leſſons of the other fix. The habit of frequenting 
public houſes, the: converſe and maxims of their com- 
rades, the company of looſe women, ſoon render them 
unſerviceable to their maſters, and unprofitable to 
themſelves ; and by teaching them a thouſand vices, 
make them unfit for ſervitude, and EVE r 
ty. 
To remedy this inconvenience, they endeavour to 
keep them at home by the ſame motives which induce 
| them to go aboard. Why do they go abroad ? wy drink: 
3 and. 
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and they deſire nothing better than to bear a ſhare. 
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and play at a publie houſe. They drink. and play 1 


home. All the difference is, that the wine coſts them 
nothing, that they do not get drunk, and that there are 
fome winners at play without any loſers. The follow- 
ing is the method taken for this purpoſe: 

Behind the houſe is a ſhady walk, where they have 
6xed the liſts. There, i in the ſummer time, the livery ſer. 
vants and the men in the yard meet every Sunday after 
ſermon time, to play i in little detached parties, not for 
money, for it is not allowed, nor for wine, which is gi- 
ven them; but for a prize furniſhed by their maſter's 
generoſity: which is generally ſome piece of goods or 
apparel fit for their uſe. The number of games in pro- 
portion to the value of the prize, ſo that when the prize 
is ſomewhat conſiderable, as a pair of ſilver buckles, a 
neckcloth, a pair of filk ſtockings, a fine hat, or any 
thing of that kind, they have. generally ſeveral bouts. 
to decide it. They are not confined to one particular 
game, but they change them, that one man, who hap- 
pens to excel, in a particular game, may not carry off 
all the prizes, and that they may grow ſtronger and, 
more dexterous by a variety of exerciſes. At one time, 
the conteſt is who ſhall firſt reach a mark at the other 
end of the walk; at another time it is who ſhall throw 
the ſame ſtone faribet 1 ; then again it is who ſhall car- 
ry. the ſame weight. longeſt. Sometimes they contend. 
for a prize, by ſhooting at a mark. Moſt of theſe games. 

are attended with ſome little preparations, which ſerve. 
ta prolong them; and render them entertaining. Their 
maſter and miſtreſs often honour them with their pre- 
ſence; they ſometimes take their children with them; 
nay, even ſtrangers reſort thither, excited by curioſity, 
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in the ſport 3 but none are ever a without Mr. 
Wolmar's approbation, and the conſent of the play- 
ers, who would not find their account in granting it 
readily. This cuſtom has imperceptibly become a kind 
of ſhow, in which the actors, being animated by the 
preſence of the ſpectators, prefer the glory of applauſe 
to the lucre of the prize. As theſe exerciſes make 
them more active and vigorous, they ſet a greater va- 
lue on themſelves, and, being accuſtomed to eſtimate 
their importance from their own intrinſic. worth, ra- 
ther than from their poſſeſſions, they prize honour, not- 
withſtanding they are footmen, beyond money. 
It would be tedious to enumerate all the advantages- 
which they derive from a practice ſo trifling in appear- 
ance; and which is always defpiſed by little minds; 
but it is the prerogative of true genius to produce great 
effects by inconſiderable means. Mr. Wolmar has aſ- 
ſured me that theſe little inſtitutions, which his wife. 
| firſt ſuggeſted, ſcarce ſtood him in fifty crowns a. year. 
“ But (ſaid he) how often do you. think I am repaid 
this ſum in my houſekeeping and my affairs in general, 
by the vigilance and attention with which I am ſerved 
by theſe faithful ſervants, who derive all their pleaſures. 
from their maſter z by the intereſt they take in a fa- 
mily which they conſider as their own; by the advan- 
tage I reap in their labours, from the.vigour they ac- 
quire at their exerciſes; by the benefit of Keeping them 
always in health, in preſerving. them from. thoſe ex- 
ceſſes which are common to men in their ſation, and. 
from thoſe diſorders which frequently. attend ſuch ex- 
ceſſes; by ſecuring. them from any propenſity to knae 
very, which is an infallible conſequence of irregularity. 
= 2 confirming them in the Practice of honeſty; in. 
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2 EL OTS A. 
ſhort, by the pleaſure of having ſuch agreeable recrez. 
tions within ourſelves at ſuch a trifling expence ? If 
there are any among them, either man or woman, who: 
do not care. to conform to our regulations, but prefer 
the liberty of going where they pleaſe on various pre- 
tences, we never refuſe to give them leave: but we 
conſider this licentious turn as a very ſuſpicious ſymp. 
tom, and we are always ready to miſtruſt ſuch diſpoſi- 
tions. Thus theſe little amuſements, which furniſh us 
with good ſervants, ſerve allo as a direction to us in the 
choice of them.” I muſt confeſs, my lord, that ex- 
cept in this family, I. never ſaw the ſame men made 
good domeſtics for perſonal ſervice, good hufbandmen: 
for tilling the ground, good ſoldiers for the defence of 
their country, and honeſt fellows: in any ſtation into 
which fortune may chance to throw: them. 
n the winter, their pleaſures vary, as well as their 
labours. On a Sunday, all the ſervants in the family, 
and even the neighbours, men and women indiſcrimi- 
nately, meet after ſervice- time in a hall where there is 
E good fire, ſome wine, fruits, cakes, and a fiddle, to 


| which they dance. - Mrs. Wolmar ne ver fails to be pre- 


ſent for ſome time at leaſt, in order to preſerve deco- 
rum and modeſty by her preſence, and it is not uncom- 
mon for her to dance herſelf, though among her own 
people. When I was firſt made acquainted with this 
cuſtom, it appeared ta me not quite conformable to the 
ſtrictneſs of Proteſtant morals. - I told Eloiſa ſo; and 
ſhe anſwered me to the following effect: 

Pure morality is charged with ſo many ſevere du- 
ties, that if it is overburdened with forms Which are 
in themſelves indifferent, they will always be of pre- 
judice to what is really eſſential. This is. ſaid to be 

| the- 
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the caſe with the monks in general, 0 dein g ſlaves 
to rules totally immaterial, are utter ſtrangers to the 
meaning of honour and virtue. This defect is leſs obſerv- 
able among us, though we are not wholly exempt from 
it, Our churchmen, who are as much ſuperior to other 
prieſts in knowledge, as our religion is ſuperior to all 
others in purity, do nevertheleſs maintain ſome maxims, 
which ſeem to be rather founded on prejudice than rea- 
ſon, Of this kind, is that which condemns dancing and 
afſemblies, as if there were more harm in dancing than 
finging, as if each of theſe amuſements were not equal- 
ly a propenſity of nature, and as if it were a crime to 
divert ourfelves publicly with an innocent and harmleſs 
recreation, For my own part, I think, on the con- 
trary, that every time there is a concourſe of the two 
fexes, every public diverſion becomes innocent, by be: 
ing public; whereas, the moſt laudable employment be- 
comes fuſpicious in a te. d. tere party . Man and wo- 
man were formed for each other, their union by marriage 
is the end of nature. All falſe religion is at war with 
nature; our, which conforms to and reQifies natural 
propenitis proclaims a divine inſtitution which is moſt 
ſuitable to mankind. Religion ought not to increaſe 
the embarraffment which civil regulations throw in the 
way of matrimony, by difficulties which the Goſpel 
does not create, and which are contrary to the true fpi- 


Init of Chriſtianity. Let any one tell me where young 


rope can have an opportunity of conceiving a mutual 
liking 


* In my letter to M. D'Alembert, concerning the theatres, [ 
have tranſcribed the following pafſage, and ſome others; but as T 
was then preparing this edition, I thonght is better ta wait t this 
n till L took notice of the quotation. | 


— 
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liking, and of ſeeing each other with more decorum 
and circumſpeRtion than in an aſſembly, where the eyes 
of the ſpectators being conſtantly upon them, oblige 
them to behave with peculiar caution ? How can we 
offend God by an agreeable and wholeſome exerciſe, 
ſuitable to the vivacity of youth; an exerciſe which 
conſiſts in the art of preſenting ourſelves to each other 
with grace and elegance, and wherein the preſence of 
the ſpeQator impoſes a decorum which no one dares to 
violate? Can we conceive a more effectual method to 
avoid impoſition with reſpe to perſon at leaſt, by dif. 
playing ourſelves with all our natural graces and de. 
feQs before thoſe whoſe intereſt it is to know us tho- 
roughly, ere they oblige themſelves to love us? Is not 
the obligation of reciprocal affection greater than that 
of ſelf · love, and i is it not an attention worthy of a pio 
and virtuous pair, who propoſe to marry, thus to pre- 
pare their hearts for that mutual love which Heaven 
prompt? 
Ps x What i is the conſequence, 3 in . theſe 8 for vits 
| people are under a continual reftraint, where the mot 
innocent gaiety is puniſhed as criminal, where the 
young people of different ſexes dare not meet in pub- 
lic, and where the indiſcreet ſeverity of the paſtor 
preaches nothing, in the name of God, but ſervile con · 
ſtraint, ſadneſs, and melancholy ? They find means to 
elude an inſufferable tyranny, which nature and reaſon 
diſavow. When gay and ſprightly youth are debarred 
from lawful pleaſures they ſubſtitute others more dan- 
gerous in their ſtead. Private parties, artfully con- 
certed, ſupply the place of public aſſemblies. By be- 
ing obliged to concealment, as if they were criminal, 
they at length become ſo in fact. Harmleſs joy loves 
| OE | to 
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to diſplay itſelf in the face of the world, but vice is 
a friend to darkneſs; and innocence and ſecrecy never 
ſubſiſt long together. My dear friend (faid the, graſp- 
ing my hand, as if ſhe meant to convey her repent- 
ance, and communicate the purity of her own heart to 
mine), who can be more ſenfible of the importance of 
this truth than ourſelves? What ſorrow and troubles, 
what tears and remorſe we might have prevented for 
ſo many years paſt, if we could but have foreſeen how 
dangerous a private intercourſe was to that virtce 
which we always loved ! 

4 Beſides (ſaid Mrs. Wolmar, in à ſofter tie) it is 
not in a numerous aſſembly where we are ſeen and 
heard by all the world, but in private parties, where 
ſecrecy and freedom is indulged, that our morals are 
in danger. It is from this principle, that whenever 
my domeſtics meet, I am glad to ſee them altogether. 
I even approve of their inviting ſuch young people in 


the neighbourhood whoſe company will not corrupt 


them; and I hear with pleaſure, that, when they mean 
to commend the morals of any of our young neigh- 
bours, they fay— He is admitted at Mr. Wolmar's. 
We have a further view in this. Our men-ſervants 
are all very young, and, among the women, the go- 
verneſs is yet ſingle; it is not reaſonable that the re- 
tired life they lead with us ſhould debar them of an 
opportunity of forming an honeſt connection. We en- 
deavour, therefore, in theſe little meetings, to give 
them this opportunity, under our inſpection, that we may 
aſſiſt them in their choice; and thus, by endeavouring . 
to make happy eras we increaſe the felicity of our 

on, 
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J ought now to juſtify myſelf for dancing with 
theſe good people, but I rather chooſe to pals fentenc 
on myſelf in this reſpect, and frankly confeſs that ny 
chief motive is the pleaſure I take in the exerciſe 

' You know that I always reſembled my coufin in her 
paſſion for dancing; but after the death of my mothe, 
I bade adieu to the ball, and all public aſſemblies; 
kept my reſolution, even to the day of my marriag, 
and will kept it ſtill, without thinking it any violatin 
to dance now and then in my own houſe with ny 
gueſts and my domeſtics. It is an exerciſe very pool 
for my health during the ſedentary life which we ar 
obliged to live here in winter. I find it an innoced 
amuſement z for after a good dance my conſcience don 
not reproach me. It amuſes Mr. Wolmar likewil, 
and all my coquetry in this particular is only to pleak 
him. I am the occaſion of his coming into the ball 
room; the good people are beſt ſatisfied when they 
are honoured with their maſter's preſence; and they 
expreſs a ſatisfaction when they ſee me amongſt then aw 
In ſhort, I find that ſuch occaſional familiarity form 
an agreeable connection and attachment between u 
which approaches nearer the natural condition of man 
| kind, by moderating the meanneſs of ſervitude, | 
the rigour of authority.“ 
Such, my lord, are the ſentiments of Eloiſa nb rely wh 
| ſpe to dancing, and I have often wondered how bf cre 
much affability could conſiſt with ſuch a degree lik 
| ſubordination, and how ihe and her huſband could i ſen 


often ſtoop to level themſelves with their ſervants, a wa: 
yet the latter never be tempted to aſſume equality i ple 
their turn. I queſtion if any Aſiatic monarchs are tur 


| bonded in their palaces with more reſpect than Mr. ai tha 
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ith urs. Wolmar are ſerved in their own houſe. I never 
net knew any commands leſs imperious than theirs, or 
my MW more readily executed; if they afk for any thing, their 
ile ſervants. fly; if they excuſe their failings, they them- 
her ſelves are nevertheleſs ſenfible of their faults, I was 


never better convinced how much 'the force of what is 
ſaid depends on the mode of expreſſion. 

This has led me into a reflection on the affected gra- 
rity of maſters; which is, that it is rather to be im- 
puted to their own failings, than to the effects of their 
familiarity, that they are deſpiſed in their families, 
and that the inſolence of ſervants is rather an indica- 
tion of a vicious than of a weak maſter : for nothing 
gives them ſuch affurances, as the knowledge of his 
vices, and they conſider all diſcoveries of that kind as 
ſo many diſpenſations, which free them from their' 
obedience to a man whom they can no longer re- 
ſpect. 8 . 5 
Servants imitate their maſters, and by copying them 
awkwardly, they render thoſe defects more conſpicuous 
in themſelves, which the poliſh of education, in fome 


u meaſure, diſguiſed in the others. At Paris, I uſed to 
a judge of the ladies of my acquaintance, by the air 


and manners of their waiting-women, and this rule 
never deceived me. Beſides that, the lady's. woman, 
when ſhe becomes the confidant of her miſtreſs's ſe- 
crets, makes her buy her diſcretion at a dear. rate, ſhe 
ol likewiſe frames her conduct according to her lady's 


ward imitation. In every inſtance, the maſter's exam- 
ple is more efficacious than his authority; it is not na- 
tural to ſuppoſe that their ſervants will be honeſter 
than themſelves, It is to no purpoſe to make a noiſe, 

to 


ſentiments, and diſcloſes all her maxims, by an awk- - 
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to ſwear, to abuſe them, to turn them off, to get a ney 
ſet; all this avails nothing towards making. good fer. 
vants. When they who do not trouble themſelves 
about being hated and deſpiſed by their domeſtics, ne. 
vertheleſs imagine that they are well ſerved, the reaſon 
of their miſtake is, that they are contented with what 
they ſee, and ſatisfied with an appearance of diligence, 
without obſerving the thouſand ſecret prejudices they 
ſuffer continually, and of which they cannot- diſcover 
the ſource. But where is the man ſo devoid of ho- 


nour, as to be able to endure the contempt of every. 


one round him? Where is the woman ſo abandoned, 
as not to be ſuſceptible of inſults? How many ladies, 
both at Paris and in London, who thiok themſelves 
greatly reſpected, would burſt into tears if they heard 
what was ſaid of them in their antichambers ? Happily 
for their peace, they comfort themſelves by taking 
theſe Arguſes for weak creatures, and by flattering 
themſelves that they are blind to thoſe practices which 
they do not even deign to hide from them. They 
likewiſe-in their turn diſcover, by their ſullen obedi- 


ence, the contempt they have for their miſtreſſes. 
Maſters and ſervants become mutually ſenſible that 
it is not worth their while to conciliate each other's 


eſteem. 

The behaviour of ſervants ſeems to me to be the 
moſt certain and nice proof of the maſter's virtue; 3 and 
I remember, my lord, to have formed a good opinion 
of yours at Valais, without knowing you, purely be- 
cauſe, though you ſpoke ſomewhat harſhly to your 
attendants, they were not the leſs attached to you, 
and that they expreſſed as much reſpect for you in your 


abſence, as if you had been within hearing. It has 


been 
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been ſaid that no man is a hero in the eyes of his valet- 
de-chambre ; perhaps not ; but every worthy man will 
enjoy his ſervant's eſteem, which ſufficiently proves 
that heroiſm is only a vain phantom, and that nothing 
is ſolid but virtue. The power of its empire is parti- 
cularly obſervable here in the loweſt commendations 
of the ſervants. Commendations the leſs to be ſuſpe&- 
ed, as they do not conſiſt of vain eulogiums, but of an 
artleſs expreſſion of their feelings. As they cannot 
ſuppoſe from any thing which they ſee, that other 
maſters are not like theirs, they therefore do not com- 
mend them on account of thoſe virtues which they 
conceive to be common to maſters in general, but, in 
the ſimplicity of their hearts, they thank God for hav- 
ing ſent the rich to make thoſe under them happy, _ | 
to be a comfort to the poor, 

Servitude is a ſtate ſo unnatural to mankind,, that it 
cannot ſubſiſt without ſome degree of diſcontent. Ne- 
rertheleſs, they reſpe& their maſter, and ſay nothing. 
If any murmurings eſcape them againſt their miſtreſs, 
they are more to her honour than encomiums would 
be. No one complains that ſhe'is wanting in Kindneſs 
to them, but that ſhe pays ſo much regard to others; 
no one can endure that his zeal ſhould be put in com- 
petition with that of his comrades, and as every one 
imagines himſelf foremoſt in attachment, he would be 
frſt in favour, This is their only complaint, and their 
greateſt injuſtice. | 7 | 

There is not only a proper Tubotdibartia among 
thoſe of inferior ſtation, but a perfect harmony among 
thoſe of equal rank ; and this is not the leaſt difficult 
part, of domeſtic economy. Amidſt the claſhings of 
Jealouſy and ſelfantereſt, which make continual divi- 

| fions 


27 


v 


2886 110184. 


flons in families not more numerous than this, we {c'. 
dom find ſervants united but at the expence of their 
maſters. If they agree, it is to rob | in concert; if they 
are honeſt, every one ſhows his importance at the ex. 
pence of the reſt : they muſt either be enemies or ac. 
complices, and it is very difficult to find a way of 
guarding, at the ſame time, both againſt their knaven 
and their diſſenſions. The maſters of families, in ge. 
ral, know no other method but that of chooſing the 
-alternative between theſe two inconveniences. - Some, 
preferring intereſt to honour, foment a quarrelſome 
diſpoſition among their ſervants, by means of private 
reports, and think it a maſterpiece of prudence to 
make them ſuperintendants and ſpies over each other 
Others, of a more indolent nature, rather chooſe that 
their ſervants ſhould rob them, and live peaceably x 
mong themſelves; they pique . themſelves upon dil 
countenancing any information which a faithful ſervant 
may give them out of pure zeal. Both are equally to 
blame. The firſt, by exciting continual diſturbances 
in their families, which are incompatible with good 
order and regularity, get together a heap of knars 
and informers, who are buſy in betraying their fellon: 
ſervants, that they may hereafter perhaps betray their 
maſters. The ſecond, by refuſing any information vid 
regard to what paſſes in their families, countenance 
combinations againſt themſelves, encourage the wicked, 
diſhearten the good, and only maintain a pack of arr 
gant and idle raſcals, at a great expence, who, agreeing 
together at their maſter's ooſt, look upon their ſervice 
as a matter of favour, and their thefts as perquiſites 


Noe © havemarrowly examined into the management of great fi 


wilies, and have found i it impoſſible for a maſter who has twenl 
| ſerran 
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It is a capital error in domeſtic as well as in civil 


economy, to oppoſe one vice to another, or to attempt 
an equilibrium between them, as if that which under- 
mines the foundations of all order could ever tend to 
eſtabliſh regularity. This miſtaken policy only ſerves 
to unite every inconvenience. When particular vices 
are tolerated in a family, they do do not reign: alone. 


Let one take root, a thouſand will ſoon ſpring up. 
They preſently ruin the ſervants who harbour them, 


undo the maſter who tolerates them, and corrupt or 


injure the children who remark them with attention. 


What father can be ſo unworthy as to put any advan- 
tage whatever in competition with this laſt inconveni- 
ence? What honeſt man would chooſe to be maſter 
of a family, if it was impoſſible for him to maintain 
peace and fidelity in his houſe at the ſame time, and if 


he muſt be obliged to purchaſe the attachment of his 


ſervants at the expence of their mutual good under- 
ſtanding ? 


Who does not t ſee, that in this family, they have not 


even an idea of any ſuch difficulty? ſo much does the 


union among the ſeveral members proceed from their 


attachment to the head. It is here we may perceive 


a ſtriking inſtance, how impoſſible it is to have a fin- 
cere affection for a maſter, without loving every thing 


that belongs to him; a truth which is the real founda- 


tion of Chriſtian charity. Is it not very natural that 


the children of the ſame father ſhould live together like 
Vol. II. | N brethren ? 


8 to know whether he has one honeſt man among them, 


and not to miſtake the greateſt raſcal perhaps to be that one. This 


alone would give me an averſion to riches. The rich loſe one of 


the ſweeteſt pleaſures of life, the pleaſure of confidence and eſteem 
They purchaſe all their gold at a dear rate! 
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brethren? This is what they tell us every day * 


church, without making us feel the ſentiment; and this 
is what the domeſtics in this family feel, N r 
told it, 


This diſpoſition to good fellowſhip is owing to a 


choice of proper ſubjects. Mr. Wolmar, when he 
hires his ſervants, does not examine whether they ſuit 
his wife and himſelf, but whether they ſuit each other, 
and if they were to diſcover a ſettled antipathy between 
two of the beſt ſervants, it would be ſuffictent for them 


to diſcharge one: for, ſays Eloiſa, in fo ſmall a fa- 
mily, a family where they never go abroad, but are 
conſtantly before each other, they ought to agree per- 


fectly among themſelves. They ought to conſider it 


as their father's houſe, where all are of the ſame fa- 


mily. One who happens to be diſagreeable to the reſt 


is enough to make them hate the place; and that diſ- 
agreeable object being conſtantly before their eyes, 
they would neither be eaſy LL Rein, nor ſuffer us to 


be quiet. 
After having made the beſt aſſortment in \their power, 


they unite them as it were by the ſervices which they 
_ oblige each to render the other, and they contrive that 


it hall be the real intereſt of every one to be beloved 
by his fellow ſervants. No one is ſo well received 
who ſolicits a favour for himſelf, as when he aſks it 
for another; ſo that whoever has any thing to requeſt, 
endeavours to engage another to intercede for him; 
and this they do with greater readineſs, ſince, whether 
their maſter grants or refuſes the favour requeſted, he 
never fails to acknowledge the merit of the perſon in- 
terceding. On the contrary, both he and Mrs. 
Wolmar always reject the ſolicitations of thoſe who 

only 
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only regard themſelves. Why, ſay they, ſhould I 


grant what is deſired in your favour, who have never _ 


made me any requeſt in favour of another? Is i it rea- 
ſonable that you ſhould be more favoured than your 
companions, becauſe they are more obliging than you ? 
They do more : they engage them to ſerve each other 


in private without any oftentation, and without aſſum- 


ing any merit. This is the more ealily accompliſhed, 


as they know that their maſter, who is witneſs of their 


diſcretion, will eſteem them the more; thus ſelf inte- 


reſt is a gainer, and ſelf.- love no loſer. They are ſo 


convinced of this peneral diſpoſition to eblige, and they 


have ſuch confidence in each other, that when they 


have any favour to aſk, they frequently mention it at 
table, by way of converſation; very often, without 
further trouble, they find that the thing has been re- 
queſted and granted, and as they do not know whom 
to thank, their obligation is to all. 

It is by this, and ſuch like methods, that t! hey beget 
an attachment among them, reſulting from, and ſubor- 
dinate to, the zeal they have for their maſter. Thus, 


far from leaguing together to his prejudice, they are 


only united for his ſervice. However it may be their 
Intereſt to love each other, they have {till ſtronger mo- 
tives for pleaſing him; their zeal for his ſervice gets 
the better of their mutual good-will, and each conſi- 
dering himſelf as injured by loſſes which may make 
their maſter leſs able to recompenſe a faithful ſervant, 
they are all equally incapable of ſuffering any indivi- 
dual to do him wrong unnoticed. This principle of 


policy, which is eflabliſhed in this family, ſeems to 


have ſomeivhat ſublime in it; and I cannot ſufficiently 
admire how Mr. and Mrs. Wolmar have been able to 
N 2 transform 
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transform the vile function of an informer into an office 
of zeal, integrity, and courage, as noble, or at leaſt a 
praiſe-worthy, as it was among the Romans. 
They began by ſubverting, or rather by preventing, 
in a plain and perſpicuous manner, and by affecting in. 
ſtances, that ſervile and criminal practice, that mutuil 
toleration at the maſter's coſt, which a worthleſs ſer. 
vant never fails to inculcate to a good one, under the 
malk of a charitable maxim. They made them under. 
ſtand, that the precept which enjoins us to hide our 
neighbour's faults relates to thoſe only which do injury 
to no one; that if they are witneſſes to any injuſtice 
which injures a third perſon, and do not diſcover it 
they are guilty of it themſelves; and that as nothing 
can oblige us to conceal ſuch faults in others, but 1 
conſciouſneſs of our own defects, therefore no one 
would chooſe to countenance knaves, if he was not 1 
knave himſelf. Upon theſe principles, which are jul 
in general as between man and man, but more ſtric 
ſo with reſpect to the cloſe connection between maſte 
and ſervant, they hold it here as an inconteſtable truti, 
that whoever ſees their maſter wronged, without mal. 
ing a diſcovery, is more guilty than he who did ti 
wrong; for he ſuffers himſelf to be miſled by the pn 
ſpect of advantage, but the other in cold blood, au 
without any view of intereſt, can be induced to ſecrecy 
by no other motive than a thorough diſregard of ju 
tice, an indifference towards the welfare of the famij 
he ſerves, and a hidden defire of copying the examyl 
he conceals. Therefore, even where the fault is cot 
ſiderable, the guilty party may nevertheleſs ſometims 
hope for pardon, but the witneſs who conceals the fi 


is infallibly diſmiſſed, as a man of a bad diſpoſition. 
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In return, they receive no accuſation which may be 
ſuſpected to proceed from injuſtice and calumny; that 
is to ſay, they admit of none in the abſence of the ac- 
cuſed. If any one comes to make a report againſt his 
fellow ſervant, or to prefer a perſonal complaint againſt 
him, they aſk him whether he is ſufficiently informed, 
that is to ſay, whether he has entered into any previ- 
ous inquiry with the perſon whom he is going to accuſe? 
If he anſwers in the negative, they aſk him how he 
can judge of an action, when he is not acquainted with 
the motiyes to it? The fact, ſay they, may depend 
on ſome circumſtance to which you are a ſtranger; 
there may be ſome particulars which may ſerve to juſ- 
tify or excuſe it, and which you know nothing of. 
How can you preſume to condemn any one's conduct, 
before you know by what motives it is directed? One 
word of explanation would probably have rendered it 
juſtifiable in your eyes. Why then do you run the 
riſk of condemning an action wrongfully, and of expoſ- 
ing me to participate of your injuflice ? If he aſſures 
them that he has entered into a previous explanation 
with the accuſed ; why then, ſay they, do you come 
without him, as if you was afraid that he would falfify 
what you are going to relate? By what right do you 
neglect taking the ſame precaution with reſpe& to me, 
which you think proper to uſe with regard to yourſelf? 
Is it reaſonable to deſire me to judge of a fact from 
your report, of which you refuſe to judge yourſelf by 
the teſtimony of your own eyes; and would not you 
be anſwerable for the partial judgment I might form, 
if I was to remain ſatisfied with your bare depoſition ? 
In the end, they direct them to ſummon the party ac- 
cuſed; if they conſent, the matter is ſoon decided ; if 
| N 3 they 
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they refuſe, they diſmiſs them with a ſevere reprimand, 
but they keep the ſecret, and watch them both ſo nar. 
rowly, that they are not long at a loſs to know which 
is in fault. | 

This rule is ſo well known, and ſo well eftabliſhed, 
that you never hear a ſervant in this family ſpeak ill of 
his abſent comrade, for they are all ſenfible that it is 
the way to paſs for a liar and a coward. When any 


one of them accuſes another, it is openly, frankly, and 


not only to his face, but in the preſence of all his fel. 
low-ſervants, that they who are witneſſes to their ac- 
cuſation may be vouchers of their integrity. In caſe 
of any perſonal diſputes among them, the difference is 
generally made up by mediators, without troubling 
Mr. and Mrs. Wolmar; but when the intere{t of the 
maſter is at ſtake, the matter cannot remain a ſecret ; 
the guilty party muſt either accuſe himſelf, or be ac- 
cuſed. Theſe little Pleadings happen very ſeldom, and 
never but at table, in the rounds which Eloiſa makes 
every day while her people are at dinner or ſupper, 
which Mr. Wolmar pleafantly calls her general ſel- 
ſions. After having pattently attended to the accuſa- 
tion and the defence, if the affairs regard her intereſt, 
ſhe thanks the accuſer for his zeal. I am ſenſible, ſays 
ſhe, that you have a regard for your fellow-ſervant, 


you have always ſpoken well of him, and I commend. 


vou, becauſe the love of your duty and of juſtice has 
prevailed over your private affections; it is thus that a 
faithful ſervant and an honeſt man ought to behave. 
If the party accuſed is not in fault, ſhe always ſubjoins 
ſome compliment to her juflikcation of his innocence. 


But if ke is really guilty, ſie in ſome meaſure ſpares 


his ſhame before the reſt, She ſeppoſes that he has 
ſomething 
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ſomething to communicate in his defence, which he 
does not chooſe to declare in public; ſhe appoints an 
hour to hear him in private, and it is then that the or 
her huſband talk to him-as they think proper. What 
is very remarkable is, that the moſt ſevere of the two 
is not moſt dreaded, and that they are leſs afraid of 
Mr. Wolmar's ſolemn reprimand, than of Eloiſa's af- 
fecting reproaches. The former, ſpeaking the lan- 
guage of truth and juſtice, humbles and confounds the 
guilty ; the latter ſtrikes them with the moſt cruel. re- 
morſe, by convineing them with what regret the is 
forced to withdraw her kindneſs from them. She ſome- 
times extorts tears of grief and ſhame from them, and 
it is not uncommon for her to be moved herſelf when 
ſhe ſees them repent, in hopes that ſhe. may not be ob- 
liged ta abide by her word. 

They who judge of theſe concerns a by what pales in 
their own families, or among their neighbours, would 
probably deem them frivolous or tireſome. But you, 
my lord, who have ſuch high notions of the duties aud 
enjoyments of a maſter of a family, and who are ſen- 
ſible what an aſcendancy natural diſpoſition and virtue 
have over the human heart, you perceive: the import- 
ance of theſe minutiz, and know on what circumſtances 
their ſucceſs depends. Riches do not make a man 
Tich, as is well obſerved in ſome romance. The wealth 
of a man is not in his coffers, but in the uſe he makes 
of what he draws out of them; for our poſſeſſions do 
not become our own, but by the uſes to which we al- 
lot them, and abuſes are always more inexhauſtible 
than riches; whence it happens that our enjoyments 
are not in proportion to our expences, but depend on 
the juſt regulatian of them. An idiot may toſs ingots 
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of gold into the ſea, and ſay he has enjoyed them : but 
what compariſon is there between ſuch an extravagant 
enjoyment, and that which a wiſe man would have de. 
rived from the leaſt part of their value? Order and re. 
gularity, which multiply and perpetuate the uſe of 
riches, are alone capable of converting the enjoyment 
of them into felicity. But if real property ariſes from 


the relation which our poſſeſſions bear to us, if it is 


rather the-uſe than the acquiſition of riches which con- 
fers it, what can be more proper ſubjects of attention 
for a maſter of a family than domeſtic economy, and 
the prudent regulation of his houſehold, in which the 
molt perfect correſpondences more immediately con- 
cern him, and where the happineſs of every individual 
is an addition to the felicity of the head? 

Are the moſt wealthy the moſt happy ? No. How 
contribute to felicity ? But every 


well-regulated( family is emblematic of the maſter's 


mind. Gilded ceilings, luxury, and magnificence, on- 
1y ſerve to ſhow the vanity of thoſe who diſplay ſuch 
parade ;- whereas, whenever you ſee order without me- 
lancholy, peace without ſlavery, plenty without pro- 
fuſion, you may ſay with confidence, the maſter of this 
houſe is a happy being. 

For my own part, I think the moſt certain ſign of 
true conſent is a domeſtic and retired life, and that 
they who are continually reſorting to others in queſt of 
happineſs do not enjoy it at home. A father of a fa- 
mily, who amuſes himſelf at home, is rewarded for his 
continual attention to domeſtic concerns, by the conſtant 

enjoyment of the moſt agreeable ſenſations of nature. 
He is the only one who can be properly ſaid to be 
maſter of his own happineſs, becauſe, like Heaven it- 


ſelb 
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ſelf, | he is happy in deſiring nothing more than he en- 
joys: Like the Supreme Being, he does not with to 
enlarge his poſſeſſions, but to make them really his 
own, under proper directions, and by uſing them con- 
formably to the juſt relations of things: if he does not 
enrich himſelf by new acquiſitions, he enriches him- 
ſelf.by the true enjoyment of what he poſſeſſes. He 
once only enjoyed the income of his lands, he now en- 
joys the lands themſelves, by overlooking their cul- 
ture, and ſurveying them from time to time. His ſex- 
vant was a ſtranger to him : he is now part of his en- 
joyment; his child; he makes him his own. Former- 
ly he had only power over his ſervant's actions; now he 
has authority over his inclinations. He was his maſter 
only by paying him wages; now he rules by the ſacred 
dominion of benevolence and eſteem. Though fortune 
ſpoils him of his wealth, ſhe can never rob him of thoſe 
affections which are attached to him; ſhe cannot de- 
prive a father of his children ; all the difference is, that 


he maintained them yeſterday, and that they will ſup- 
port him to-morrow. It is thus that we may learn the 
true enjoyment of our riches, of our family, and of 


ourſelves ; it is thus that the minutiz of a family be- 
come agreeable to a worthy man who knows the value 
of them; it is thus, that far from conſidering theſe 
little duties as troubleſome, he makes them a part of 
his happineſs, and derives the glory and pleaſure of 


human nature from theſe noble and affe ing offices. 
If theſe precious advantages are deſpiſed or little 
known, and if the few who endeavour to acquire them 


ſeldom obtain them, the reaſon, in both caſes, is the 
lame. - There are many ſimple and ſublime duties, 
which few people can reliſh and fulfil, Such are 
Ns thoſe 
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thoſe of the maſter of a family, for 0 the air and 
buſtle of the world give him a diſguſt, and which he 
never diſcharges properly when he is only inflamed by 
motives of avarice and intereſt. Some think them. 
ſelves excellent maſters, and are only careful econo- 
miſts ; their income may thrive, and their family ne. 
vertheleſs be in a bad condition. They ought to haye 
more enlarged views to direct an adminiſtration of ſuch 


importance, ſo as to give it a happy iſſue. The firſt 
thing to be attended to in the due regulation of a fa- 


mily, is to admit none but honeſt people, who will not 
have any ſecret intention to diſturb that regularity, 
But are honeſty and ſervitude fo compatible, that we 


may hope to find ſervants who are honeſt men? No, 


my lord, if we would have them, we muſt not inquire 


for them, but we muſt make them; and none who are 


not men of integrity themſelves are capable of making 
others honeſt, It is to no purpoſe for a hypocrite to 


affect an air of virtue; he will never inſpire any one 


with an affection for it; and if he knew how to make 
virtue amiable, he would be in love with it himſelf. 
What do formal leſſons avail, when daily example con- 


tradicts them, unleſs to make us ſuſpeR that the mora- 
liſt means to ſport with our credulity ? What an abſur- 


dity are they guilty of who exhort us to do as they 
fay, and not as they act themſelves! He who does not 
act up to what he ſays, never ſpeaks to any effect; for 
the language of the heart is wanting, which alone is 
perſuaſive and affecting. I have ſometimes heard con- 
verſations of this kind held in a groſs manner before 


ſervants, in order to read them lectures, as they do 
children ſometimes, in an indirect Way. Far from hav- 


ing any reaſon to imagine that they were the. dupes of 
| ſuch 


ö 
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ſuch artifice, I have always obſerved them ſmile in ſe- 
cret at their maſter's folly, who muſt have taken them 
for blockheads, by making an awkward diſplay of ſen. 
timents before them, which they knew were none of 
his own. 

All theſe idle ſubtleties are 3 in this family, 
and the grand art by which the maſter and miſtreſs_ 
make their ſervants what they would defire them to be, 
is to appear themſelves before them what they really 
are, Their behaviour is always frank and open, be- 
cauſe they are not in any fgar leſt their actions ſhould 
bely their profeſſions. As they themſelves do not en- 
tertain principles of morality different from thoſe which 
they inculcate to others, they have no occaſion for any 
extraordinary cireumſpection in their diſcourſe ; a word 
blundered out unſeaſonably does not overthrow the 
principles they have laboured to eſtabliſh, They do 
not indiſcreetly tell all their affairs, but they openly 
proclaim all their maxims. Whether at table, or a- 
broad, in private, or in publio, their ſentiments are 
ſtill the ſame; they ingeniouſly deliver their opinions 
on every ſubject, and without their having any indi- 
vidual in view every one 1s inſtructed by their converſa- 
tion. As their ſervants never ſee them do any thing 
but what is juſt, reaſonable, and equitable, they do not 
conſider juſtice as a tax on the poor, as a yoke on the 
unhappy, and as one of the evils of their condition. 
The care they take never to let the labourers come in 
vain, and loſe their day's work in ſeeking after their 
wages, teaches their ſervants to ſet a juſt value on 
time, "When they ſee their maſter ſo careful of other 
men's time, each concludes that his own time muſt be 
of conſequence, and there fore deems idleneſs the great- 
1 eſt 
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eſt crime he can be guilty of. The confidence which 


their ſervants have in their integrity gives that force 


to their regulations which makes them obſerved, and 
prevents abuſes. They are not afraid, when they come 


to receive their weekly gratuities, that their miſtreſs | 


ſhould partially determine the youngeſt and moſt ac. 
tive to have been the moſt diligent. An old ſervant 


is not apprehenſive left they ſhould ſtart ſome quibble, 


to ſave the promiſed augmentation to their wages, 
They can never hope to take advantage of any diviſion 
between their maſter and miſtreſs, in order to make 
themſelves of conſequence, and to obtain from one 
what the other has refuſed. They who are unmarried 
are not afraid leſt they ſhould oppoſe their ſettlement, 
in order to detain them longer, and by that means make 
their ſervice a prejudice to them. If a ſtrange ſervant 
was to tell the domeſtics of this family, that maſter and 
ſervants are in a ſtate of war with each other; that 
when the latter do the former all the injury they can, 
they only make lawful repriſals: that maſters being 
uſurpers, liars, and knaves, there can conſequently be 
no harm in uſing them as they uſe their prince, the peo- 
ple, or individuals, and in returning thoſe injuries with 
dexterity, which they offer openly——one who ſhould 
talk in this manner would not be attended to; they 
would not give themſelves the trouble to controvert or 
obviate ſuch ſentiments ; they who give riſe to them 
are the only perſons whoſe buſineſs it is to refute 
them. 

You never perceive any ſullenneſs or diſcontent in 
the diſcharge of their duty, becauſe there is never any 
haughtineſs or capriciouſneſs in the orders they receive; 
nothing is required of them but what 1s reaſonable and 


expedicnt, | 
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expedient, and their maſter and miſtreſs have too much 
reſpe& for the dignity of human nature, even in a ſtate 
of ſervitude, to put them upon any employment which 
may debaſe them. Moreover, nothing here is reckon- 
ed mean but vice, and whatever is reaſonable and ne- 
ceſſary is deemed honourable and becoming. 

They do not allow of any intrigues abroad, neither 
has any one any inclinations of that kind. They are 
ſenſible that -their fortune is moſt firmly attached to 
their maſter's, and that they ſhall never want any thing 
while his family proſpers. Therefore, in ſerving him, 
they take care of their own patrimony, and increaſe it 
by making their ſervice agreeable : this, above all 
things, is their intereſt. But this word is ſomewhat 
miſapplied here, for I never knew any ſyſtem of policy 
by which ſelf-intereſt was ſo ſkilfully directed, and. 
where at the ſame time it had leſs influence, than in 
this family. They all act from a principle of attach- 
ment, and one would think that venal ſouls were pu- 
_ rified as ſoon as they entered into this dwelling of wiſ- 
dom and union. He would imagine that part of the 
| maſter's intelligence, and of the miſtreſs's ſenſibility, 
was conveyed to each of their ſervants ; they ſeem ſo 
judicious, benevolent, honeſt, and ſo much above their 
ſtation. Their greateſt ambition is to do well, to be 
valued and eſteemed; and they confider an obliging 
expreſſion from their maſter or miſtreſs in the light of 
a preſent® 5 

Theſe, my lord, are the moſt material obſervations I 
have made on that part of the economy of this family 
which regards the ſervants and labourers. As to Mr. 
and Mrs. Wolmar's manner of living, and the educa- 
tion of their children, each of theſe articles very well 
| f deſerves 
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1 began theſe remarks; but in truth the whole forms 
ſuch an agreeable repreſentation, that we need only 
meditate upon it to advance it, and we require no other 
inducement than the pleaſure it affords us. 


„ CAKES. 
7 TO LORD — | 
No, my lord; I do not retract what 1 have ſaid 3 in 


this family, the uſeful and agreeable are united through- 
out; but occupations of uſe are not confined to thoſe 


purſuits which yield profit : they comprehend further 


every innocent and harmleſs amuſement which may 
ſerve to improve a relith for retirement, labour, and 


temperance, which may contribute to preſerve the 


mind in a vigorous ſtate, and to keep the heart free 


from the agitation of tumultuous paſhons. 
indolence begets nothing but melancholy and irkſome- 


neſs, the delights of an agreeable leiſure are the fruits 


of a laborious life. We only work to enjoy ourſelves; 
this alternative of labour and recreation is our natural 
| Nate. The repoſe which ſerves to refreſh us after paſt 
labours, and encourage us to renew them, is not leſs 
neceflary for us than labour itſelf. 

After having admired the good conſequences attend- 
ing the vigilance and attention of the prudent Eloiſa, 
in the conduct of her family, I was witneſs of the good 
effects of the recreation ſhe uſes in a retired place, 


where ſhe takes her favourite walk, and which ſhe calls 


her prop. 
I had 


— 


deſerves a ſeparate letter. You know with what view 
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I had often heard them talk of this Elyfum, of which 
they made a myſlery before me. Yeſterday, however, 
the exceſſive heat being almoſt equally intolerable 
both within doors and without, Mr. Wolmar propoled 
to his wife to make holiday that afternoon, -and inftead 
of going into the nurſery towards evening, as uſual, to 
come and breathe the freſh air with us in the orchard 
ſhe conſented, and thither we went. 
Ibis place, though juſt cloſe to the houſe, is bidden 
in ſuch a manner by a ſhady walk, that it is not viſible 
from any point. The thick foliage with which it is 
environed renders it impervious to the eye, and it is 
always carefully locked up. I was ſcarce got within- 
fide, but the door, being covered with alder and haſle- 
trees, I could not find out which way I came in; when 
I turned back, and ſeeing no door, it ſeemed as if E 
had dropped from the clouds. | 

On my entrance into this diſguiſed orchard, I was 
ſeized with an agreeable ſenſation; the freſhneſs of the 
thick foliage, the beautiful and lovely verdure, the 
flowers ſcattered on each fide, the murmuring of the 
purling ſtream, and the warbling of a thouſand birds, 
ſtruck my imagination as powerfully as my ſenſes; but 
at the ſame time I thought myſelf in the moſt wild and 
ſolitary place in nature, and I appeared as if 1 had 
been the firſt mortal who had ever penetrated into this 
deſart ſpot. Being ſeized with aſtoniſhment, and tranſ- 
ported at ſo unexpected a fight, I remained motionleſs 
for ſome time, and cried out, in an involuntary fit of 
enthuſiaſm, O Tinian! O Juan Fernandez“! Eloiſa, 


the world's by is at your threſhold * 1 Many peo- 
| ple 


N Deſart Hands i in the South Sea, bred in Lord Anſan 5 
Voyage, t 
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ple (ſald ſhe, with a ſmile) think in the ſame manner; 


but twenty paces at moſt preſently brings them back 


to Clarens; let us ſee whether the charm will work 
longer upon you. This is the ſame orchard where you 
have walked formerly, and where you have played at 
romps with my couſin. You may remember that the 
graſs was almoſt burned up, the trees thinly planted, 


affording very little ſhade, and that there was no wa- 


ter. You find that now it is freſh, verdant, cultivat- 


ed, embelliſhed with flowers, and well watered ; what 


do you imagine it may have coſt me to put it into the 
condition you ſee? For you muſt know that I am the 
ſuperintendant, and that my huſband leaves the entire 


management of it to me. In truth (ſaid I), it has 
coſt you nothing but inattention. It is indeed a de- 
lightful ſpot, but wild and ruſtic; and I can diſcover 


no marks of human induſtry. You have concealed the 


door; the water ſprings I know not whence ; Nature 
alone has done all the reft, and even you could not 
have mended her work.” It is true (ſaid ſhe) that 
Nature has done every thing, but under my direction, 
and you ſee nothing but what has been done under my 
orders. Gueſs once more.” —* Firſt (I replied) I.can- 


not conceive how labour and expence can be made to 


ſupply the effects of time. The trees. As to 
them (ſaid Mr. Wolmar) you may obſerve that there 
are none very large, and they were here before, Be- 
ſides, Eloiſa began this work a long while before her 
marriage, and preſently after her mother's death, when 
ſhe uſed to come here with her father in queſt of ſoli- 


| tude,” —* Well (faid I) fince you will have theſe large 


and maſſy bowers, theſe ſloping tufts, theſe umbrage- 


ous thickets to be the growth of ſeven or eight years, 


and 
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and ta be partly the work of art, I think you have 
been a good economiſt, if you have done all within 
this vaſt circumference for two thouſand crowns. — 
« You have only gueſſed two thouſand crowns too 
much (ſays ſhe), for it coft me nothing. How! no- 
thing!“ No, nothing; unleſs you place a dozen 
days work in the year to' my gardener's account, as 
many to two or three of my people, and ſome to Mr. 


Wolmar, who has ſometimes condeſcended to officiate 


in my ſervice as a gardener.” I could not comprehend 
this riddle ; but Eloiſa, who had hitherto held me, . 
ſaid to me (letting me looſe) © Go, and you will un- 
derſtand it. Farewell Tinian ! farewell Juan Fernan- 
dez ! farewell all enchantment ! In a few minutes you 
will find your way back from the end of the world.“ 

I began to wander over the orchard thus metamor- 
phoſed with a kind of ecſtacy; and if I found no ex- 
otic plants, nor any of the products of the Indies, I 
| found all thoſe which were natural to the ſoil, diſpoſed 
and blended in ſuch a manner, as to produce the moſt 
cheerful and lively effect. The verdant turf, thick 
but ſhort and cloſe, was intermixed with wild thyme, 
balm, ſweet marjoram, and other fragrant herbs. You 
might perceive à thouſand wild flowers dazzle your 
eyes, among which you would be ſurpriſed to diſcover 
ſome garden-flowers, which ſeemed to grow. natural 
with the reſt. I now and then meet with ſhady tufts, 
as impervious to the rays of the ſun as if they had been 
in a thick foreſt, Thele tufts were compoſed of trees 
of a very flexihle nature, the branches of which they 
bend, till they hang on the ground, and take root, as 
I have ſeen ſome trees naturally do in America. In 
the more open ſpots, I ſaw here and there buſhes of 

roſes, 


| 
| 
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roſes, raſpberries, and gooſeberries : little planta. 
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tions of lilac, hazle - trees, alders, ſeringa, broom, and 
trefoil, diſperſed without any order or ſymmetry, and 
which embelliſhed the ground, at the fame time that it 


gave it the appearance of being overgrown with weeds, 
- I followed the track through irregular and ſerpentine 


walks, bordered by theſe flowery thickets, and covered 


with a thouſand garlands compoſed of vines, hops, roſe. | 


weed, fnake-weed, and other plants of that kind, with 
which honey-ſuckles and jeffamine deigned to inter. 
twine. Theſe garlands feemed as if they were care. 


leſsly ſcattered from one tree to another, and formed a 
kind of drapery over our heads, which ſheltered us 


from the ſun ; while under foot we had ſmooth, agree. 
able, and dry walking upon a fine moſs, without ſand 
or graſs, or any rugged ſhoots, Then it was I firſt diſ- 
covered, not without aſtoniſhment, that this verdant 
and buſhy umbrage, which had deceived me ſo much 
at a diſtance, was compoſed of theſe luxuriant and 


creeping plants, which running all along the trees, 


formed a thick foliage over-head, and afforded ſhade 
and freſhneſs under foot. I obſerved likewiſe, that 
by means of common induſtry, they had made ſeveral 


of theſe plants take root in the trunks of the trees, ſo 
that they fpread more, being nearer the top. You will 


readily conceive that the fruit is not the better for 


theſe additions; but this is the only ſpot where they 


have ſacrificed the uſeful to the agreeable, and in the 
relt of their grounds they have taken ſuch care of the 


tree, that without the orchard, the return of fruit is 


greater than it was formerly. If you do but conſider 


how delightful it is to meet with wild fruit in the midſt 
of a wood, and to refreſh one's ſelf with jt, you will 


eaſily 
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* eaſily conceive what a pleaſure it muſt be to meet with 
nd excellent and ripe fruit in this artificial deſart, though 
nd it grows but here and there, and has not the beſt ap- ; 
a pearance; Which gives one the 8 of . 
l. 2nd ſelecting the beſt. 

- All theſe little walks were bordered and crefled by 
a clear and, limpid rivulet, which one while winded 
through the graſs and flowers, in ſtreams ſcarce per- 
ceptible ; at another, ruſhed in more copious floods 
upon a clear and ſpeckled gravel, which rendered the 
water more tranſparent. You might perceive the 
ſprings riſe and bubble out of the earth, and ſometimes _ 
you might obſerve deep canals, in which the calm and 
gentle fluid ſerved as a mirror to reſſect the objects 
around. Now (faid I to Eloiſa), I comprehend all 
the reſt; but theſe waters which I ſee on every fide.“ 
* They come from thence,” ſhe replied, pointing to 
that fide where the terrace lies. © It is the ſame ſtream 
which, at a vaſt expence, ſupplied the fountain in the 
flower-garden, for which nobody cares. Mr. Wolmar 
will not deſtroy it, out of reſpe& to my father, who had 
it made; but with what pleaſure we come here every 
day to ſee this water Fun through the orchard, which 
we never look at in the garden! The fountain plays 
for the entertainment of ſtrangers ; this little rivulet 
flows for our amuſement, It is true, that I have like. 
wiſe brought hither the water from the public foun- 
tain, which emptied itſelf into the lake, through the 
highway, to the detriment of paſſengers, beſides its 
running to waſte, without profit to any one. It formed: 
an elbow at the foot of the orchard, between two rows 
of willows; I have taken them within my encloſure, 


— 
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and I bring the ſame water hither e different 


channels.“ a 

I perceived then that all the contrivance confiſted 
in managing theſe ſtreams, ſo as to make them flow in 
-meanders, by ſeparating and uniting them at proper 
places, by making them run as little upon the ſlope as 
poſſible, in order to lengthen their courſe, and make 
the moſt of a few little murmuring caſcades. A lay 


of earth, covered with ſome gravel from the lake, and 


ſtrewed over with ſhells, forms a bed for theſe waters, 
The ſame ſtreams running at proper diſtances under 
ſome large tiles covered with earth and turf, on a le- 
vel with the. ground, form a kind of artificial ſprings, 
where they iſſue forth, Some ſmall ſtreams ſpout 
through pipes on ſome rugged places, and bubble as 
they fall. The ground thus refreſhed and watered 
continually yields freſh flowers, and keeps the graſs 
always verdant and beautiful. | 
The more I wandered' over this delightful aſylum, 
the more I found the agreeable ſenſation improve 


which I experienced at my firſt entrance: nevertheleſs 


my curioſity kept me in exerciſe; I was more eager 


to view the objects around me than to inquire into the 


cauſe of the impreſſions they made on me, and I choſe 
to reſign myſelf to that delightful contemplation, with- 
out taking the trouble of reflection; but Mrs. Wolmar 
drew me out of my reverie, by taking me under the 
arm. All that you fee (ſaid ſhe). is nothing but ve- 
getable and inanimate nature, which, in ſpite of us, 
always leaves behind it a melancholy idea of ſolitude. 
Come and view nature animated and more affecting. 
There you will diſcover ſome new charm every mi- 
nute in the day.“. You ant30Ipate me (ſaid I); | 

heat 


a wo r found too wank 
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hear a confuſed pig noiſe, 100 I ſee but few birds; 


I ſuppoſe you have an aviary.”—* True (faid the): 


let us go to it.“ 1 durſt not as yet declare what I 


thought of this aviary ; but there was ſomething in the 


idea of 1t which e bey me, and did not ſeem to 
correſpond with the reſt. 
We went down, through a thouſand turnings, to the | 


bottom of the orchard, where I found all the water 


collected in a fine rivulet, flowing gently between two 


rows of old willows, which had been frequently lopped. 


Their tops being hollow, and half bare, formed a kind 


of veſſel, from whence, by the contrivance I juſt now 


mentioned, grew ſeveral tufts of honey-ſuckles, of 
which one part intertwined among the branches, and 
the other dropped careleſsly along the fide of the ri- 


vulet. Near the extremity of the encloſure was a little 


baſon bordered with graſs, bulruſhes, and weeds, which 


ſerved as a watering-place to the aviary, and was the 
laſt uſe made of this ng ſo precious and ſo well huſ. 


| banded. 


Somewhat beyond this baſon was a platform, which 


was terminated, in an angle of the encloſure, by a hil- 
lock planted with a number of little trees of all kinds; 


the ſmalleſt ſtood towards the ſummit, and their ſize 
increaſed in proportion as the ground grew lower, 
which made their tops appear to be horizontal, or at 
leaſt ſhowed that they were one day intended to be ſo. 
In the front ſtood a dozen of trees, which were young 


as yet, but of a nature to grow very large, ſuch as the 


beech, the elm, the aſh, and the acaca. The groves 


on this ſide ſerved as an aſylum to that vaſt number of 
birds which I had heard chirping at a diſtance, and it 


was under the ſhade of this foliage, as under a large 
umbrella, 
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umbrella, that you might ſee them hop about, run, 
_ friik, provoke each other, and fight, as if they had 
not perceived us. They were ſo far from flying at our 
approach, that, according to the notion with which! 
was prepoſſeſſed, I imagined them to have been en. 
cloſed within a wire ; but when we came to the border 
of the baſon, I ſaw ſeveral of them alight, and come 
towards us through a ſhort walk, which parted the 
platform in two, and made a communication between 
the baſon and the aviary. Mr. Wolmar then going 
round the baſon, ſcattered two or three handfuls of 
mixed grain, which he had in his pocket, along the 
walk, and when he retired. the birds flocked together, 
and began to feed like ſo many chickens, with ſuch an 
air of familiarity, that I plainly perceived they had 
been trained up to it. This is charming (ſaid I): 
your uſing the word aviary, ſurpriſed me at firſt, but 
I now ſee what it is; I perceive that you invite them 
as your guelts, inſtead of confining them as your pri- 
ſoners.”—** What do you mean by our gueſts ? (re- 
plied Eloiſa) it is we who are theirs. They are mal. 


310 


ters here, and we pay them for being admitted ſome- 


times. — Very well (ſaid I), but how did theſe mal. 
ters get poſſeſſion of this ſpot ? How did you collect 
together ſo many voluntary inhabitants? I never heard of 
any attempt of this kind, and I could not have believed 
that ſuch a deſign could have nnn if I had not 
evidence of it before my eyes.“ 

Time and patience (ſaid Mr. Wolter) have work- 
ed this miracle. Theſe are expedients which the rich 


ſcarce ever think of in their pleaſures, Always in haſle 


for enjoyment, force and money are the only inſtru- 


ments they know how to employ ; 5 they have birds in 
cCages, 
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cages, and friends at ſo much a month, _ If the ſervants 
ever came near this place, you would ſoon ſee the birds 
dilappear z and if you perceive vaſt numbers of them 
at preſent, the reaſon is, that this ſpot has always, i in 
ſome degree, been a refuge for them. There is no 
bringing them together where there are none to invite 
them ; but where there are ſome already, it 1s ealy to 
increaſe their numbers, by anticipating all their wants, 
by not frightening them, by ſuffering them to hatch 
with ſecurity, and by never diſturbing the young ones 
in their neſt ; for by theſe means, ſuch as are there abide 
there, and thoſe which come after them continue, 
This grove was already in being, though it was divided 
from the orchard; Eloiſa has only encloſed it by a 
quickſet hedge, removed that which parted it, and 
enlarged and adorned it with new deſigns. You ſee to 
the right and left of the walk which leads to it two 
ſpaces filled with a confuſed mixture of graſs, ſtraw, 
and all ſorts of plants. She orders them every year to 
be ſown with corn, millet, turnſol, hemp-ſeed, vetch, 
and, in general, all ſorts of grain which birds are fond 
of, and nothing is ever reaped. Beſides this, almoſt 
every day ſhe or I bring them ſomething to eat, and 
when we neglect, Fanny ſupplies our place. They are 
lupplied with water, as you ſee, very eaſily. Mrs. 
Wolmar carries her attention ſo far as to provide for 
them, every ſpring, little heaps of hair, ſtraw, wool, 
nols, and other materials proper to build their neſts. 
Thus, by their having materials at hand, proviſions in 
abundance, and by the great care we take to ſecure 


them from their enemies , the uninterrupted tran- 


quillity they enjoy induces them to lay their eggs in 
* The mice, owls, hawks, and, above all, children 
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this - convenient place, where they want for nothing, f 
and where nobody diſturbs them. Thus the habitation f. 


of the fathers becomes the abode of the children, and h 
the colony thrives and multiplies.” I 
© Ah! (ſaid Eloiſa) do you ſee nothing more? NW « 


one thinks beyond himſelf ; but the affection of a con- 
ſtant pair, the zeal of their domeſtic concerns, pater. 
nal and maternal fondneſs, all this is loft upon you, 


feaſted your eyes with the moſt lovely fight, and hape 
gratified your feelings with the moſt tender ſenſation 
in nature.”—* Madam (faid I, ſomewhat gravely) 
you are a wife and a mother; theſe are pleaſures of 
which it becomes you to be ſuſceptible.” Mr, Wolmr 
then taking me cordially by the hand, ſaid, You 
have friends, and thoſe friends have children; hon 
can you be a ſtranger to paternal affection?ꝰ I looked 
at him, I looked at Eloiſa, they looked at each other, 
and caſt ſuch an affecting eye upon me, that embracing 
them alternately, I ſaid with tender emotion, The) 
are as dear to me as to yourſelf.” I do not know bill wi 
what ſtrange effect a ſingle word can make ſuch an al thi 
teration in Gur minds, but ſince that moment Mr. Wo kn 


mar appears to me quite another man, and I conſideſ he: 


him leſs in the light of a huſband to her whom I hav fin 
ſo long adored, as in that of the father of two childra a v 


for whom I would lay down my life. ane 


I was going to walk around the baſon, in order u ſca 
draw nearer to this delightful aſylum, and its little i 
habitants, but Mrs. Wolmar checked me. Nobody we 
(fays ſhe) goes to diſturb them in their dwelling, a" wo 


Fou are the firſt of our gueſts whom I ever brought i wo 


far. There are four keys to this orchard, of which ny fur 
| -4 fatbe f 


F 


father and me have each of us one: Fanny has the 


fourth, as ſuperintendant, and to bring the children 


here now and then; the value of which favour is great- 
ly enhanced by the extreme circumſpection which is 
required of them white they are here. Even Guſtin 
never comes hither without one of the four: when the 
two ſpring months are over, in which his labours are 
uſeful, he ſcarce ever comes hither afterwards, and all 
the reſt we do ourſelves. * Thus (faid I), for fear of 
making your birds ves to you, you make yourſelves 
ſlaves to your birds.”—* This {ſhe replied) is exactly 
the ſentiment of a tyrant, who never thinks that he 
enjoys liberty, but 2 he is n the freedom 
of others. 

As we were coming back, Mr. Wolmar threw a 
handful of barley into the baſon, and on looking into 
it, I perceived ſome little fiſh.. ©* Ah, ah (ſaid I, im- 


mediately), here are ſome priſoners nevertheleſs.v 


Ves, (faid he) they are priſoners of war, who have 
had their lives ſpared.”—* Without doubt (added his 
wife). Some time ſince, Fanny ftole two perch out of 
the kitchen, and brought them hither without my 
knowledge. I leave them here, for fear of offending 
her if I ſent them to the lake; for it is better to con- 
fine the fiſh in too _— a compaſs, than to diſoblige 
a worthy creature.” —* You are ia the right (ſaid I), 
and the fiſh are not nch to be pitied for having e- 
ſcaped from the frying- pan into the water.“ 

„Well, how does it appear to you? (ſaid the, as 
we were coming back) are you got to the end of the 
world yet?“ “ No (I replied) I am quite out of the 
world, and you have in truth tranſported me into Ely- 
ſium.“— “ The pompous name the has given this or- 

Vor. II. O | chard 
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raillery. Be modeſt in your commendation of childiſh 
amuſements, and be aſſured that they have never en- 
trenched on the concerns of a miſtreſs of a family.” 
I know it, I am ſure of it (I replied) ; and childih 


amuſements pleaſe me more in this way, than the la. 


bouts of men.“ | 
Still there is one 1 here (I continued) which 


1 cannot conceive, which is, that though a place ſo 


different from what it was can never have been altered 
to its preſent ſtate but by great care and culture, yet! 
can no where diſcover the leaſt trace of cultivation, 
Every thing is verdant, freſh, and vigorous, and 
the hand of the gardener i 1s no where to be diſcerned: 
nothing contradicts the idea of a deſert iſland, which 
firuck me at my- firſt ee and I cannot perceive 


any footſteps of men.”—* O (faid Mr. Wolmar), it is 
becauſe they have token great pains to efface them, I 


have been frequently witneſs to, and ſometimes an ac- 
complice in this roguery. They ſow all the cultivated 
ſpots with graſs, which preſently hides all appearance 
of culture. In the winter, they cover all the dry and 
barren ſpots with ſome lays of manure ; the manure 
"eats up the moſs, revives the graſs and the plants; the 
trees themſelves do not fare the worſe, and in the ſum- 
mer there is nothing of it to be ſeen, With regard to 
the moſs which covers ſome of the walks, Lord B 
ſent us the ſecret of making it grow from England. 
Theſe two fides (he continued) were encloſed with 
walls ; the walls have been covered, not with hedges 
but with thick trees, which make the boundaries of 


the place appear like the beginning of a wood. The 


£wo other ſides are ſecured by ſtrong thickſet hedges, 
8 | well 


chard. (ſaid Me. Wolmar) very well deſerves that 
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well flocked with maple, bawthorn, holy-oak, privet, 


and other ſmall trees, which deſtroy the appearance of 
the hedges, and make them look more like coppice- 
woods. Vou ſee nothing here in an exact row, nothing 
level; the line never entered this place; nature plants 


nothing by the line; the affected irregularity of the 


winding walks is managed with art, in order to prolong 
the walk, to hide the boundaries of the iſland, and to 


enlarge its extent in appearance, without an in- 


convenient and too frequent turnings *. 


Upon conſidering the whole, I thought it 1 


extraordinary that they ſhould take ſo much pains to 
conceal the labour they had been at; would it not 


have been better to have taken no ſuch pains? Not- 
withſtanding all we have told you (replied Eloiſa), 
you judge of the labour from its effect, and you de- 


ceive yourſelf. All that you ſee are wild and vigorous 


plants, which need only to be put into the earth, and 
which afterwards ſpring up of themſelves. Beſides, 
nature ſeems deſirous of hiding her real charms from 
the light of men, becauſe they are too little ſenſible of 


them, and disfigure them when they are within their 
reach; ſhe flies from public places; it is in the tops 


of mountains, in the midſt of foreſts, in deſert iſlands, 


that ſhe diſplays her moſt affecting charms. They who 


are in love with her, and cannot go fo far in purſuit of 


her, are forced to do her violence, by obliging her, in 
ſome meaſure, to come and dwell with them, and all 


this cannot be effected without ſome degree of illu- 


be 1. thoſe faſhionable little woods, ſo ridiculouſly wiſted, : 
that you are obliged to walk in a 28226 Wr and to ee d 


7 firovette at "Ry ſtep. 
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At theſe words, I was ſtruck with an idea which 
made them laugh. I am ſuppoſing to myſelf (ſaid I) 
ſame rich man to be maſter of this houſe, and to bring 

an architect who is paid an extravagant price for ſpoil. 
ing nature. With what diſdain would he enter this 
plain and fimple ſpot ! With what > would he 
order theſe ragged plants to be torn up! What fine 
lines he would draw ! What fine walks he would cut! 
What fine geeſe-feet, what fine trees in the ſhape of 
umbrellas and fans he would make ! What fine arbour- 
work —nicely cut out! What beautiful graſs - plats of 
nne Engliſh turf, round, ſquare, ſloping, oval! What 
fine yew-trees cut in the ſhape of dragons, pagods, 
marmoſets, and all ſorts of monſters! With what fine 
vaſes of braſs, with what fine fruit in ſtone he would 
decorate -his garden“! — When he had done all 
this (faid Mr. Wolmar), he would have made a very 
fine place, which would ſcarce ever be frequented, 
and from whence one ſhould always go with eagerneſs 
to enjoy the country; a diſmal place, where nobody 


would walk, but only uſe it as a thoroughfare when 


they were ſetting out; whereas, in my rural ram- 
bles, I often make haſte to return, that I may walk 
here. 

Aer . in thoſe en grounds ſo laviſh. . 
1y -ornamented, but the vanity of the proprietor and of 
the artiſt, who being eager to diſplay, the one his 
xiches and the other his talents, only contribute, at 2 


vaſt 


1am perſuaded, that ſome time hence gardens will be furniſh- | 
ed with nothing belonging to the country; neither plants nor trees 


will be ſuffered to grow in them: we ſhall ſee nothing but China 
flowers, baboons, arbour-work, gravel of all n and fine 
vaſes with nothing in them. 
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vaſt expence, to tire thoſe who would enjoy their 
works, A falſe taſte of grandeur, which was never 
deſigned for man, poiſons all his pleaſures. An air of 
greatneſs has always ſomething melancholy in it; it 
leads us to conſider the wretchedneſs of thoſe who af- 
fect it. In the midſt of theſe graſs-plats and fine walks, 
the little individual does not grow greater; a. tree 
twenty feet high will ſhelter him as well as one of 
ſixty “; he never occupies a ſpace of more than three 
feet, N in the midſt of his immenſe poſſeſſions is loſt 
like a poor worm. 

«© There is another taſte directly oppoſite to this, 
and till more ridiculous, becauſe it does not allow us 
the pleaſure of walking, for which gardens were in- 
tended.— I underſtand you (faid I); you allude to 
thoſe petty virtuoſi, who die away at the ſight of a 
ranuncula, and fall proſtrate before a tulip.“ Here- | 
upon, my lord, I gave them an account of what hap- 
pened to me formerly at London, in the flower-garden 
into which we were introduced with fo much cere- 
mony, and where we faw all the treaſures of Holland 
diſplayed with ſo much Iuſtre upon four beds of dung. 
I did not forget the ceremony of the umbrella and the 
little rod with which they honoured me, unworthy as 
I Was, as well as the reſt of the ſpectators. 1 modeſt- 

O0 3 93 f 

* He might have enlarged on the bad taſte of 1er trees in 
ſuch a ridiculous manner, to make them ſhoot. into the clouds, by 
taking off their fine tops, by draining the ſap, and preventing 
their thriving, This method, it is true, ſupplies the gardeners with 
wood, but it robs the kingdom of it, which is not overſtocked al- 
ready, One would imagine that nature was different in France 
from what it is in any other part of the world, they take ſo much 
pains to disfigure her. The parks are planted with nothing but 


long poles ; they are like ſo many foreſts of maſts, and you- walk im. 
the midſt of woods without finding any ſhelter. 


- 
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ly acknowledged how, by endeavouring to. appear 2 
virtuoſo in my turn, and venturing to fall in ecſtacies 
at the ſight of a tulip which ſeemed to be of a fine 
ſhape, and of a lively colour, I was mocked; hooted. 


at, and biſſed by all the connoifſeurs, and how the 


floriſt, who deſpiſed the flower, deſpiſed its. panegyriſt 
likewiſe to that degree, that he did not even deign to 
laok at me all the time we were together. I added, 
that I ſuppoſed he highly regretted having proſtituted 


his rod and umbrella on one ſo unworthy. | 


6 This taſte (ſaid Mr. Wolmar) when it degenerates 


ms a paſſion, has ſomething idle and little in it, which 


renders it puerile, and ridiculouſly expenſive. The other, 


at leaſt, is noble, grand, and has ſomething real in it. 
But what, is the value. of a curious root, - which an 
inſect gnaws or ſpoils perhaps as ſoon as it is purchal- 
ed, or of a flower which is beautiful at noon- day, and 
fades before ſun-ſet; what ſignifies a mere imaginary 


beauty, which is only obvious to the eyes of virtuoſi, 


and which is a beauty only becauſe they will have it 
to be ſo? The time will come when they will require 


different kinds of beauty in flowers from that which 
they ſeek after at preſent, and with as good reaſon; 


then you will be the connoiſſeur in your turn, and your 
virtuoſo, will appear ignorant. All theſe trifling at- 
tentions, which degenerate into a kind of ſtudy, are 
unbecoming a rational being, who would keep bis bo- 
dy in moderate exerciſe, or relieve his mind by amuſing 


himſelf in a walk with his friends. Flowers were 


made to delight our eyes as we paſs along, and not to 


be ſo 9 anatomized *, See the queen of them 


ſhine 


2 The Sn Wolmar had not ſufficiently reflected. Was be, 


of was ſo {kilful in judging of men, ſo bad a judge of nature! 


Did. 


} 


Pa. 1 5 he 


ELOIS A. e 


— 


ſhine in every part ef. che orb It perfumes the 

air, it raviſhes the eyes, and coſts neither care nor cul. 
ture. It is for this reaſon that floriſts deſpiſe i it; nature 
has made it ſo lovely, that they cannot add to” ft any 
borrowed beauty, and as they cannot plague themſelves 
with cultivating it, they find nothing i in it which flat- 
ters their fancy. The miſtake of your pretenders to 
taſte, is, that they are deſirous of introducing art in 
every thing, and are never ſatisfied unleſs the art ap- 
pears; whereas, true taſte conſiſts in concealing it, 
eſpecially when it concerns any of the works of na- 
ture. To what purpoſe are thoſe ſtraight gravel walks 

which we meet with continually ; and thoſe ſlars which | 
are fo far from making a park appear more extenſive 
to the view, as is commonly ſuppoſed, that they only 
contribute awkwardly to diſcover its boundaries? Do 


you ever kc fine gravel in | woods, or is that kind of 


gravel Ne: to the feet than 1 moſs or down! ? Does na- 


ture gonſtantly make uſe of the ſquare. or rule? Are 


they afraid leſt ſhe ſhould be viſible in ſome ſpots, not- 


_ withſtanding all their care to disfigure her? Upon the 


whole, it is droll enough to ſee them affect to walk in 


a ſtraight line, that they may ſooner reach the end, as 


if they were tired of walking before they have well 
begun? Would not one imagine, by their taking the 
ſhorteſt cut, that they were going: a journey inſtead of 
a walk, and that they were in a a to get out as 


ſoon as they come in? 


« How will a man of taſte act, who lives to = 


life, who knows how. to enjoy himſelf, who. N 


94 reale 


Did he not know that i the Author of Nature diſplays his 8 


neſs in 9525 thing he * = WOE in thoſe which are the 


leaſt? 


able to reach the end of the walk, and that the oppoſite extremit) 
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real and fimple pleaſures, and who is inclined to make 
a walk before his hquſe ? He will make it ſo convenj. 
ent and agreeable, that he may enjoy it every hour of 
the day, and yet ſo natural and ſimple, that it will 
ſeem as if he had done nothing. He will iptroduce 
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water, and will make the walk verdant, cool, and ſha. 


dy; for nature herſelf unites thefe properties. He 


will beſtow no attention on ſymmetry, which is the 


bane of nature and variety, and the walks of gardens 


In general are ſo like each other, that we always fancy 
' ourſelves in the ſame. He will make the ground 


ſmooth, in order to walk more conveniently ; but the 
two ſides of his walks will not be exactly parallel; 
their direction will not always be reQi-lineal ; they 


will be ſome what irregular, like the ſteps of an indo. 
lent man, who ſaunters in his walk : he will not be 
anxious about opening diſtant perſpectives. The taſte 
for perſpective and diſtant views proceeds from the dil- 
poſition of men in general, who are never ſatisfied with 
the place where they are. They are always deſirous 


of what is diſtant from them, and the artiſt who cannot 


make them contented with the objects around them, 
flies to this reſource to amuſe them; but ſuch a man as 
I ſpeak of is under no fuch inquietudes, and when he 
is agreeably fixed, he does not defire to be elſewhere, 
Here, for example, we have no proſpect, and we are 
very well ſatisfied without any. We are willing to 


think that all the charms of nature are encloſed here, 
and I ſhould be very much afraid leſt a diſtant view 


ſhould take off a good: deal of the beauty from this walk*. 


Certainly, 


I do not know whether there has ever been * attempt ta 


give a flight curve to theſe long walks, that the eye may not be 


mal 


- 
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5 Certataly, he who would not chooſe to paſs his days i in 


this imple and pleafant place is not maſter of true taſte, 
or of a vigorous mind, I confeſs that one ought not 


to make a parade of bringing ſtrangers hither; but 
then we can enjoy it RE without ſhowing it to 


any one. * 


„Sir (ſaid I) thoſe rich people who have ſuch fine 


gardens have very good Teaſons for not chooſing to 
walk alone, or to be in company with themſelves only; 


therefore, they are in the right to lay them out for the 


pleaſure of others. Beſides, I have ſeen gardens ' in- 
China, made after your taſte, and laid out with ſo 


much art, that the art was not ſeen; but in ſuch a coſt- 


ly manner, and kept up at ſuch a vaſt expence, that that. 


ſingle idea deſtroyed all the pleaſure I had in viewing 


them. There were rocks, grottos, and artificial caf- 
cades, in level and ſandy places, where there was no- 
thing but ſpring-water; there were flowers and curi- 
| ous plants of all the climates in China and Tartary, 
collected and cultivated in the ſame ſoil:. It is true, 
there were no fine walks or regular compartments ;. 
but you might ſee curioſities heaped together with 
profuſion, which in nature are only to be found. ſeparate 

9 „ and 


may be hid from the ſpectator. It-i is true, the bew af the pro- 8 
ſpects in perſpective would be loſt by theſe means; but proprietars 
would reap one advantage which they generally Prize at a high 


rate, which is that of making their grounds more extenſive in ap- 


pearance; and, in the midſt of a ſtarry plot thus bounded; one 


might think himſelf in a vaſt park. I am perſuaded that the walk 


would be the leſs tireſome, though more ſolitary ; for, whatever 
gives play to the imagination excites ideas, and nouriſhes the mind: 


but.gardeders are people who have no idea of theſe things. How 


often, in a rural ſpot, would the pencil drop from their hands, al 


it did from Le Noſtre's in St. James's Park, if they knew like * 
what gave. life to nature, and intereſted the bcholder !. 


Pens” 


„ reer 


add ſcattered. Nature was there repreſented under a 
thouſand various forms, and yet the whole taken toge - 
ther was not natural. Here neither earth nor ſtone 
are tranſplanted, you have neither pumps nor reſervoirs, 


vou have no occaſion for green-houſes, or ſtoves, or 


bell-glaſſes, or ſtraw-beds. A plain ſpot of ground 


has been improved by a few ſimple ornaments... A few 


common. herbs. and trees, and a few purling ſtreams, | 
which flow. without pomp or conſtraint, have contri. 
© buted to embeliſh it. It is an amuſement which has 


coſt little trouble, and the ſimplicity of it is an addi- 


tional pleaſure to the beholder.. I can conceive that 
this place might be made ſtill more agreeable, and yet | 
be infinitely leſs pleaſing to me. Such, for example, 


is Lord Cobham's celebrated park at Se. It con- 


fiſts of places extremely beautiful and pictureſque, mo- 
delled after the faſhion of different countries, and in 
which every thing appears natural except their conjunc- 
tion, as in the gardens of China, which I juſt now men- 


tioned. The proprietor who made this ſtately ſolitude 


has even exected ruins, temples, old buildings; and 

different ages, as well as different places, are collected 

with more than mortal magnificence. This is the verg 
_ thing I diſlike. I would have the amuſements of man- 
kind carry an air of eaſe with them which does not put 
one in mind of their weakneſs, and that while we ad- 
mire theſe curioſities, our imagination may not be diſ- 
turbed by reflecting on the vaſt ſums of money and la- 


bour they have coſt. Are we not deſtined to trouble 
enough. without making our amuſements a fatigue ? 
-*46I have but one objection (added I, looking. at E-. 


| loifa) to make to your Elyfium, but which you will 
Iobably think of ſome. why: which i is, that it is a 
ſuperfluous: 
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ſuperfluous OY" IAU To what purpoſe was it to 
make anew walk, when you have ſuch beautiful | groves 
on the other ſide of the houſe, which you neglect LR 
That is true (ſaid ſhe) ſomewhat diſconcerted, but I 
like this better.“ If you had thoroughly reflected 
on the propriety of your queſtion before you had made 
it (ſaid Mr. Wolmar, interrupting us) it might be im- 
puted to you as more than an indiſcretion. My wife 
has he ver ſet her foot in thoſe groves ſince ſhe has been 
married. I know the reaſon, though ſhe has always 
kept it a ſecret from me. You, who are no ſtranger 
to it, learn to reſpect the ſpot where you are; ; It bas 
been planted by the hands of virtue.“ 
I had ſcarce received this juſt reprimand, when the 
little family, led by Fanny, came in as we were going. 
out. Theſe three lovely children ran and embraced 
their parents; I likewiſe ſhared their little careſſes. 
Eloiſa and I returned into Elyſium, to take a little turn 
with them; and afterwards went to join Mr. Wolmar, . 
who was talking to ſome workmen.. In our way, ſhe 
told me, that ſhe no ſooner became a mother, than an 
idea ſtruck into her mind, with reſpect-to that walk, 
which increaſed her zeal for embelliſhing it. I had 
an eye (ſaid ſhe) to the health and amuſement of my 
children as they grew up. It requires more care than 
labour to keep up this place; it is more efſential to 
give a certain turn to the branches of the plants, than 
to dig and cultivate the ground: I intend one day to 
make gardeners of my little ones : they ſhall have ſuf- 
ficient exerciſe to ſtrengthen their conſtitution, and not 
enough to enfeeble it. Beſides, what is too much for 
their age ſhall be done by others, and they ſhall con- 
fine themſelves to ſuch little works as may amuſe them. 
0.6 I cannot 
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I cannot deſcribe (ſays ſhe) what pleaſure I enjoy in 
imagining my infants buſy in returning thoſe little at- 
tentions which I now beſtow on them with ſuch ſati{. 
faction, and the joy of which their tender hearts will 
be ſuſceptible, when they ſee their mother walking 

with delight under the ſhades which have been formed 
by their own hands. In truth, my friend (ſaid ſhe) 
with an affecting tone, time thus ſpent is an emblem of 
the felicity of the next world, and it was not without 


reaſon, that reflecting on theſe ſcenes, I chriſtened this 
Place before-hand by the name of Elyſium.” My lord, 


this incomparable woman is as amiable in the charac- 
ter of a mother as in that of a wife, a friend, a daugh- 
ter; and to the eternal puniſhment of my wal, ſhe was 
has Hvely when my miſtreſs. 

Tranſported with this delightful place, I entreated 
them in the evening to conſent that, during my ſtay, 
Fanny ſhould entruſt me with her key, and conſign to 


me the office of feeding the birds. Eloiſa immediate - 
Iy ſent a ſack of grain to my chamber, and gave me her 
own key. I cannot tell for what reaſon, but I accept 


ed it with a kind of concern, and it ſeemed as if Mr. 
Wolmar's would have been more acceptable te me. 
I.!n the morning, I roſe early, and, with all the eager- 


neſs of a child, went to lock myſelf in the defart iſland. | 


What agreeable ideas did I hope to carry with me 1n- 
to that ſolitary place, where the mild aſpect of nature 
alone was ſufficient to baniſh from my remembrance all 


that new coined ſyſtem which had made me ſo miſer- 
able! All the objects around me will be the work of 
ber whom I adored. In every. thing about me I ſhall 

behold her image; I ſhall ſee nothing which her hand 


has not touched; I ſhall kiſs the flowers which have 
. 5 . been 


1 
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been her carpet; I ſhall inhale, with ena dew, 
the air which ſhe has breathed ; the taſte ſhe has diſ- 
played in her amuſements will bring all her charms 
preſent to my imegination, and in every * ſhe will 
appear the Eloiſa of my ſoul. 
As I entered Elyſium with this temper of mind, 1 
| fuddenly recolleQted the laſt word which Mr. Wolmar 
faid to me yeſterday very near the ſame ſpot.. The re- 
collection of that ſingle word inſtantly changed my 
whole frame of mind. I thought that I beheld the 
image of virtue, where I expected to find that of plea- 
ſure. That image intruded on my imagination with 
the charms of Mrs. Wolmar, and for the firſt time fince 
my return, I ſaw Eloiſa in her abſence; not ſuch as 
the 5 to me formerly, and as I ſtill love to re- 
preſent her, but ſuch as ſhe appears to my eyes every 
day. My lord, I imagined that I beheld that amiable, 
that chaſte, that virtuous woman, in the midſt of the 
train which ſurrounded her yeſterday. J faw thoſe 
three lovely children, thoſe honourable and precious 
pledges of conjugal union and tender friendſhip, play 
about her, and give and receive a thouſand affecting 
embraces. At her fide I beheld the grave Wolmar, 
that huſband ſo beloved, ſo happy, and ſo worthy of 
felicity. I imagined that I could perceive his judici- 
ous and penetrating eye pierce to the very bottom of 
my foul, and make me bluſh again; 1 fancied that I 
heard him utter reproaches which I too well deſerved, 
and repeat lectures which I had attended in vain. Laſt 
in her train I ſaw Fanny Regnard, a lively inſtance of 
the triumph of virtue and humanity over the moſt ar- 
dent paſſion. Ab! what guilty thought could reach 
lo far as her, through ſuch an * guard! With 
what 
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what indignation I ſuppreſſed the ſhameful SPIN 


of a criminal, and ſcarce extinguiſhed paſſion, and hoy 
I ſhould have deſpiſed myſelf had I contaminated ſuch 
a raviſhing ſcene of honour and inngeence with a ſingle 
Egh. I recalled to mind the reflections ſhe made z 


we were going out, then my imagination attending her 


Into that futurity on which ſhe delights'to contmeplate, 
IJ ſaw that affectionate mother wipe the ſweat from her 
children's foreheads, kiſs their ruddy cheeks, and de- 

vote that heart, which was formed for love, to the moſt 
tender ſentiments of nature. There was nothing, even 
to the very name of Elyſium, but what contributed to 
rectify my rambling imagination, and to inſpire my foul 
with a calm far preferable to the agitation of the moſt 


ſeductive paſſions. The word Elyfium ſeemed to me 


_an emblem of the purity of her mind who, adopted it; 
and I concluded that ſhe would never have made choice 


of that name, had ſhe been tormented with a troubled 


conſcience. Peace (ſaid I), reigns in the inmoſt 


receſſes of her foul, as in this . which ſhe has 


named. 
I propoſed to myſelf a an 3 re verie, and my 


reflections there were more agreeable even than I er- 
pected. I paſſed two hours in Elyſium, which were not 
inferior to any time I ever ſpent. In obſerving with 
what rapidity and delight they paſſed away, I perceiy- 
ed that there was a kind of felicity in meditating on 
' honeſt reflections, which the wicked never know, and 
which conſiſts in being pleaſed with one's ſelf. If we 
were to reflect on this without prejudice, I do not know 
any other pleaſure can equal it. I perceive at leat, 
that one who loves ſolitude, as I do, ought to be ex- 
tremely cautious not to do any thing which may make 
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it 
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ts it tormenting. Perhaps theſe principles may lead us 

" WM to diſcover the ſpring of the falſe judgment of mankind. 

ch W with regard to vice and virtue; for the enjoyment of 

le virtue is all internal, and is only perceived-by him who 
feels it: but all the advantages of vice ſtrike the ima- 
gination of others, and only he who has ee 
them knows what _ NR: Fs: | 


Se @ 0 P n a fanno 
Si legeſſe in fronte ſcritto, 
© uanti mai, che invidia fanno | 
di farebberro pita * .. 
The aching heart and ſmiling face 
Thus may our envy move, 
Which, did we know the wretched's caſe, 


nn our compaſſion prove. 


" # 


As it grew late before I perceived it, Mr. Wolmar 
came to join me, and acquaint me that Eloiſa and the 
tea waited for me. It is you yourſelves (faid I, 
making an apology) who prevented my coming ſooner : 

I was ſo delighted with the evening I ſpent yeſterday, 

that I went thither again to enjoy this morning; luck- 

ily there is no harm done, pag as you have waited for 
| ns. 


* He might have added the conciubon, which is very fine, and 
as * to the ſubject. 


Si vedria che i lor nemici 
Anno in ſeno, e fi. reduce | 1 
Nel parere a noi felici ; ; — 1 
Ogni lor felicita. ; 


So. when, reduc'd or bent with years, 
Poor mortals ſigh for reſt, 

Each, wretched as he yet appears, 
With ſomething ſtill is bleſt. | 


— 
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me; my morning is not loſt.“ . That is true (a0 Mr 


Wolmar) ; it would be better to wait till noon, thay. 


loſe the pleaſure of breakfaſting together. Strangers 


are never admitted into my room in the morning, but 
| breakfaſt in their own, Breakfaſt is the repaſt of in. 
timates, ſervants are excluded, and impertinents never 


appear at that time; we then declare all we think, ve 
reveal all pur ſecrets, we diſguiſe none of our ſenti. 
ments; we can then enjoy the delights of intimacy and 
confidence, without indiſcretion. It i is almoſt the only 
time in which we are allowed to appear what we really 


re: why cannotit laſt the day through! Ah Eloiſa! 


(I was ready to ſay) this is an intereſting wiſh ! but! 
was ſilent. The firſt thing I learnt to ſuppreſs with 
my love, was flattery. To praiſe people to their face 


is but to tax them with vanity, You know, my lord, 


whether Mrs. Wolmar deſerves this reproach. No; 


I reſpect her too much, not to reſpect her ſilence. I 
it not a ſufficient commendation of her, to Aten to her, 
and obſerve her conduct? 


LETTER CXXXI. 
ROM MRS. woL MAR TO MRS, ORBE.. 


Ir is decreed, my dear friend, that you are on all oc: 


caſions to be my protectreſs againſt myſelf, and that af. 
ter having delivered me from the ſnares which my al. 
fections laid for me, you are yet to reſcue me from 
thoſe which reaſon ſpreads to entrap me. After ſo 


many cruel inſtances, I have learned to guard agaiiſt 


miſtakes, as much as . my paſſions, which are fre. 


quently 


f, 


It y 


J 
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quently the cauſe of them. Why had 1 not the ſame 
precaution always! If in time paſt I had relied leſs on 
the light of my own underſtanding, I ſhould. have 11 8 
leſs reaſon to bluſh at my ſentiments. 

Do not be alarmed at this preamble. I ſhould be 
unworthy your friendſhip, if I was ſtill under a neceſ- 
ity of conſulting you upon diſmal ſubjects. Guilt was 
always a ftranger to my heart, and I dare believe it to 

be more diſtant from me now than ever. Therefore, 
Clara, attend to me patiently, and believe that I ſhall 
never need your advice in difficulties which honour 
alone can reſolve. 

During theſe fix years which I have lived with Mr. 
Wolmar in the moſt perfect union which. can ſubſiſt be- 
tween a married couple, you know that he never talked 
to me either about his family, or himſelf, and that 
having received him from a father as ſolicitous for his 
daughter's happineſs as jealous of the honour of his fa- 
mily, I never expreſſed any eagerneſs to know more 
of his concerns than he thought proper to communi- 
cate, Satisfied with being indebted to him for my 
honour, my repoſe, my reafon, my children, and all 
that can render me eftimable in my own eyes, beſides 
the life of him who gave me being, I was convinced 
that the particulars concerning him, to which I was a. 
ſtranger, would not falſify what I knew of him, and 
there was no occaſion for my knowing more, in or- 
der to love, eſteem, and honour him, as much as poſ- 
ſible, 

This morning at breakfaſt he propoſed our taking a 
little walk before the heat of the day came on; then, 
under a pretence of not going through the country in 
a morning diſhabille, as he ſaid, he led us into the 

woods, 


— 
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woods, and exactly i into that wood where all the mais 
fortunes of my life commenced. As I approached that 


fatal ſpot, I felt a violent palpitation of heart, and Y 
ſhould have refuſed to have gone in, if ſhame had not 10 
checked me, and if the recollection of a word which 1 
dropped the other day in Elyſium had not made me = 
dread the i interpretations which might have been paſſe ky 
on ſuch a refuſal. I do not know whether the philo. 25 
ſopher was more compoſed; but ſome time after, hay. 1 
ing caſt, my eyes upon him by chance, I found his 2 
countenance pale and altered, and I cannot "need vill .. 


you the uneaſineſs it gave m. 

On entering into the wood, I derweil my , huſband 1 
caſt a glance towards me, and ſmile. He fat down be. (. 
tween us, and after a moment's. pauſe, taking us both 


by the hand, My dear children (ſaid he) I beginto . 
perceive that my ſohemes will not be fruitleſs, and that i _ 


we three may be connected by a laſting attachment, 1 
capable of promoting our common good, and procuring: 


me {ome comfort to alleviate the troubles of approach - ci 
ing old age: but I am better acquainted with you two Wl ce 
than you are with me; it is but juſt to make every, ſy 
thing equal among us, and though I have nothing ver o. 
Intereſting to impart; yet as you have no ſecrets hidden MW Y 
from me, I will have none concealed from you.” 5 


He then revealed to us the myſtery of his birth, 1 
which had hitherto been known to no one but my f 
ther. When you are acquainted with it, you will im- 
gine what great temper and moderation a man muſt be MW t 


; maſter of who was able to conceal ſuch a ſecret fron WW 
his wife during fix years; 3 but it 1s no pain to him to Ad 
keep ſuch a ſecret, and he thinks too ſlightly of it to 15 


be obliged to exert any vaſt efforts to conceal it. 5 
N | i Iv, 


4 wiÞ not Sina You (faid he) 8 0 whe: 
occurrences of my life. It is of leſs importance to you; 
to be acquainted with my adventures than with my 
character. The former are fimple in their nature like 
the latter, and when you know what I am, you will 
eafily imagine what I was capable of doing. My mind 
is naturally calm, and my affections temperate. I am 
one of thoſe men whom people think they reproach, 
when they call them inſenſible; that is, when they up- 


braid them with having no paſſion which may impet 
them to ſwerve from the true direction of human na- 


tyre, Being but little ſuſceptible of pleaſure or grief, 
I receive but faint impreſſions from thoſe intereſting 
ſentiments of humanity, which make the. affeQions of 
others our own. If I feel uneaſineſs when I ſee the 
worthy i in diſtreſs, it is not without reaſon that my 
compaſſion. is moved, for when I ſee the wicked ſuffer, 
I have no pity for them. My only active principle is 
a natural love of order, and the concurrence of the ac- 
cidents of fortune, with the conduct of mankind well 
combined together, pleaſes me exactly like beautiful 
ſymmetry in a picture, or like a piece well repreſented 
on the ſtage. If I have any ruling paſſion, it is that of 
obſervation : I love to read the hearts of mankind. As 
my own ſeldom miſleads me, as I make my obſerva» 


tions with a diſintereſted and diſpaſſionate temper, and 


as I have acquired ſome ſagacity by long experience, I 
am ſeldom deceived in my judgment; this advantage, 
therefore, i is the only recompence which ſelf-love re- 
ceives from my conſtant ſtudies: for I am not fond of 
acting a part, but only of obſerving others. Society 
is agreeable to me for the ſake of contemplation, and 
not as a member of it. If I could alter the nature of 

; my 
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my being, and become a living eye, I would willingly 


make the exchange. Therefore, my indifference about 
mankind does not make me independent of them; 


. without being ſolicitous to be ſeen, I want to ſee them, 
and though they are not dear to me, they are neceſ- 
fary. 8 3 
The two firſt characters in ſociety which I had an 
opportunity of obſerving, were courtiers and valets ; 
two orders of men who differ mare in appearance than 
fact, but fo little worthy of being attended to, and fo 
eaſily read, that I was tired of them at firſt ſight. By 
quitting the court, where every thing is preſently ſeen, 
J ſecured myſelf, without knowing it, from the dan- 
ger which threatened me, and which I ſhould not have. 
eſcaped. I changed my name, and having a defire to 
be acquainted with military men, I ſolicited admiſſion 
into the ſervice of a foreign prince; it was there that I 


bad the happineſs of being uſeful to your father, who | 
was impelled by deſpair, for having killed his friend, to 
expoſe himſelf raſhly and contrary to his duty. The 


grateful and ſuſceptible heart of a brave officer began 
then to give me a better opinion of human nature. He 


attached himſelf to me with that zealous friendſhip | 
| which it was impoſſible for me not to return, and from 
that time we formed connections which have every day 
grown ſtronger. I diſcovered in this new ſtate of my 
mind, that intereſt is not always, as I had ſuppoſed, 
the ſole motive which influences human conduct, and 
that among the crowd of prejudices which are oppo- 
ite to virtue, there are ſome likewiſe which are favour- 
able to it. I found that the general character of mankind 
was founded on a kind of ſelf-love indifferent in itſelf, ' 
and either * or bad according to the accidents which 
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modify it, and which depend on RO VER laws, rank, 
fortune, and every circumſtance relative to human po- 
licy. I, therefore, indulged my inclination, and de- 
ſpiſing the vain notions of worldly condition, I ſucceſ- 
fively threw myſelf. into all the different fituations in 
life, which might enable me to compare them toge- 
the, and know one by the other. I perceived, as you 
have obſerved in one of your. letters (ſaid he to St. 
Preux) that we ſee nothing if we reſt ſatisfied. with 
looking on, that we ought to act ourſelves in order to 
judge of men's actions, and I made myſelf an actor, to 
qualify myſelf for a ſpectator. We can always lower 
ourſelves with eaſe; and I ſtooped to a variety of fitu- 
ations which no man of my ftation ever condeſcended 
to. I even became a peaſant, and when Eloiſa made 
me her gardener, ſhe did not find me ſuch a novice in 
the buſineſs as ſhe might have expected. 
©* Beſides gaining a thorough knowledge of man- 
kind, which indolent philoſophy only attains in ap- 
pearance, I found another advantage, which 1 never 
expected. This was the opportunity it afforded me of 
improving, by an active life, that love of order I de- 
rived from nature, and of acquiring a new reliſh for 
virtue by, the pleaſure of contributing towards it. This 
ſentiment made me leſs ſpeculative, attached me ſome- 
what more to myſelf, and from a natural conſequence 
of this progreſs, I perceived that I was alone. Soli- 
tude, which was always tireſome to me, became hide- 
ous, and I could not hope to eſcape it long. Though 
I did not grow leſs diſpaſſionate, I found the want of 
ſome connection; the idea of decay, without any one 
to comfort me, afflicted me by anticipation, and for 
the firſt time in my life, I ene melancholy and 
5 uneaſineſs. 
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-uneaſi neſs. I communicated my troubles to the Baron 
| d'Etange. « You muſt not (ſaid he) grow an old 
bachelor. I myſelf, after having lived independent a; 
It were, in a ſtate of matrimony, find that I have a de- 
'fire of returning to the duties of a huſband and a father, 
and I am going to repoſe myſelf in the midſt of my fa. 
'mily. It depends on yoürſelf to make my family your 

own, and to ſupply the place of the ſon whom I have 

Joſt. I have an only daughter to marry; ſhe is not te 
"deſtitute of merit; ſhe has a ſenſibility of mind, and 
the love of her duty makes her love every thing rela 4 
tive to it. She is neither a beauty nor a prodigy of bs 
- underſtanding; but come and ſee her, and believe me, 
that if ſhe does not affect you, no woman will ever 
make an impreſſion on you.“ I came, I ſaw you, Eloiſa, 
and found that your father had reported modeſtly of 
you. Your tranſports, the tears of joy you ſhed when 
you embraced him, gave me the firft, or rather the RE 
only emotion I ever experienced in my life. If the 50 
impreſſion was flight, it was the only one I felt, and _- 
our ſenſations are ſtrong only in proportion to thoſe I fh: 
which oppoſe them. Three years abſence made no oe 
change in my inclinations. I was no ftranger to the 410 
ſtate of yours on my return, and on this occafion I mul _ 
make you a return for the confeſſion which has coſt you 
ſo dear.” Judge, my dear Clara, with what extraot- 
dinary ſurpriſe 1 learnt that all my ſecrets had been 
diſcovered to him before our marriage, and that he 

had wedded me, knowing me to be the pn of 
another. | 

„This contye: 0 continued Mr. Wolmar). was un. 
pardonable. I offended againſt delicacy; I finned 
againſt prudence; I expoſed your honour and my own; 


| 5 | 3, ] 
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| mould have been apprehenſive of plunging you and 
myſelf into irretrievable calamities; but I loved you, 
and I loved nothing but you. Every thing- elſe was 
indifferent to me. How is it poſſible to reſtrain a paſ- 
fon, be it ever ſo weak, when it has no counterpoile ? 
This is the inconvenience of calm and diſpaſſionate tem- 
pers. Every thing goes right while their inſenſibility 
ſecures them from temptations z but if one happens to 
touch them, they are conquered as ſoon as they are 
attacked, and * reaſon; which governs while ſhe ſways 
alone, has no power to reſiſt the ſlighteſt effort. 1 was 
tempted but once, and I gave way to it. If the in- 
toxication of any other paſſion had rendered me wa- 
vering, I ſhould have fallen, every falſe ſtep I took; 
none but ſpirited ſouls are able to ſtruggle and conquer. 
All great efforts, all ſublime actions, are their pro- 
vince; cool reaſon never atchieved any thing illuftri- 
ous, and we can only triumph over our paſſions by op- 
poſing one againſt another. When virtue gains the 
aſcendancy ſhe reigns alone, and keeps all in due poiſe; 
this forms the true philoſopher, who is as much ex- 
poſed to the aſſaults of paſſion as another, . but who 
alone is capable of ſubduing them by their own force, 
as a pilot ſteers through adverſe winds. | 

* You find that 1 do not attempt to extenuate my 
fault ; had it been one, I ſhould infailibly have com- 
mitted it; but I knew you, Eloiſa, and was guilty cf 
none when I married you. I perceived that all- my 
proſpect of happineſs depended on you alone, and that 
if any one was capable of making you happy,” it was 
myſelf. I knew that peace and innocence were efſen- 
tial to your mind, that the affection with which it was 
pre. engaged could not afford them, and that nothing 

| could 
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could baniſh love but the horror of guilt, I faw that 
your ſoul laboured under an oppreſſion which it could 
not ſhake off but by ſome new ſtruggle, and that to 
make you ſenfible how valuable you ſtill were, was the 
only way to render you truly eſtimable. 

* Your heart was formed for love; I, therefore, 
ſlighted the diſproportion of age, which excluded. me 
from a right of pretending to that affection, which he 
who was the object of it could not enjoy, and which it 
was impoſſible to obtain for any other. On the con- 


trary, finding my life half ſpent, and that I had been 


ſuſceptible but of a fingle impreſſion, I concluded that 
it would be laſting, and I pleaſed myſelf with the 
thoughts of preſerving it the reſt of my days. In all 
my tedious ſearches, I found nothing ſo eſtimable as 
yourſelf; I thought that what you could not effect no 
one in the world could accompliſh ; I ventured to rely 


-on your virtue, and I married you. The ſecrecy you 
_ obſerved did not ſurpriſe me: I knew the reaſon, and 
from your prudent. conduct I gueſſed how long it would 


laſt. From a regard to you, I copied your reſerve, 
and I would not deprive you of the honour of one day 
making me a confeſſion, which I plainly perceived was 


at your tongue's end every minute. I have not been 


deceived in any particular; you have fully anſwered 
all I expected from you. When I made choice of a 


wife, I defired to find in her an amiable, diſcreet, and 


happy companion. The firſt two requiſites have beeu 


obtained. I hope, my dear, that we ſhall not be dil 


appointed of the third.“ | 

At theſe words, in ſpite of all my endeavours not to 
interrupt him but by my tears, I could not forbear 
throwing myſelf round his neck, and crying out, 0 


my 
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my dear huſband! O thou beſt. and moſt dae of 
men! tell me what is wanting to complete my happi- 


neſs, but to promote your felicity, and to be more de- 


ſerving. “ Vou are as happy as you can be (ſaid, he, 
jnterrupting me) 3. you deſerve to be ſo; but it is time 
to enjoy that felicity in peace, which has hitherto coſt 
you ſuch vaſt pains. If your fidelity bad been all 1 
required, that would have been inſured the moment 
you made me the promiſe; I wanted, moreoyer, to 
make it eaſy and agreeable to you, and we have both 
laboured to this end in concert, without communicat- 
ing our views to each other. Eloiſa, we have ſucceed - 
ed better than you imagine, perhaps. The only fault 
J find in you is, that you do not reſume that confidence 
which you have a right to repoſe in yourſelf, and that 
you under value your own. worth. Extreme diffidence 
is as dangerous as exceſſive confidence. As that raſh» 
neſs which prompts us to attempts beyond our ſtrength 
renders our power ineffectual, ſo that timidity which 
prevents us from relying on ourfelves renders it uſeleſs. 
True prudence conſiſts in being thoroughly acquainted 
with the meaſure of our own power, and acting up to 
it. Lou have acquired an increaſe of ſtrength by 
changing your condition. Vou are no longer that un- 
fortunate girl who bewailed the weakneſs ſhe indulged 
you are the moſt virtuous of women; you are bound 
by no laws but thoſe of honour and duty; and the only 
fault that can now be imputed to you is, that you re- 
tain too lively a ſenſe of your former indiſcretions. In- 
ltead of taking reproachful precautions againſt yourſelf, 
learn to depend upon yourſelf, and your confidence. 
will increaſe your ſtrength. :Baniſh that injurious dif- 
idence, and think yourſelf happy in having made choice 
Vor. II. * of 


of an honeſt man, at an age „ bich i is liable "Mn impoſi- 
tion, and in having entertained a lover formerly, whom | 


you may now enjoy as a friend, even under your huf. 
band's eye. I was no ſooner made acquainted with 
your connections than I judged of you by each other, 
I perceived what enthuſiaſtic deluſion led you aſtray; 
it never operates but on ſuſceptible minds; it ſome. 
times ruins'them, but it is by a charm which has power 
to ſeduce them alone. 1 judged that the ſame turn of 
mind which formed your attachment would break it as 


ſoon as it became criminal, and that vice might find 


an entrance, but never take root in ſuch hearts as 


yours. | 
hs | 00 moreover, that the connection be- 


tween you ought not to be broken; that there were 
Jo many laudable circumſtances iis your mutnal 


attachment, that it ought rather to be rectified than 


deſtroyed; and that neither of the two could forget the 


other, without diminiſhing their own worth. I kney 
that great ſtruggles only ſerved to inflame ſtrong paſ- 


Hons, and if violent efforts exerciſe the mind, they oc- 


cafion ſuch torments as by their continuance might ſub- 
due it. I took advantage of Eloiſa's gentleneſs. to mo- 
derate the ſeverity of her refleQions. I nouriſbed her 
friendſhip for you (ſaid he to St. Preux ); I baniſhed 


all immoderate paſſion, and I believe that I have pre- 


ſerved you a greater ſhare of her affections than ſhe 
would have left you had I abandoned her entirely to 
herſelf. +6 | 

My ſucceſs encouraged me, and I determined b 
attempt your cure as I had accompliſhed hers ; for [ 
had an eſteem for you, and notwithſtanding the preju- 


dices of vice, I have always obſerved that every good 


7 end 
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end is to be obtained from ſuſceptible minds, byr means of 


confidence and ſincerity, I ſaw you; you did not deceive TH 


me; you will not deceive me; and though you are not yet ; 
what you ought to be, I find you more improved than you 
imagine, and I am better ſatisfied with you than you are 
with yourſelf. 1 know that my conduct has an extra- 


vagant appearance, and is repugnant to the common 


received principles. But maxims become leſs general, 
in proportion as we are better acquainted with the hu- 
man heart; and Eloiſa's huſband ought not to act like 


common men. My dear children (ſaid he, with a tone 


the more affecting as it came from a diſpaſſionate man), 


remain what you are, and we ſhall all be happy. Dan- 


ger conſiſts chiefly in opinion; be not afraid of your- 
ſelves, and you will have nothing to apprehend; only 
think on the preſent, and I will anſwer for the future. 
I cannot communicate any thing further to-day, but if 
my ſchemes ſucceed, and my hopes do not betray me, 
our deſtiny will be better fulfilled, and you two will 
be much happier than if you had enjoyed each other.” 

As we roſe, he embraced us, and would have us 
likewiſe embrace each other, on that ſpot—on that 
very ſpot where formerly——Clara, © my dear Clara, 
how dearly have you ever loved me! I made no reſiſt- 
ance, Alas! how indiſcreet would it have been to 
have made any ! This kiſs was nothing like that which 
rendered the grove terrible to me. I filently congra- 
tulated myſelf, and I found that my heart was more 
changed than I had hitherto ventured to imagine. 

As we were walking towards home, my huſband, 


taking me by the hand, ſtopped me, and ſhowing me 


the wood we had juſt left, he ſaid to me ſmiling, 
4 -.. Sine þ be no longer afraid of this aſylum ; ; it has 
| P 2 nct 
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ol been lately profaned. „ Von will not Believe me, 


'c66fin, but I ſwear that he has ſome fupernatural 4h 
of reading one's iumoſt thoughts: may Heaven icon. 


_ tithe it to him! Having ſuch reaſon to deſpiſe myſelf 
It is certainly to this art that FE” am n, for ae in- 

| dulgence. 
Vou do not fee yet any occafion I have for ür ad- 


whe; patience, my angel! I am coming to that point; 
but che converſation which I have ur Was 1 


5 fary 4 to clear up wht follows. 0 


On our return, my huſband, who has tong been ex- 


pected at Etange, told me that he propoſed going thi. 
ther to-morrow, that he ſhould ſee you in his way, and 
a that he ſhould ſtay there five or fix days. Without 
| faying all I thought concerning ſuch an ill-timed jour- 
5 ney, I told him, that 1 imagined the neceſſity was not 
_ indiſpenſible as to oblige Mr. Wolmar to leave his 
gueſt, whom he had bimſelf invited to his Houſe. 
by Would you have me (he replied) uſe ceremony with 
him, to remind him that he is not at home? I am like 
the Valaiſans for hoſpitality. J hope he will find their 
"fincerity here, and allow us to "uſe their freedom.“ 
Perceiving that he would not underſtand me, I took 
another method, and endeavoured to perſuade our gueſt 
to take the journey with him. You will find a ſpot 
(aid I) which has its beauties, and ſuch as you ite 
Fond of ; vou will viſit my patrimony, and that of my 
anceſtors; the intereſt you take in every thing which 
- concerns me, will not allow me to ſuppoſe that ſuch a 
fight can be indifferent to you.“ My mouth was open 
to add, that the caſtle was like that of Lord B. 
Who. . . but luckily I had time to bite my tongue, 


= FANG me coolly, that I'was in the right, and 
=O OY that 


ELOLSA, | 54% 


that, he wauld do as. 1 Pleaſed. Buy Me, Wolmax, 
who ſeemed determined to drive me to an extremity, 


replied, that he ſhould do what was moſt agreeable. to, 


himſelf. Which da you, like beſt, ta g or. to, 


lay te Ta. ſtay” (aid, be, without, heſſtating). 
% Well, ſtay then (rejoined my: huſband, taking. him, 


by the hand): you, axe a, ſincere and honeſt, man, apd 


Lam well, pleaſed with that declaration.“ Fhere Was 
no room for, much altercatien between mx huſband. and; 


me, and in the hearing of this third perſon. I was fir: | 


lent, but eould nat nopgeel.my unaaſineſe ſo well but; 
y huſband perceived it. What! (ſaid ha, With an 
ur of diſcontent, St. Preux being at a little diſtance 


from us) ſhall I have pleaded your cauſe againſt your- 
ſelf in vain, and will Mrs, Wolmar remain ſatisfied 
with a virtue which depends on opportunity? For my 


part, L am more nice; Iwill be indebted for the fide - 


lity of my wife to her affection, not to chance; and it 


is not enough that the is conſtant, it wounds my deli 
cacy to think that ſhe ſhould doubt her conſtancy.” . 
At length he took us into his cloſet, where I was 


extremely ſurpriſed to ſee him take from a drawer, along 


with the copies of ſome of our friend's correſpondences, 
which I delivered to him, the very original letters 
which, I thought I had ſeen burned by B in my 
mother's room. Here (ſaid he to me, ihowing them to 
vs) are the pledges of my ſecurity ; if they deceive me, it 
would be a folly to depend on any thing which con- 
cerns. human vatuze. I conſign my wife and my honour 
in charge to her, who, When ſingle and ſeduced, pre- 
ferred an act of benevolence to a ſecure and private. 


rendoz vous. I truſt Eloifa, vow. that ſhe is 4 wile and 


W to him, who, he had it in his power 


P 3 to: 
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to gratify his deſires, yet knew how to reſpect Eloiſa 
when fingle, and a fond girl. If either of you think 
ſo meanly of yourſelves, as to ſuppoſe that I am in the 


wrong, fay ſo, and I retract this inſtant.” Couſin. do 


you think that one could eaſily venture to make anſwer 
to ſuch a ſpeech. | 

I nevertheleſs ſought an opportunity in the after- 
noon, of ſpeaking with my huſband in private, and 
without entering into reaſons which I was not at li. 


| berty to urge, I only entreated him to put off his 
journey for two days. My requeſt was granted imme - 
diately, and I employ the time in ſending you this ex- 


preſs, and waiting for your e to know how I am 


to act. 
1 know that I need but deſire my huſband not to go 


at all, and he who never denied me any thing will not 
refuſe me ſo {light a favour. But I perceive, my dear, 
that he takes a pleaſure in the confidence he repoſes in 


me, and I am afraid of forfeiting ſome ſhare of his 
eſteem, if he ſhould ſuppoſe that I have occaſion for 
more reſerve than he allows me. I know, likewiſe, 


"that I need but ſpeak a word to St. Preux, and that he 
will accompany my huſband without heſitation ; but 


what will my huſband think of the change, and can 1 
take ſuch a ſtep without preſerving an air of authority 
over St. Preux, which might ſeem to entitle him to 
ſome privileges in his turn? Beſides, I am afraid, leſt 
he ſhould conclude from this precaution, that I find it 
abſolutely neceſſary, and this ſtep, which at firſt fight 


appears moſt eaſy, is the moſt dangerous perhaps at the 


bottom. Upon the whole, however, I am not 1gno- 


-rant that no conſideration ſhould be put in competition 


with a real danger but does this danger exiſt in 
fact! 
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tris me.. 
The more I examine the preſent ſtate of my mind, 


the more I find to encourage me. My heart is ſpot- 
leſs, my conſcience calm; I have no ſymptoms of fear 
or uneaſineſs; and with mideld to every thing which 


paſſes within me, my fincerity before my huſbaud coſts. 


me no trouble. Not but that certain involuntary re- 


collections ſometimes occaſion tender emotions, from 


which I had rather be exempt ; but theſe recollections 


are ſo far from being produced by the fight of him who 


was the original cauſe of them, that they ſeem to. be 


leſs frequent ſince his return; and however agreeable it 


is to me to ſee him, yet I know not from what ſtrange 
humour, it is more agreeable to me to think of him. 
In a word, I find that I do not even require the aid of 
virtue, in order to be compoſed in his preſence, and, 
excluſive of the horror of guilt, it would be very diffi- 
cult to revive thoſe ſentiments which virtue has extin- 
guiſhed. | 
But is it ſufficierit, my dear, that my heart encou- 

rages me, when reaſon vught to alarm me? I have 
forfeited the right of depending on my- own ſtrength. 
Who will anſwer that my confidence, even now, is not 
an illuſion of vice? How ſhall I rely on thoſe ſenti- 
ments which have ſo often. deceived me? Does not 
guilt always ſpring from that pride which prompts us 
to deſpiſe temptation 3 and when we defy thoſe dangers 
which have occaſioned our fall, does it not ſhow a diſ- 


poſition to yield again to temptation? 


Weigh all thefe circumftances, my FIRE? Click... you 
will find that though they may be trifling in theme 
ſelves, they are of ſufficient importance to merit atten- 

* P 4 9 tion, 
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tion, when you conſider A concern. be 
liver me from the uncertainty into which they have 
thrown me. Show me how I muſt behave in this cri. 


tical conjuncture; for my paſt errors have affected my 


judgment, and rendered me diffident in deciding upon 
any thing. Whatever you may think of yourſelf; your 
mind, I am certain, is tranquil and compoſed; objects 
preſent themſelves to you ſuch as they are; but in 


mine, which is agitated like a troubled ſea; they are 


confounded and disfigured. F no longer dare to de- 
pend upon any thing J ſee, or any thing I feel, and; 
notwithſtanding ſo many years repentance, I perceive, 
with concern, that the weight of paſt failings is a bar. 
. we muſt bear to the end of © our lives. 


* 
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Poor Eloiſe! With io much e to live at . 
what torments you continually create! All thy misfor- 


tunes come from thyſelf, O Ifrael! If you adhered to 
your own maxims; if, in point of ſentiment, you only 


hearkened to the voice within you, and your heart did 
but filence your reaſon, you would then, without ſeru- 
ple, truſt to that ſecurity it inſpires, and you would 
not conſtrain yourfelf againſt the teſtimony of your 
own heart, to dread : a *. which can arife only 
from thence. 


F underſtand you, I peefely underſtand you, Eloiſa; 


being more ſecure in yourſelf than you pretend to be, 
you have a mind to humble-yourſelf on account of your 
1 : N | L N 5 | 1 paſt 
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you are an extravagant devotee ; I hope you will be 
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paſt filings, under a pretence of d new ones 5; 
and your ſeruples are not ſo much precautions againſt 


the future, 2³ a penance you impoſe upon yourſelf, to 


atone. for the indiſcretion which formerly ruined you. 


' You compare the. times! do you conſider? Compare: 


ſituations likewiſe, and remember that I then reproved 
you for your confidence, as. JI now reprove you for 
your: diffidence. 

Vou are miſtaken, my dear 3 boy tang daw. not . 
55 ſo ſoon. If we can forget our ſituation for want 
of reflection, we ſee it in its true light when we take 
pains to conſider it, and we can no more conceal from 
ourſelves our virtues than our vices. Your: gentleneſs + 
and de votion have given you 2 turn for humility.. Mi. - 
truſt that dangerous virtue, which . only -excites ſelf- 


love, by making it centre in one point; and be aſſured 


that the noble: fincerity of an upright: mind is greatly / 
preferable to the pride of humility. If moderation is + 
neceflary in wiſdom, it is requiſite,- likewiſe, in thole - 
precautions: it ſuggeſts, leſt a ſolicitude which is re- 
proachful to virtue .ſhould debaſe the mind, and, by - 


keeping us in conſtant alarm, render a chimerical dan- 


ger a real. one. Do not you perceive, that after we 
have had a fall, we ſhould hold ourſelves upright; and 
that by. leaning too much towards the ſide oppoſite to 
that on which we fell, we are in danger of falling a- 

gain? Couſin, you loved like Eloiſa. Now, like her, 


K * 


more ſucceſsful i in the latter than you were in the for- 
mer! In truth, if J was leſs acquainted with your na- 
tural timidity, your apprehenſions would be ſuffiezent * 
to. * me in my turn; and if I were ſo ſcrupulous, 

| 7. 15 a; I might, 
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I might, fro being alarmed for you, mu to tremble 
for myſelf, ; 


Confider further, my dear friend ; you whoſe ſyſtem 


of morality is as eaſy and natural as it is pure and ho- 


neſt, do not make conſtructions which are harfh and 
foreign to your character, with reſpect to your maxims 


concerning the ſeparation of che ſexes. I agree with 
you that they ought not to live together, nor after the 


ſame manner; but conſider whether this i important rule 
does not admit of many diſtinctions in point of prac- 


| tice; examine whether it ought to be applied indiſcri- 
minately, and without exception, to married as well 


as to fingle women, to ſociety in general as well as to 
particular connections, to buſineſs as well as to amuſe- 
ments, and whether that honour and decency which 


inſpire theſe maxims, ought not ſometimes to regulate 


them? In well governed countries, where the natural 
relations of things are attended to in matrimony, you 


would admit of aſſemblies where young perſons of both 
fexes might ſee, be acquainted, and aſſociate with each 

other; but you prohibit them, with good reaſon, from 
holding any priyate intercourſe. But is not the caſe 


quite different with regard to married women and the 
mothers of families, who can have no intereſt that is 
juſtifiable, in exhibiting themſelves in public; who are 
confined within doors by their domeſtic concerns, and 


who ſhould not be refuſed to do any thing at home 
which is becoming the miſtreſs of a family ? I ſhould 
. Not like to ſee you in the cellars, preſenting the - wine 
for the merchants to taſte, nor to ſee you leave your 


children to ſettle accounts with a banker; but if an 
honeſt man ſhould come to viſit your huſband, or to 
tranſact ſome buſineſs with him, will you refuſe to en- 


tertain 
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tertain is gueſt i in his abſence, and to do * ths ho- 
nours of the houſe, for fear of being left alone with 
him ? Trace this principle to its ſource, and it will 
explain all. your maxims. Why, do we ſuppoſe that 
women ought to live retired and apart from the men ? 
Shall we do ſuch injuſtice to our ſex, as to account for 
it upon principles drawn from our weakneſs, and that 
it is only to avoid the danger of temptations? No, my 
dear, theſe unworthy apprehenſions do not become an 
honeſt woman, and the mother of a family, who is 
continually ſurrounded with objects which cheriſh in 
her the ſentiments of honour, and who is devoted to 

the moſt reſpectable duties of human nature. It js na- 
ture herſelf that divides us from the men, by preſcrib- 
ing to us different occupations; it is that amiable and ; 
timorous modeſty, which, without being immediately 
attentive to chaſtity, is nevertheleſs its ſureſt guardian; 
it is that cautious and affecting reſerve, which at one 
and the ſame time cheriſhing both deſire and reſpect in 
the hearts of men, ſerves as a kind of coquetry to vir- 
tue. This is the reaſon why even huſbands themſelves 
are not excepted out of this rule. This is the reaſon 
why the moſt diſcreet women generally maintain the 
greateſt aſcendancy over their huſbands ; becauſe, by 
the help of this prudent and diſcreet reſerve, without: 
ſhowing any caprice or non-compliance, they know, 


even in the embraces of the moſt tender union, how to 


Keep them at a diſtance, and prevent their being cloy-- 


ed with them. You will agree with me that your 


maxims are too general not to admit of exceptions, . 
and that not being founded on any rigorous duty, the- 
ſame principle of decorum which eſtabliſhed them may* 


NES juſtify our diſpenſing with them. 
| . The 
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The circumſpection which you ground'on : yo vaſt 
failings" is injurious to your preſent condition; 1 will 
never pardon this unneceſſary caution which your heart 
dictates, and I can ſcarce forgive it in your reaſon. 

How ! was it poſſible. that the rampart which protects 


your perſon could not fecure you from ſuch ignomini- 


ous apprehenfions ? How could my couſin, my ſiſter, 
my friend, my Eloiſa, confound the indifcretions of a 
girl of too much ſenſibility, with the infidelity of a 
guilty wife? Look around you, you will ſee nothing 
but what - contributes to raiſe and ſupport your mind. 
Your huſband, who has ſuch confidence in you, and 
whoſe eſteem it becomes you; to juſtify ; your children, 
whom you would train to virtue, and who will one day. 
deem it an honour. that you was their mother; your 
venerable father, who is ſo dear to you, who enjoys 
your felicity, and who derives more luſtre from you 
than from his anceſtors; your friend, whoſe fate de- 
pends on your's, and to whom you muſt be accountable 
for a reformation to which ſhe bas contributed; her 
daughter, to whom .you. ought to ſet an example of 
thoſe virtues which you would excite in her; yeur phi - 
loſopher, who is- an hundred times fonder of your vir-. 
tues than of your perſon, and who reſpects you ſtill 
more than you apprehend; laſtly, yourſelf, who are 
Tenſfible.. what. painful efforts your diſcretion has coſt 
you, and who will ſurely never forfeit the fruit of ſo 
much trouble in a ſingle moment; how many motives. 
capable of inſpiring you with courage conſpire to make 
Nou aſhamed of having ventured to miſtruſt yourſelf! 
But, in order to anſwer for- my Eloiſa, what occaſion 
| ire I to confider. what ſhe is? Tt is enough that I. 
know what ſhe was, during | the init tion. which ſhe - 
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bewails. Ab! if your heart had: eve · been capable of 
infidelity, I would allow you to be. eontim>«t}y; appre- 


henſive: but at the very time when you imagine that 
you viewed it at a diſtance, you may conceive the hot. 


ho. 


ror its real exiſtence would have oecaſioned you, by 
what you felt at that time, when dere de — it had... 


been to have committed it... 
I recollect with what aſtoniſhment we levent 4M 


there was a nation where the weakneſs of a fand maid 


is conſidered as an inexpiable crime, though the adul- 


tery of a married. woman is there ſoftened by the gentle 
term of gallantry, and where married women pubkely }. 


make themſelves amends for the ſhort-lived reſtraint - 
they undergo when fingle. I know what maxims, in 


this reſpect, prevail in high hfe, where virtue paſſes for 
nothing, where every thing 1s empty appearance, where - 


crimes are effaced by the difficulty of proving them, or 


where the proof itſelf becomes ridiculous againſt cuſ- 
tom. But you, Eloiſa, you who glowed with a pure 


and conftant paſſion, who was guilty only in the eyes 
of men, and between heaven and earth was open to no 


reproach.! You, who made yourſelf reſpected in the 
midſt of your indiſcretions; you, who being abandoned 7 
to fruitleſs regret, obliged us even to adore thoſe vir- 
tues which you had forfeited 5 you, who diſdained to 
endure ſelf. contempt, when every thing Teemed ta 


plead in your excuſe, can you be apprehenfive of guile - 
after having paid ſo dearly for your weakneſs? Will 
you dare to be afraid that you have leſs power now 


than you had in thoſe days which coſt you. fo many - 
tears? No, my dear, ſo far from being alarmed at your 


former indiſeretions, they ought to inſpire} you with * 
courage; to ſevere a repentance does not lend to re- 


morſe, 


3%  EJ VISA: 
morſe, and who-ver is fo ſuſceptible of ſhame, will nes 
ver bid d-Aqnαe to infamy. 


Is ever a weak mind had ſupports 0 3 1 
ceſs, they are ſuch as uphold you; if ever a vigorous 


mind was capable of ſupporting itſelf, what prop can 
your's require ? Tell me, what reaſonable grounds there 
can be for your apprehenſions? All your life has been 
a continual ſtruggle, in which, even after your defeat, 
honour and duty never ceaſed oppoſition, and at length 
came off victorious. Ah! Eloiſa! ſhall I believe that, 


after ſo. much pain and torment, after twelve years paſ- 


ſed in tears, and ſix ſpent gloriouſly, that you ſtill dread 


a trial of eight days? In few words, deal fincerely 
with yourſelf; if there be really any danger, fave your 
perſon, and bluſh at the condition of your heart; if 


there is no danger, it is. an offence to your reaſon, it is 


a diſhonour to your virtue to be apprehenſive of perils, 
which can never affect it. Do you not know that there 
are ſome ſcandalous temptations which never approach 
noble minds; that it is even ſhameful to be. under a 
neceſſity of ſubduing them, and that to take precau- 


tions againſt them, 1 is not. ſo much to humble, as to de- 


baſe ourſelves ? 

I do not preſume. to give you my arguments as un- 
anſwerable, but only to convince you that your's may 
be controverted, and that is ſufficient to warrant my 


advice. Do not depend. on yourſelf, for you do not 


know how to do. yourſelf juſtice; nor on me, who 


even in your indifcretions-never conſidered. any thing 


but your heart, and always. adored you; but refer to 


your huſband, who ſees you ſuch as you are, and judges 
of you exactly according to your real worth. Being, 
like all people of bn, ready to judge ill of thoſe 

who: 
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who appear inſenfible, I miſtruſted his power of ke” 
trationginto the ſecrets of ſuſceptible minds; but fince 
the arrival of our traveller, I find by his letters that he 
reads your's perfectly well, and that Here" is not a 
ſingle emotion which eſcapes his obſervation. I find 
his remarks ſo juſt and acute, that I have almoſtichang- 
ed my opinion to the other extreme; and I ſhall readi- 
ly believe that your diſpaſſionate people, who conſult 
their eyes more than their hearts, judge better of other 
men's paſſions than your impetuous, lively, and vain 
perſons like myſelf, who always begin by ſuppoſing 
themſelves in another's place, and can never fee any 
thing but what they feel. However it be, Mr. Wol- 
mar is thoroughly acquainted with you, he efteems you, 
he loves you, and his deſtiny is blended with your's. 
What does he require, but that you would leave to 


him the entire direction of your conduct, with which 


you are afraid to truſt yourſelf? Perhaps, finding old 


age coming on, he is defirous, by ſome trials on which 


he may depend, to prevent thoſe uneaſy jealouſies, 
which an old huſband generally feels who is mar- 
ried to a young wife; perhaps the defign he has in 
view requires that you ſhould live in a ſtate of famili- 
arity with your friend, without alarming either your 
huſband or yourſelf; perhaps he only means to give 
you a teſtimony of confidence and eſteem, worthy of 
that which he entertains for you. Vou ſhould never 
oppoſe ſuch ſentiments, as if the weight of them was 
too much for you to endure; and for my part, I think . 
that. you cannot act more agreeably to the dictates of 
prudence and modeſty, than by relying entirely on 92 N 


tenderneſs and underſtanding, | 4 
Could 
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Could you, . without l Mr. Wolmar, puniſh i e 
| yourlelf for a vanity you never had, and prevent a dan · 
ger which no longer exiſts ? Remain. alone with the by 
| philoſopher, uſe all the ſuperfluous precautions againk - 
him which would formerly have been of ſuch ſervice 
to you; maintain the ſame reſerve as if you Mill miſ. I h 
truſted your own heart and his, as well as your own 
| virtue. Avoid all pathetic converſation, all tender re · 


— 


celle dion of times paſt; break off or prevent long pri- Þ 
vate interviews ; be conſtantly ſurrounded by your ye! 
children; do not ſtay long with him in a room, in Ely- er. 
fium, or in the grove, notwithſtanding the profanation. 00 


Above all things, uſe theſe precautions in ſo natural a fi. 
manner, t iat they may ſeem to be the effect of chance, Ge 
and that he may never once ſuſpect that you are afraid 
of him. You love to go upon the water, but you de- 
prive yourſelf of the pleaſure, on account of. your huſ- Jef 
band, who is afraid of that element, and of your child- - 
ren, whom you do nat chooſe to venture there. Take TR 
the advantage of this abſence, to entertain yourſelf . 


to 
with this recreation, and leave your children to the ve 
care of Fanny. By this means you may ſecurely de- no. 
vote yourſelf to the ſweet familiarity of friendſhip, and fue 


quietly enjoy a long tee d ucte under the protection of ge, 
the watermen, who ſee without underſtanding, and from I I 
whom we cannot go far without thinking what we are ie 
about. TS a s FP 
A thought ſtrikes me which many people would : 
laugh at, but which will be. agreeable to you, I am in : 
fure; that is, to keep an exact journal in your huſ- 1: 
band's abſence, to ſhow him on his return, and to think 


on this journal, with regard to every circumſtance. pic 
| which:is to bg ſet down in it. In truth, I do not be- 1. 


liere 
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1 lere that ſueh an expedient would be of ſevedee- to 
* BW many women; but a ſincere mind, incapable of deceit) 
bas many reſources againſt vice; which others ſtand in 
t ved of. We ought to/ deſpiſe nothing which tends to 
bpreſerve a purity of manners, and it is by means of trik 
uns precautions, that great virtues are ſecured. 
Dpon the whole, as your huſband is to ſee me in bis 
Way, be will tell me, Þ hope, the true reaſons off his 
" If jovrney, and if I do not find them ſubſtantial; I will 
I perſuade him from proceeding any farther z or, at all 
events, I will do what he has refuſed to do: upon this 
ou may depend. In the mean time, I think Þ have 
id enough to fortify you againſt a trial of eight days. 
60, Eloiſa, I know you too well, not to anſwer for 
you as much, nay more than I could for myſelf. You 
will always be What you ought to be, and what you 
deſire to be. If you do but rely on the integrity of. 
your own mind, you will run no riſk whatever; for L 
have no faith in theſe unforeſeen defects; it is in vain 
to diſguiſe voluntary failings by the idle appellation of 
weakneſſes; no woman was ever yet overcome who had 
not an inclination to ſurrender; and if I thought that 
fuch a fate could attend you, believe me, truſt to the 
tendernefs of my friendſhip, rely on all the ſentiments 
which would arife in the heart of your poor Clara, 1 
ſhould be too ſenſibly intereſted in r r e 
abandon you entirely to yourſelf. - 

As to what Mr. Woltnar declared to you, concern» 
ing the intelligence he received before your marriage, 
lam not much ſurpriſed at it; you know always fuſs 
pected it; and I will tell you, moreover, that my ſuſ- 
picions are not confined to the indiſcretiens of ID 


1 could never ſuppoſe * a man of truth and "ng 
ik 
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Uke your father, and who had ſome ſuſpicions at leaft 
himſelf, would reſolve to impoſe upon his. ſon-in-law 
and his friend. If he engaged you fo ſtrictly to ſecre- 
ſy, it was becauſe the mode of diſcovery would come 
from him in a very different manner to what it would 
have proceeded from you; and becauſe he was willing 
no doubt, to give it a turn leſs likely-to diſguſt Mr. 
Wolmar, than that which he very well knew you 
would not fail to give it yourſelf. But I muſt diſmiſs 
your meſſenger, we will chat about theſe matters more 
at our leiſure about a month hence. | 

Farewell, my deareſt. couſin, I have rbched long 
enough to the preacher ; reſume your old occupation 
I find myſelf quite uneaſy that I cannot be with 
you yet. I diſorder all my affairs, by hurrying to dil 
patch them, and I ſcarce know what to do. Ah, 
. Chaillot, Chaillot . . . If I was leſs giddy . . . but 1 
always OY that I ſhall — 


N A propos; 1 forgot to make my compl- 
ments to your highneſs. Tell me I beſeech you, is 
the gentleman your huſband Atteman, Knes, or Bo- 
yard“? O poor child! You, who have ſo. often la- 
mented being born a gentle woman, are very fortunate 
to become the wife of a prince ! Between ourſelves, 
nevertheleſs, you diſcover apprehenſions which are 
ſomewhat vulgar for a woman of ſuch high quality, 
Do not you know, that little ſcruples belong to mean 
people ; and that a child of a good family, who ſhould 
pretend to be his father's ſon, would be laughed at! 

6 e ER 


Mrs. Orbe was ignorant, however, that the firſt two names are 
titles of diſtinction, in Ruſſia ; ; but Boyard is only that of a private 
gentleman. 
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MR, WOLMAR TO MRS, ORBE. 


155 going to Etange, my ſweet couſin, and I propoſed 
to call upon you in my way; but a delay, of which 
you are the cauſe, obliges me to make more haſte, and 
I had rather lie at Lauſanne as I come back, that I 
may paſs a few hours the more with you. Beſides, I 
want to conſult you with regard to many particulars, 
which it is proper to communicate beforehand, that you 
may have time to conſider them before you give me 
pour opinion. 5 
„ I would not explain my ſcheme to you in a relation to 
1 the young man, till his preſence had confirmed the good 
opinion I had conceived of him. I think I may now 
depend upon him ſufficiently to acquaint you, between 
- ourſelves, that my deſign is to intruſt him with the 
education of my children. I am not ignorant that 
* © theſe important concerns are the principle duty of a 
- MW parent; but when it will be time to exert them, I 
e ſhall be too old to diſcharge them, and being naturally 
calm and ſpeculative by conſtitution, I ſhould never 
have been ſufficiently active to govern the ſpirit of 
„ youth. Beſides, for a reaſon you know *, Eloiſa would 
be concerned to ſee me aſſume an office, in which 1 
| I ſhould never acquit myſelf to her liking. I have a 
thouſand reaſons beſides ; your ſex is not equal to theſe 
duties; their mother ſhall confine herſelf tq the edu- 
_ caution 


> The reader is not yet acquainted with this reaſon ; but he ia 
ieſired not to be impatient. | 
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cation of her Harriet; to your ſhare I allot the ma- 
nagement of the houſehold: upon the plan already eſta · iſ 
bliſhed, and of which you approve; and it ſhall be my l. 
buſineſs to behold three worthy people concurring to * 
promote the happineſs of the family, and to enjoy that i 7' 
repoſe in my old age, for which 1 hall * indebted to ba 
their labours. b 
I F Have always found, that my JET was —— ba 
: averſe from truſting her children to the care of merce- P 
naries, and I could not diſcommend her ſcruples. The if ** 
reſpectable capacity of a preceptor requires ſo many 
talents which are not to be paid for, ſo many virtues 
which have no price ſet upon them, that it is in vain to q 
think ofprocuring one by means of money. It is from' il 

a man of genius only that we can expect the ralents of I 7: 
a preceptor; it is from the heart of an affectionate (W ® 
friend alone that we can hope to meet with the zeal of m 
a parent; and ien is not to be ſold any more than at. * 


tachment. | 2 

All the requiſite altes ſeem to be united in your as 
friend; and if T am well acquainted with his diſpoſi- t 
tion, I do not think he would defire greater happineſs, I *: 
than to make thoſe beloved children contribute to- K 


their mother's felicity. The only obſtacle I can fore- 
ſee is his affe ction to Lord B——, which wilt not a- 
low kim to diſengage himfelf from 0 dear a friend, to 

whom he has ſuch great obligations, at leaſt, if his lord- 
Mip does not require it himſelf. We expe to ſee this 2 


| extraordinary-man very ſoon : and as you have a great bs 
aſcendancy c over him, if he anſwers the idea you have 1 
given me of him, I may commit the buſineſt, fo far as it l 


relates t to him, to your management. 


— 
” 
- 
— 
You; 
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uu e now, my Gear couſin, the els of my 
480 conduct, which, without this explanation, muſt 
have appeared very extraordinary, and which, I hope, 
will heteafter meet with Eloiſa's approbation and 
your's. The advantage of having ſuch a wife -as I 
have, made me try many expedients which would have 
been impracticable with another. Though T leave 
her, in full confidence, with her old lover, under no 
other guard than her own Virtue, it would be madnefs 
to eſtabliſh that lover in my family, before 1 was ter- 
tain that he ceaſed to be ſuch; and how could I be aſ- 
ſured of it, if 1 had a was on n! r WE won I 
dence ? | 

"I have often obſerve vb delle at my „w t Gn 
Jove; but now I think I can mortify you. I have 
made a diſcovery which neither you or any other wo- 
man, with all the ſubtlety they attribute to your fex, 


Vould ever have made; the proof of which vou will 
nevertheleſs perceive at firſt ſight, and you will allow 


it to be equal to demonſtration, When I explain to you 
the principles on which T ground it. Was Ito tell you 
that my young couple ate more fond than ever, this 
undoubtedly would not appear wonderful to you. Was 


1 to aſſure you, on the contrary, that they are perfect- 


ly cured; you know the power of reaſon and virtue, 


and therefore you would not look upon that neither as 
a great miracle : but if I tell you, that both theſe op- 


poſites are true at the ſame time; that they love each 


other with more ardour than ever, and that nothing 
ſubſiſts between them but a virtuous attachment; that 
they are always lovers, and yet never more than 


friends: "I I imagine, is what you would leaft ex- 
Pect, 
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peR, what you will have more Skenlty to conceive, 
and what ne vertheleſs preciſely correſponds with truth, 

This is the riddle, which makes thoſe frequent con- 
tradictions, which you muſt have obſerved in them, 
both in their converſation and in their letters. What 
you wrote to Eloiſa concerning the picture, has ſerved 
more than any thing to explain the myſtery, and I find 
that they are always ſincere, even in contradicting 
themſelves continually. When I ſay they, I ſpeak par- 
ticularly of the young man; for as to your friend, one 
can only ſpeak of her by conjecture. A veil of wil. 
dom and honour make ſo many folds about her heart, 


that it is impenetrable to human eyes, even to her wig 


The only circumſtance. which leads me to imagine that 


ſhe has ſtill ſome diſtruſt to overcome, is, that ſhe is 


continually conſidering with herſelf what ſhe ſhould do if 
ſhe was perfectly cured ; and ſhe examines herſelf with 
ſo much accuracy, that if ſhe was really cured, ſhe 
would not do it fo well. 
As to your friend, who, though lands inclined, 
is leſs apprehenſive of his preſent feelings, I find that 
he ftill retains all the ections of his youth ; but 1 
perceive them, without having any reaſon to be offend- 
ed at them. It is not Eloiſa Wolmar he is is fond of, 
but Eloiſa Etange; he does not hate me as the poſſeſ. 
ſor of the object I love, but as the raviſher of her whom 
he doated on. His friend's wife is not his miſtreſs, the 
mother of two children is not her who was formerly 


his ſcholar. It is true, ſhe is very like that perſon, and 


often puts him in- mind. of her. He loves her in the 
time paſt. This is the true explanation of the riddle, 
Deprive him of his memory, and you deſtroy his love. 

SOD < | N Pe Ng 3 . 3 This 
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This is not an idle ſubtlety, my pretty couſin, but a 

ſolid obſervation, which, if extended to other affections, 
may admit of a more general application than one 
would imagine. I even think that it would not be 
t I difficult to explain it by your ideas. At the time you 
d parted the two lovers, their paſſion was at the higheſt 
d degree of impetuoſity. Perhaps, if they had continued 
g much longer together, they would gradually have 
grown cool; but their imagination, being ſtrongly af - 
e fected, conſtantly preſented each to the other in the 
- © light in which they appeared at the time of their ſepa- 
+ ration. The young man, not perceiving thoſe altera- 
tions which the progreſs of time made in his miſtreſs, 
loved her ſuch as he had ſeen her formerly, not ſuch as 


ſhe was then ®. To complete his happineſs, it would 


t 
$ 
not have been enough to have given him poſſeſſion of 
ber, unleſs ſhe could have been given to him at the 
' fame age, and under the ſame circumſtances ſhe was 
in, when their loves commenced. The. leaſt alteration 
rin theſe particulars would have leflened ſo much of the 
If felicity he propoſed to himſelf ; the is grown hand- 
n but ſhe is altered; her improvement, in that 
* 5 ſenſe, 


—_ 


* You women are very Adiculots to think of rendering ſuch a 
frivolous and fluctuating paſſion as that of love conſiſtent. Every 
thing in nature is changeable, every thing is continually fluctuating, 
and yet you would inſpire a conſtant paſſion ! ! And what right have 
you to pretend that we muſt love you for ever, becauſe we loved 
you yeſterday ? Then preſerve the ſame face, the ſame age, the 
fame humour; be always the ſame, and we will always love you, 
if we can. But when you alter continually, and require us always 
to love you, it is, in fact, deſiring us every minute not to love 
you; it is not ſeeking for conſtant munds, but booking oi out for ſuch | 


as are as fickle as your own. 
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ſenſe; + turns-to:her. prejudice.; For it is. of * er 


wide. not of any other, that he is enameured. 
What deceives him. is, that he confounds the Shs 


ee reprosches himſelf on account of a paſſion 


whichhe thinks prefent, and which, in ſact, is nothing 
worte than the effect of too tender a eee 
but 1 do not know; whether it will not be better to ac- 
compliſh his cure, than 10 undeceive him. Perhaps, 
in this reſpect we may reap. more ad vantage from bis 
miſtake; than from his better judgment. IT o diſcover 
to him the true ſtate of his affections, would. be to ap: 
priſe him of the death of the object he loved; this 
might be affliction dengerous to him, inaſmuch as 2 
Rath: of melancholy is always favourable to love. 


Freed from the ſcruples which reſtrain/ him, be 


Wande probably be more inclined to indulge recollec- 
tions which he ought to Rifle 3- he would converſe with 
leſs reſerve, and the traces of Eloiſa are not ſo effaced 
in Mrs. Wolmar, but upon examination he might find 


then again. I have thought, that, inſtead of unde- 


ceiving him with reſpect to Hs apinion o the progreſs 
he has made. and which encourages him to purſue it to 
the end, we ſhould rather endeavour to baniſh the re- 
membrance of thoſe times which he ought to forget, 
by ſKilfuliy ſubſtituting other ideas in the room of thoſe 
be is ſo fond of. Lou, who contribute to give them 
birth, may contribute more than any one to efface 
them: but T ſhall wait till we are all together; that [ 
may tell you in your ear what you ſhould do for this 
purpoſe ; a charge, which, if I am not miſtaken, will 
not be very burdenſome to me. In the mean time, I 
endeavour to make the objects of his dread familiar to 
him, by preſenting them to — in ſuch a manner, that 


— 


be may no longer think them dangerous. He * impe | 


tuous, but tractable, and eaſy managed. I avail my. 
felf of this advantage to give a turn to his imagination. 


In the room of his miſtreſs, I compel him always to 


look at the wife of his friend, and the mother of my 
children; I efface one picture by another, and hide 
the paſt with the preſent. We always ride a ſtartliſm 


horſe up to the object which frights him, that he may 


not be frightened at it again. We-ſhould act in the 
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ſame manner with thoſe young people, whoſe imagina- ; 


tions are on fire even after their affections are grown 
cold, and whoſe fancy preſents monſters at a diſtance, 
which diſappear as they draw near. 


I think I am well acquainted with the ww 


both, and I do not expoſe them to a trial which they 
cannot ſupport : for wiſdom does not conſiſt in ung 
all kinds of precautions indiſcriminately, but in chooſ- 


ing thoſe which are really uſeful, and, in negleQting . 
ſuch as are ſuperfluous. The eight days during which 


J leave them together will perhaps be ſufficient for 


them to diſcover the true ſtate of their minds, and 


to know in what relation they really fland to each 


other. The oftener they perceive themſelves in pri- 


vate with each other, the ſooner they will find out 


their miſtake, by comparing their preſent ſenſations 


with thoſe they felt formerly, when they were in the 
ſame fituation. Beſides, it is of importance that they 
ſhould uſe themſelves to endure, without danger, that 


could not refuſe taking, without wronging herſelf. 
What pleaſures I ſhall take in giving her this proof 
Vol. . I. . „„ 


ſtate of familiarity in which they muſt neceſſarily live - 
together, if my ſcheme takes place. I find by Eloiſa's 
conduct, that you have given her advice, which ſne 
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that I am ſenſible of her real worth, if ne was a Wo 
man with whom a huſband might make a merit of ſuch 
confidence! But, if ſhe gains nothing over her affec. 
tions, her virtue will fill be the ſame ;-it will coſt her 
dearer, and ſhe will not triumph the leſs. Whereas, 
if ſhe is ſtill in danger of feeling any inward uneaſineſs, 
it can ariſe only from fome moving converſation, which 
ſhe muſt be too ſenfible before-hand will. awaken recol- 
lection, and which ſhe will therefore always avoid, 
Thus, you ſee, you muſt not in this inſtance judge of 
my conduct by common maxims, but from the motives 
which aQtuate me, and from the ſingular diſpoſition of 
her towards whom I ſhall regulate my behaviour. 
Farewell, my dear couſin, till my return. Though 
J have not entered into theſe explanations with Eloiſa, 
I do not deſire you to keep them ſecret. from her. It | 
is a maxim with me, never to make ſecrets among my 
friends; therefore, I commit theſe to your diſcretion; 
make ſuch uſe of them as your prudence and friendſhip 
will direct. 1 know you will do nothing but That i is 
* and 2 * 
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